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LIFE, DEATHand InMOR'TALTITY. 
Yo which is added a Paraph re mee, 
on part of the Book of Job; 


And the L4ST DAY, 
A POEM. 
b, EDWARD YOUNG LED. 
with the Life of the AUTHOR. 
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WARD YOUNG, 


. Edward 7 an eminent, 
learned, and judicious divine; De 


_ 


1 ETITELY or 


ter live ized} in Wincheſter College, | 
was, choſen on the foundation of New 
College at Oxford, October 1 3 1703» 


o when he was nineteen years of age ; but, 


being diſqualified on account of his youth, 


and there being no vacancy of a fellowſhip, -_ N 
de removed before the expiration of the 


year to Corpus Chriſti, where he entered | 
banned fa Gentleman Commoner. ' 


Io 3 = was 8 into a {fs kellow⸗ | 
ſhip, at All Souls, by Archbiſhop Tenni- 


fon, Here he took the degree of B. C. L. 


in 1714, and in 1719 D. C. L. In this 


year he publiſhed his Tragedy of Bufiris ; 


in 1721, the Revenge; and in 1723, the f 


Brothers: about this time he publiſhed his 
. "elegant Poem on the Laſt Day; which, 


being wrote by a Layman, gave the more 


Aatisfation. He ſoon after publiſbed he 


Force of Religion, or Vanquiſh'd Ln, 
a poem; which alſo gave much pleaſure | 
40 moſt l itz but more W 


a L 4 E 5 LY 


vr. EDWARDS vob xe. "i; | 
hw noble fernily, for while Ent | 
ment it was prineipally tte. Wende 
charge the Author with a ſtiffneſs of ver- 
_ -Gifleation in both theſe Poems; büt they 
met with fuch ſucceſs. ab to procure him 
te particular friendſhip of ſeherul of the 
dnobility, and among the reſt; che patrou 
age of the Duke of Wharton; Which 
greatly helped him in his Hanes. By 
his Grace's recommendation he put up 
for member of parllament for Cirenceſ- 
| ter 3 but did not Tacteed.” His noble 
4 Patron hondured him with his company 
essa ard through his inſtance and 
_ Perſuaſion, was ät the expetice bf erefting 
a conſiderable part of the new buildings _ 
Then carrying on in that college. le 
turn of his mind leading him to divi- 5 


| nity, be dated the iw, which he hatl 
"I wk never e and takin orders, was 
8 e 
73H IF des enges en eee tee 
, "SEE m4 : Wb e + 1 Cas dS Ae ET | 


— . — TD — 
* 
. 


* 


5 _ lady of an eminent genius, and great po- 


. . to. the reftory of Welwyn, in Hertford- 
ire, reputed. worth zool. a year, be- 


Zi to it. He was married in 1733, to Lady = 
Betty Lee, widow. of Colonel Lee, and 


many of the firſt rank, he never roſe to 
great preferment, He was a favourite 
of the late Prince of Wales, his preſent | 


A 


8 ene to , 
en * s | 


"ks be a n i 
„ and ſoon, after, 
dis Eſtimate of Human Life, in the ſame 
ze; which have gone through ſeveral 
editions in x2mo ; and thought by, many 


to be the beſt of his proſe performances. 
In 3330, be was preſented by his college 


- 


ies the lordſhip of the manor annexed 


daughter to the Earl of Litchfield ; (a 


n who ee him en * 
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99285 be. wan Youns. 5 
: Majeſty's father, and for. ſome years 9 r 
Fiore his death, was a pretty conſtant 8 
tendant at court; but upon the Princes? 

_ Heceaſe,: all. his hopes of farther riſing in 5 
+ Sh church were at an end and towards 
++» the latter part of his life, his very deſire 
of it ſeemed. to be laid aßide; for in his 
Night Thoughts, he obſerves that there 
Was one bean himſelf) in Britain born; 
with courtiers bred, : wie thought. even 
wealth might come a day too late; how-- - 
eever, upon the death of Dr. Hales; in 8 
1761, he was made Clerk of; the Cloſet. — 2 
ao e Douager of 1 * 2 
nm THe CC 
e the year 1741; he hi: the 20d SEA 
e to loſe: his Wife, and both her 4 
children, which the had by her firſt 0G 


1 e „„ 
2 time of <6. y NY n. 55 9 2 


greatly for their loſs, as well as for that 4 
of his Lady, may eafily be perceived by: | [-- 
his fige Poem ny the W 1 a 


. 1 | 4 
3 > 
% | — ö 
Fl 
4 — 


| * nene 
eufioned by it. This was a ſpecies of 

poetry peculiarly his own, and has been 

unrivalled by all who have attempted to 

copy him. His applauſe here was deſer- 

_ - vedly great. The unhappy bard, 4 whoſe 

griefs in melting numbers flow, and me- 

| lancholy joys diffuſe around,” has been 

| often fung by the profane as well as 

5 pious. They were written, as before ob- 

ſfſerved, under the recent preffure of his 

ſorrom for the loſs of his wife, and his 

daughter and fon - in - lar. They are 

-addrefied to Lorenzo, a man of pleaſure 

dend the world, and who, it is generally 

_ ſuppoſed (and very probably) was his own 

a, then labouring under his father's diſ- 

- Pleafure. His ſon-in-law is ſaid to be cha- 

rafterized by Philander ; and his daugh- 

| ter was certainly the perſon he ſpeaks of 

under the appellation of Narcifla. See © 
Wag 1. 62. In ber lan illneſs f. beac- | 
| been her to Montpelier, in the South | 


3 © + She died & « confuretion, occaſioned hy ther t 
A N ; 


: | 
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\ 
1 * 
2 
4 K 
2 . * 
& ; \ f 
* F * 
1 3 1 
_ * n — 


2 „„„ͤ„ . 


nied Chriſtian burial f, on account of 


5 trophe to death: 


Drs EDWARD, vox. ET 


of France, where the died, foon a nar bed 
e e : 


8 


A ih, 8 


being reckoned a Heretic, by the inbabit- 
ants: of the place ; which inhumanity is 
juſtly reſented in the ſame beautiful Poem. 


See Night 3, line 164 ; in which his wife 


alſo is frequently mentioned; aud he thus 
laments the lofs of n eats 


* 4 12 


5 
1 Rat archer { Ys not one FEY: 4” 
Thy haft fle w trie, and thrice ny 1 105 


eee eee TEES 


He wrote his Conjectures on Original 
N when he was e of * . 


| 1 The ids * the Decker 13 to bury. 
tis daughter i in one of their church-yards, he Was 


obliged, with the afliffante of kis ter vant, to dig 4 


5 grave in a field near Montpelier; ; where they des 
poſited the body, without the help ef any of che in- 


habitahts; who contider Proteſtants ans ſides . 


- -; 


N 


'; A6 


: 


n [MEMOIRS or... 


If it has ebe mixed with its beauties, 
it 1s not to be wondered at, when we con- 
fider his great age, and the many infirmi- 
ties which generally attend ſuch an ad- 
 _ wvancedperiodof life. However, the many 
|  — excellentremarks this Work abounds with, 
mae it juſtly eſteemed as a brightening 
before death. The Reſignation, a Poem» 
| the laſt and the leaſt eſteemed of all Dr. 
Young's Works, was publiſhed a ſhort time 
_ feſt, the taper of genius (which had fo long 
| ſhone with peculiar brightneſs in him) was 
nao glimmering in the ſocket, He died in 
maaaauis parſonage · houſe, at Welwyn, April 
.zath, 1765, and was buried, according to 
his own defire (attended by all the poor of 
de pariſh) under the altar-piece of that 
Church, by the fide of his wife *®. This 
altar-piece is reckoned one of the moſt cu- 


On ings, being adorned with 


| rr | 


5} 
' 


= ; x * * * - * * 8 
' . 8 & 
Se >, T4 : d * T... 82 : Pet 
a e ' 


kg 4. 


„ - EDWARD! 2 6UNG. wt 


an elegant piece of re by' the 
* my; FROST. 8 


"Before the Dogur. died, 3 008 © 
bis maguſcripts to be burnt: thoſe that 
knew how much he expreſſed in a ſmall. 
compaſs, and that he never wrote ou tri- 
vial ſubjects, will lament both the exceſs 


of his modeſty (if I may ſo term it) and. 


the irreparable loſs to poſterity; eſpeci- 


ally when. it is confidered, that he was 


the intimate acquaintance of Addiſon; and 


tators. 


IS,” N eee em * 


* $ - * * * 5 i * 


c "his life-time 10 pabüded two or 
three Sermons, o one of which was preached | 


* Fa he mile of 4 hee. 
Ian the bread of life. On the north fide of the 


_ chancel is this inſcription, as ſuppoſed by the Doctor a 
order Vitseininus—lacreaſe in wiſdom and under= © 


_—_— in favour with n - 


a 


PR”. ; 


— 


ww. 


- Banding ; and oppoſite,” on the van e 4 2 


— NE MofAs 0 $5 


before the Houſe of Commotis.— He left 
_ an only ſon and heir, Mr, Frederick Young, 
who had the firſt part of his education at 
Wincheſter ſchool, and becoming a ſcholar | 
upon the foundation, was ſent, in conſe- 
quence thereof, to New College in Ox- 
ford ; but there being no vacancy (though 
the ſociety waited for one no leſs than two 
years) he was admitted in the mean time in 
Baliot College; where he behaved fo im- 
prudently as to be forbidden the college. 
TDbis miſconduct diſobliged his father fo 
* much, that he never would ſuffer him to 
| come into his fight afterwards ; however, 
by his will, he bequeathed to him, after a 
| few legacies, his whole fortune; wich 
1 was confiderable. 


+ 2 


A a Etuiitian and Divine, be . be = 
faid to be an example of primeval piety ; 
he gave a remarkable inſtance of this one 
Sunday, when preaching in his turn at 
St. Jamesꝰs ;. for though he ſtrove to gain 

me attention ada his audience, when he 


. x . —— ——-—t 4 
— On 


15 * 


IVI IEITTA NON | DECIPIUNT»: 


# 


found he 1 <a his pits” 


their folly got the better of all decorum 2 | 
he ſat back. in the © rg, and ROGER * 
flood of tears. | 
1 8 
The turn ef n his wei was tab b. 
lemn; and he uſually, when at home in 


the country, ſpent many hours in a day 


walking among the tombs in his own 


church- yard. His converſation, as well ass 
writings, had all a reference to a future 
life; and this turn of mind mixed itlelf 


even with his improvements in gardening ; 


| he had, for inſtance, analcove with a bench, 
ſa well painted in it, that at a diſtance it 

| ſeemed to be real; but upon a nearer ap- 
| prodch, the deception was nn 1 1 


this motto appeared : I 


aye, 4 
* 
— 


The. Hinge. malten do n deceive 11. 


. notwithſtanding this gloominels * 
temper, he was fond of innocent ſports 


| 3 amuſements. He inſtituted an » afſems 


bs 


——_— 


: 3 


* 


2 


aut „ and always levelled. at thoſe who 
— thewed a pt for decency and res 


upog. Yolaite: is "well. c D Voltaire 
| e. to ridicule Milton's allegorical 
perſonages of Death and Sin, Dr. Young | 
thus ee him: d 3 4 ; l , : ff , 


6 ada” 3D "© 
5 FFF 


3 
N Eos; 3 8 ed 


* As to his: charadter my a Poet his come. 
Pofition was inſtinct in his” youth, with . 
_ nc navy as was: neceffary to excel 


in t. He publiſhed s Cellectlon of 
| * of his Works * houghs * | 


In bis 14 es u friend SY Baker's call. 
ing to know how he did, and mentioning the death of 


de was quite worn to a-ſhelt-by the time he died. 
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He, like the world, his ready viſit pes . 


But what are ye ?— 


Night, ſable goddeſs ! from her ebon throne, 
In raylefs majeſty, now ftretchey forth = 


Her leaden ſceptre o'er a flumb'ring world. 20 | 


Silence how dead and darkneſs how profound! 

Nor eye nor lifning ear an object finds; 
Creation fleeps. Lis as the gen'ral pulſe 

Of life ſtood Rill, and nature made a pauſe ; 

An Au ful pauſe l prophetic of her end. bs 
And let her prophecy be ſoon fulfilld ; 

Fate! drop the curtain ; Iran loſe ho more. 
Silence and darkneſs! ſolemn ſiſters! twins 

From ancient Night, who nurſe the tender 4 4 
Jo reaſon, and on reaſon build reſolve, 30 
2 25 column af true majeſiy in mann 
"Aſſt me: I will thank you in the 3 
The grave your kingdom: there this en . 
A victim ſacred 3 — | 


Thou, who didft put to fli CITED yy 

Primeval Silence, when the 3 fs 1 1 
EKxulting, ſhouted oer the riſing ball; 

O Thou ! whoſe word from ſolid datkneſs Rruck 


That ſpark, the ſon, ſtrike wiſdom from my ſoul ; * 


_ My foul, which flies to thee, her. truſt, her enſure, © 
As miſers to their gold, While others reſt. 

Thio' this opaque of nature and of ſoul, - 
This double night, tranſmit one pityiug * 


To lighten and to cheer. O lead my ming, : © Eo 5 


(A mind that fain would wander from its woe) 
Lead it thro' various ſcenes of life and death, - 
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Nor leſs inſpire . gs e my ſong: 
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Nor let the phial of thy vengance, pour'd | te 


On this devoted head, be-pour'd in vain. 15 2 c 
Tue bell ſtrikes One. We take no note of ime 58 
But from its loſs : to give it then 2 
Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, TE 1 ; 

I feel the, ſolemn, faunds..;1f heard micht, r 
It is the knell of my departed hours. Fun we £4 vi 

W here are they P. With the, years beyond the fs. 
It is the fignal, that demands diſpatchz : 6 
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Look dow non What? A. r aby A 
A dread. eternity |, how barely nine! 2 25 48 * 
And can eternity belong q me, * 40k Wy 


Poor penſioner on the bounties.of an Foes 19 SAR 


How poor, how rich, bow abjeft, how auguſty... TIE, Ws 


How complicate, how wonderful, is man; 5215 ay If 
How paſſing wonder, HE, who made. . i $007 
Who center ꝗ in our Maße ſuch ſtrange 


Connection exquiſite of diſtant worlds ! 7 pos 


Diſtinguiſh*d link in being's endicG chain! | gr NA 


Midway from nothing to the Deity! « , 3 7 et 


A beam ethereal, ſully.c 2 and il 4 1 r = THREE 
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Dim miniature of greatneſs abſolute ono ms bold e 
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Helpleſs immortal !; inſect infinite dats = «5 80 1 
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x Or fairy fields, or mourn'd along the gloom 
Of pathleſs woods, or down the crazgy ſteep | 95 
- Hurl'd headlong, ſwam with pain the mantled pool, 


+ Vafetter'd with her grofs cogipanion's fall. TO 
Den filent nig 


Dull ſleep inſtructs, nor ſport vaih'dreams in — e 


Stumbers, rak' d up in duſt, ethereul fire ne 1 170 A 


Unkindled, unconceiv'd, and from _ oe bat, n rap 
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And 8 at pot own.- How reaſon reels! , 
O what a miracle to man is man, 01 8 
Trivmphantly diftreſs'd ! what rl als dread + 
Alternately tranſported and alartd'b + + te wt 4 
What can preſerve my life! or what deftroy ! 

An angel's arm can © ſuarch me fromthe grave : | 
Legions of angels can't 'conftne mie there 3 oh 
'Tis paſt conje&ure: all things riſe in proof. A 
While o'er my limbs Sleep's ſoft dominion — 

What tho* my ſoul fantaftic meaſures trod 
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Or ſcal'd the cliff, or danc'd on hollow winds* a | 
With antic ſhapes ? Wild natives of the brain! 
Her ceaſeleſs flight, tho” devious, ſpeaks' her nature © 
Of ſubtler eſſence than the trodden clod; © 100 A 
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en filent night proclaims eternal days” | 
For human' weal Heaven ves all events: © 


Why then their lofs deplore that are not loſt? 1 
Why wanders wretched Thought their bombe round Mt * 
In inſidel diftreſs * Are angels there: 


They live mer greatly Ile a/ife bn Garth | hat on? 


Of tenderneſs, let besv ul pity fall i Bagg 
On me, more juſtly number'd-with'the Bag.” | 
This is the deſert, this the ſolitude vn 1 _ 


| ww. LN. tg > 
* 


- - 7 
- ” ” * 
— * 5 — . 
ky 


/ | <>; 1 : 1 1 A wy Rs TO Vs 
= 6. Lin Death 1 25 dere. 8. 5 


Pens | + BRL +4 


| rage N 5 $8677 146-258 S 
FI es | . Jy ale, PH 4 
* The vale! funereal, the ſad cypreſs . . 
> The land of apparitions, empty ſhades !. end * 8 
Ms. All, all on eartk is ſhadow, all beyond 10 
| Is ſubſtance ; the reverſe is Folly's kat fe a 
t Ho ſolid all chere change ſhall be no more 7 . 
This Is che bud of being, the dim dawn, o 

3.3 The twilight. of aur; u the. veſtibule. 2 2 eK 
9 Life's theatre as vet is ſhyt, and Death, 3 
5 „Strong Death, alone can heave, the. maſly, wall mT 


This groſs.impediment;of clay; remq e, 
And make us embryos of exiftence free... 
From real life but little: more remote Pres W 
Is . for digit. 2 14 330. 
22 The future embryo, flumb'ring in his. fre, 1 = | 
| n we muſt be till. we burſt ot I 2 
Von ambient, azure ſhell, and ſpring to life, 4 "3 

The life of God ( tranſport Y and of man. 8 
Let man, fool man here buxies all dis ys; 


Pris'ner of earth, and pent beneath the — 
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To fly at infinite, and reach it there, 
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In his full beat, and ripen for the juſt, ö 305 
Where momentary, ages are do more! 1%” r- 
Where Time, and Pain, and Chance, pennt 
And is it in the flight « of ch ee ſeore . * 
'To puſh eternity from human thougm, FF 2 8 
And ſmother ſouls immortal in the duſt 5 5 bs ft; 
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” Waring . e in trenuous idleneſs, 1 fe 
Thrown into tünmültz rater G r alarin'd ea 
At aught this mens enn threaren' wag, 
Reſembles ocean into tempeſt wrought, © | hre 

To waft a feather; or to dr HHN. . 
© Whete falls this cenfure ? It o . 
How vis my heart ine ruſted b the world! 3256 
o how ſeffiferter'd was my g ling! foul ? * 
How, like a worm, Was 1 wrapt round and round 

E. In filken oughr, Which reptile Favicy Fan,, 8 
Tim rede ente lay quite — ver, © 

| With ſoft coniccir of endleſs comfort here, og 

Nor yet put forth her wings to reach the ſkies ! 
Night- viſiohs may befriehd (as fung above) : 
Our waking dreams are fatal. *"How'T dreamt: 

Of things impfible? (ood nech 88 — ; 5 
Oft joys perpertal in perpetual EHatige ? e 
Ot table pleaſures e ee ee: = 7 
Eternat fünmibe in the fort f fe? 
_ How fichly were way nootide frances h. g 
"With gorgeous tapeſtries of pictur d joys "ONTO 
Joy behind joy, in endleſs r Me 82 W ahh, 
Tilf & eat, toll, whole veſtleſß iron tongue 
Calls daily for his millions ät 4 meal; ©" n 
Starting 1 woke, and found nly ſelf udo. Ave 
Where s now my frenzy's pompous furhiture 5 Vs 
The-cobwebF'J cottage, with its ragged Wall 5.40 
Of moulo ring mud, is royalty to me uo ei ped 
' The” ſpider's ⁰ 
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On earthly bliſs; it breaks ar ever breeze. ET: 180 | 
D ye bleſt ſcenes of permanent delight ! 3 
Full above meaſiive 1 ESI: boun 8 
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Could you, ſo rich in rapture, A” 
That ghaſtly thought 2 
And quite unparadiſe the realms of light. 8 
Safe are you Lodge d dene ee e 3 
| The balcful-influence wb oe Stag oats 
| Here teerns with revelations r 190 
And rately for the better; or the beſt. 
More mortal chan the common births of Fate; | ; 
Each moment has its figkle, emulous 5 
Of Time s enormous ſeythe, whoſe 9 . 
Strikes empires from the root : . 
His little weapon in the narrow ſphere 196 
Of ſweet domeſtic-comfort, and cuts down. ; 
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The faireſt bloom of ſublunary bliſs. E 
Bliſs 1 ſublanary blifs !—proud' words, and vais: 
_ Implicit treaſon to divine decree! 2200 


A bold invaſion ef the rights of Heav'n ! 1 hart 
I claſp'd the phantoms, and I found them ait. 
'Ohad I weigh'd it ere my fond embrace, 
What darts of agony had miſe d my heart! 
| Death |! great proprietor of all! *tis-thine . 4206 
To tread out empire, and to quench the ſtars. © 
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And, one day, thou ſhalt pluck him from his ſphere. x) 
Amidſt ſuch mighty plunder, Why exhauſt 
Thy partial-quiver on a mark ſo mean? nn 
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Self-given, ſolar, ray of ſound Shake... 1825 
In ev*ry vary d poſture, place, and hour, 


Ho widow'd ev ry thought of er joy! 
Thought, buſy thought ! too buſy . 1 


Thro the dark poſſern of time long elaps'd, 
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Strays (wretched rover !) o'er the pleafing . be. 
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I ree the riches of my former fate: 
Sweet Comfort's blaſted cluſters 1 lament 3 1 8 
I tremble at the bleflings once ſo deß, 


Huang out the ſun bis luftre but for me, 


And ev'ry pleaſure pains me to the Wan. 27175 
Let why complain? or why complain 8 one * 
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The mother's throes on all of woman born, 
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War, famine, peſt, volcano, ſtorm and 8 
ena broils, Oppreſſion, with her heart 
Wrapt vp in triple braſs, befiege . 
God's Image, difinherited; of day, 
Here, plung's i in mines, forgets a Haag i: 
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And 3 the wintex's wayey and reap deſpair. | q 
Some for hard maſters, bras under arms, 250. Ws 
In battle Jopp d away, with half Weir Uümbs, 
Beg bitter bread thro realms their valour fav'd,, - © 
If fo the tyrant, or his minions, doom . | 
Want, and incurable diſeaſe (fell. pair NN. 1 5 
On hopeleſs multitudes cemorſeleſs ſeize; wick 255 
At once, and anake a refuge of the grave. 
How groaning hoſpitals eject their dead! = 65 
What numbers groan for ſad admiſſon there! 
What numbers, ohce in Fortune cee, 6 
Solie it the cold handtofchaxity ? 460 
To ſhock us more, ſolicit it in van! | ay: A by = 
Ye ſilken ſons of Pleaſure | fince in-pains: | 19 | 
You rue more madiſn viſits, viſit here, 
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Surfeit's dominion er v, Rut ſo grest _ 1 
Your impudence, you bluſh at what — St: 
Happy}; did ſarrow ſeige on ſuch alone. 
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Diſeaſe invades che chaſteſt temperance, 6 
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Thro' thickeſt. ſhades, purſues the i oO 
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Nor ae foes wanting to the den on er. 8 
But endleſs is the liſt of humatm iIis5, BEN 
Add fighs might ſooner fail than cauſe to . 
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tenauted by man? the reft a'wafte, © 
Rocks, deſerts frozen ſeas, ie fare! 5 
ild haunts of monſters, poiſons, ſtings, and death. > 
uch is eartł's melancholy map! but, far 
ſad! this end l; a moe map of man: N 
Sbensded e hey lord's delights ©. FL 
To woe's wide empire, where deep ents, of 
Loud forrows how]; eee ot ge Th 
Rav'nous calamities our vitals ſeize, © 18 2 
_ And threat ning Fate wide opens to den 295 
- What then am I, who ſorrow pen, „ 


Tn in infane y, from other's aid 5 5 Wd 
Is all dur hope 3 do thack \t{'ev/be (ins, - Sd be 
n laſt unn, mankind, 18 


More n eren, ib — 1 1 
And conſcious virtue taitigates the pang. nbc g 0 7 
Nor virtue more than prudence bids ative - 41 
Swoln thought a ſecond channel; who "TOS 
They weaken, too, the torrent of their grief. 85 
Take, then, O world! thy much indebted tear, 
How ſad a fight is human happineſs: ÞY8 7 
To thoſe whoſe thought can pierce depend an Fes 
_ Othovu } whate'er thou art, whoſe heart exults, y 460 
ouldft thou T ſhould congratulate thy fith > 5 315 
R == wouldft; Mnf py demands 1 it 91 me. 
Lit thy pride pardon thy nature needs n b, 1 
The falotary cenſure of tien. A 9961; blk 


Thou happy wretch ! by blundaeſs tho art bien; . 


Fl 


3 dandled to perpetual ſmiles. - 6b”; Py 
Know, Smiler l at thy peril art thou — Ee 
D e . 
Mis fortune, like a creditor ſevere, POR: ir 429 
But riſes in demand for her delay ; = | e 
She makes a ſcourge of paſt proſperity, 320 


. To ſting thee more, and double thy diftreſs. 


Lorenzo, Fortune makes her court to thee : | 5 


| Thy fond heart dances while the Syren fings. 


Dear is thy welfare; think me not unkind; . 

N woyld not damp, but to ſecure thy joys. 3323 
Think not that fear is ſacredto the ſtorm. + 1 
Stand on thy guard agaiuſt the ſmiles of Fate. 
Is Heav'n mendous in its frowns ? moſ fre + 
And in its favours formidable too: 


Its tavours here are trials, not reward; W 


A call to duty, not diſcharge from care, 
And ſhould alarm us full as much as woes ; 
Awake us to their cauſe and conſequenee; | 
And make us tremble, weigh'd with ae defert ; 5 
Awe Nature's tumults, and chaſtiſe her joys, 33 * 
Left while we elaſp we kill them; nay, invert 
To worſe than fample miſery their Charms. . 

Revolted joys, like foes in. civil war; 

Like boſom friendſhips to reſentment four's; © : 
With rage envenom d riſe againſt our peace. ah : 


| Beware what earth calls hippineſs;” beware a 


All joys but joys that never can expire. 

Who builds on lefs thaw an immortal baſe, 

Fond as he ſeems, condemns his joys to death, 5 
Mine dy'd with thee, Philander ! thy laſt figh 5 . 


Diſſolv'd the charm ; the diſenchanted earth * 
; Loſt all her hafte. COTS n 
+ Jp | 


ade W a. $4: I 


„ 


Her 3 mountains where ? all e e 
To naked waſte ; a dreary vale of tears. ; 
The great magician's dead! Thou poor puts piece 350 
Of outcaſt earth, in darkneſs l what a change 5 
From yeſterday ! Thy darling hope ſo near, 
(Long-labour's prize l) O how ambition fluſh'd _ 
Thy glowing cheek ! ambition, truly great, 
Of virtuous praiſe. - Death's ſubtle ſeed Sin,” 355 
(Sly, rreach'rous:miner I) Working in the dark, 
Smil'd at thy well-concerted reg beckon'd . 
© The worm to riot on that roſe ſo red, 


Unfaded ere it fell; l e 

Man's foreſight is conditionally wiſe. 0 9200 
Lorenzo! wiſdom. into folly turns 
Oft the firſt inftant its idea fair 23 


To labouring thought is born. How dim oreye! | 3 
The preſent moment terminates our fight; 8 _ - 
Clouds, thick. as thoſe on Doomſday, drown the next: 


WMe penetrate, we prophecy in van. 366. 
Time is dealt out by particles, and each ++ 
Are mingled with the e Rd of lie, 
By Fate's inviolable oath is ſworn” n 
Deep filence,, Where eternity biet | Hen 
By nature's law, what may be, may be now 51 Lo I 


There's no prerogative in human hours. 5 
In human hearts what bolder thought can riſe 


an man's preſumption on to-morrow's dawn " 
Where 1s to-morrow 2 ? In another _ 


For numbers this 1 is certain; the reverſe uf © ; 
Is ſure to none; and yet. r | . 
This peradventurr, infamous for lies, 4" 
As'on a rock of adamant we build _ et 1871 
| 3 | 5 


— 


5 — 
2 
* - > ; 


p f 0 i % 
- 8 . 85 5 * . . 1 : N 


Asve the Faul Sides would ourtpiny ß. 
And, big with life's futurities, expire. 45 4 3 5 8 


| Not ev'n Philander had befpoke his e 
Nor had he cauſe; a warning r n 
How many fall as ſudden, not as ſafe! a 
As ſudden, tho" for years admoniſhꝰd dome. cans. 
Of human ills the laſt extreme pale wb ic fi 
Beware, Lorenzo ! a ſlow ſudden death. wy 2 3.24 
How dreadful that deliberate ſurpriſe! IS 
Be wiſe to-day; tis madneſs to defer rt 390 


Next day the fatal precedent will: . ** 
Thus on, till wiſdom is puſbꝰd out of life. 2 8 
Procraſtination is the thief of time 424 18 K 
Tear aſter year it ſteals, till all are fled,” ie 


And to the mercies of a moment leaves 855 : 5 785 


The vaſt concerns of an eternal ſrene. 
If not ſo frequent, would not this be HR e 


— 


That tis ſo frequent, this is ffranger ſtill. A A 5 8 


Of man's miraculous miſtakes this bears . 
The palm, “ That all mien are about to * 400 
For ever on the brink of being born. Ren - 85 
All pay temſelves the compliment to thibæ + 17 20 
They one day ſhall not drivel, and their pride 
On this reverſion rakes up ready praiſe ; 1 : 
At leaft their own ; their fyture ſelves n ay 
How excellent chat life they nt'er will lead! | : Ke * 
Time lodge d in their own hands is Folly' $'Va $3 ORs 
That lodg' d in Pate's, to wiſdom they corifi yo EA 


The thing they can't hut purpoſe they poſtpone.” 0 al 


* 


x 


*T1s not in folly” Not to ſcorn a fool ; ? © 0 110 


| 4 
And ſcarce in human wiſdom to do more: 


* 


All promiſe is poor dilatory mih, Poa Bb Yoon! HEE 4 
And that thro? ev'ry ſtage. When Young, Inde + Wh 


In full content we ſoutetinies roy wy — r 


1 . 
: 


| 1 N 
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Tur COMPLAINT... Night 1. 


x OE eee ee 415 

As duteous ſons, our fathers were mary . | 
At thirty, man ſuſpects himſelf a fool; ny 
Knows it at forty, and reforms his ban; 5 
At fifty chides his infamous delay, | AS 
Paſhes his prudent purpoſe to.reſolve; . 420 
In all the magnanimity of thought. . 5 
Reſolves and re · reſolves; then dies the fs. .. 

Aud why? P 
All men think all men mortal but themſelv es 
Themſelves, when ſonic alarming ſhock of Fate 425 
Strikes thro? their wounded hearts the ſudden dread; 

| But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 
Soon cloſe ; where paſt the ſhaft no trace is found. 

from the wiog no ſcar the ſky retains, _ 
parted wave no furrow. from the keel, _ 430 
So dies in human hearts the thought of death. . 

| Een with the tender tear which Nature eds 

Oer 2 we love, we drop it in their grave. 

orget Philander ? that were ſtrange ! 8 
my 2 14 heart !—But, ſhould 1 give it vent, 9 8 

The longeſt night, t tho longer far, would fail, 

And the lark liften to my midvight ſong, 

The fprightly lark's ſhrill matin wakes the morn. 
Grief*s ſharpeſt thorn hard preſũng on . 
I ſtrive, with wakeful melody, to cheer 
The ſullen gloom, feet Philomel ! like thee, . 
And call the ſtars to liſten : ev'ry ftar * 
Is deaf tg mine, enamour'd of thy lay. 5 
Let be not vain; there - d e . 

And charm thro? diſtant ages. Wrapt in ſhade, 445. 

| Pris ner of darkneſs | the filent hours 9 
How often I repeat rage divine, 


— 


I roll their raptures, but not cateh their fire. 


Dark, the“ not blind, Ike thee, Mazonides! © 450 


Or, Milton, thee! Ah, could I reach your ſtrain, 


Or his v o made Mæonides our own. 
Wie 


. 


1 


1 fing, 


Oft burſts my ſong beyond the bounds of life! 
What now but immortality can pleaſe? 4353 
O had he preſs d his theme, purſu'd the track 
Which opens out of darkneſs into day ! 5 


Soar d Where 1 fink, and tung immortal man, 


BW 
* 


: 


How had ĩt bleſt mankind, and reſcu'd me! 460 
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The 24 l of WILMINGTON. 


— 


-- 


Fee: 'N the cock A that eye 
Which looks on me, on all; that pow r who bids 


This midnight centinel, with * hd. 4;: 
(Emblem of that which ſhall awake the dead) - 


Rouſe ſouls from ſlumber. into thoughts of Hea' "* 3 

Shall I roo weep? where then is-fortitude ? 

And fortitude abandon'd, where is man? 

1 know the terms on which he ſees the light : 

He that is born is liſted : life is war; 

Eternal war with woe :. who bears it beſt: 10 

Deſerves it leaſt.— On other chemes PII dwell.. 

Lorenzo ! let me turn my thoughts on thee 

And thine; on themes may profit z profit there 

. 4 c thy need. Themès, too, the genuine growth 
ar Philander's duſt. He thus, tho? dead, [price, 


, 45 


May ſtill wr themes? Time's wondrous. 


Death, fi jendſhip, an er's final ſcene, | 


, y A . 


a 9 n Das W Nd 21. 1 


| 80 could 1 touch theſe themes at might 6bt ain” p 
- Thine ear; nor leave thy heart quite diſengag's, © 
The good deed would delight me half — 2 * 1 
On my dark elchd an Tris, and from grief | 
Call glory.—Doſt thou'mourn Philander's fate 43 
I know thou fü Mit: ſays thy life the i; ff 
He mobrns the dead, who lives as they entre. 
Where is chat thrift, that avyarice of time, NY 
"*to glorious avarice ! thought of death T, 
As rumour'd robb'ries endear.our gold? 
O Time l than gold more facred ; more a bog > 
Than lead to fools, and fools reputed _ 
| What moment granted man without account > .. 17 | 
What years are ſquander'd, wiſdom's debt unpaid? I 
Our wealth in days all due to that r oF 
Haſte, haſte, he lies in wait, he's at the door. by 
Infidious Death I ſhould his Kwong EY £ 


g No compoſition ſets. the pris ner free. * 
5 Eternity's inexorable chan 
Faſt binds, and vengeance claims the 8 arrear. 
How late I ſnuddet d on the brink 1 how * . 
Life call'd for her laſt refuge in deſpair! 8 
That time is mine, O Mead to thee L e 40 
Fain would I pay thee with ——__- 5 e- . 
But ill my genius anſwers my defre : 


My fickly ſong.is mortal, paſt thy cure. fp 
Accept the will ;»=»that dies not with. my, in. 5 
For what calls thy. diſeaſe, Lorenzo.? ic 45 
For Eſeulapian, but, for moral aid. 3 * 
Thou think'ſt it folly to be wiſe too fron. 
Youth is not rich in time ; it way banks. 5 n 7 
Part with it as with money, {paring : bx 
No moment, but in purchaſe of its worth; 4 * 
be * its worth aſk ä * can tell. 


* 
* 


1 
71 


18 Tux Cour. 


to trie is to live: 50 
Att wo erty: A 
_ Th oy preach, Lorenzo ! *Tis confeſt. 
once, 5 preach thee quite awake * 


In aft no trifle, and no blank in time. 


- Tune. higher aim d, ſtill nearer the great "Pls 


ee Amuſement reigns . 1 
an's 


This the ble@t art of turning all to geld: 85. 


In. T. N wn n. 


4 *. 
5 v# 

* 

: 


Part with it as with life, reluQant 3 big 
Wich holy hope of nobler time to come; 


Of men and angels; virtue more divine. 11 
Is this our duty, wiſdom, glory, gain? . 

| (Theſe Heay'n benign in vital union binds) 

Aud ſport. \ we like. 6 wut” of the bough, - 


8 Wants amuſement in the flame of bartle - „ 
Is it not treaſon to the foul immortal, 0 2 
Her foes in arms, eternity the prize : 


* 


Will toys amuſe when med'cines cannot cure? 
© When ſpirits ebb, when life's enchanting ſcenes 
Their laſtre loſe, and leflen in our fight, 


As lands, and citics with their gure ring Pires, 7 
OY To the poor ſhatter d bark; by ſudden ftorm. 


3 


Thron off to ſea, and ſoon to periſh there, 

Wi ceys amuſe? No; thrones will then be toys, 
2 earth and ſkies ſeem duſt upon the ſcale. | 

”: Redeem we time ?—Its loſs we deatly buy. 75 

What pleads Lorenzo for his high-priz'd fports ?- 
He pleads time's num'rous blanks ; he loudly pleads 
The ftraw- like rrifles on life's common ftream. _ 
From whom thoſe blanks and trifles but from thee ? 
No blank, no trifle, Nature made; or meant. LY 
Virtue, or purpos d virtue, fill be thine? 20 

This cancels thy complaint at once: this leaves. 


This greatens, fills, immortalizes all; 


CY 


f 


y pur em is equal to the decd. 


| Ou Time, gung e- 29 


"I the heart's enn to i= 
0 TN royal't ibute from the pooreſt hours ; - Wa 

Immen fevenue H ery moment pays. | 

If n6tking f — than purpoſe in thy pow'r, 


Who does = beſt his circumſtance ee, 8 . ä 
Does well, "acts" nobly ; angels Gould no more. 
— Our outward at, indeed, adinits reſtraint” the 
"Tis not in things « o'er thoughtsts domineer; ; EY 
_ Guard well thy thought: bur thoughis are hea 
1 M-importaht time, thro” ery age, by 96 
The" much, and warm, the w iſc have urg'd, che e 
Is yet nord whis' duly weighs 3 an Hour. n 


% Pe lo a day, the prince ho Bob e 17A, 


Had deen an emperor without his crown. KW 
Of Rom e 2 Say, rather, lord of buran | race. | 


He W 'If deputed by mankind.” 


So ſhould: 15 Tpedk © fo 4 oang ſpeaks an 772 oy 
From c ſofr whiſpers of that God 3 14 oy * 
Wby to Tolly, Why to frenzy B 2 95 


For: reſtue from tiit blefings we bra: i 
Time, the ſupteme Time i is eternity; kes 2 ha 2 2 


Pregnant with all eternity tan give: 
Pregnant WWSN cut wakes atcharigels Gui” 
Who murgers Time he cruthes in the birth . 
| A pow'r theres ent R 
Ab I how unjust te Wature and Unter 
Is thoughtleſs, thanklefs; inconbiflent man! SD 
Like children babWling neaſenſe in their Gore, QF 2 
We . Nature for'a' ſpan tg ſhort j n * 
That pan de fert we cis 4s telious too 5” 
Torture i invention, all erpedients tire, 3 8 185 
To laſh the ling'ring moments into b 
And whit vs (liaphy riddance y from OY 


NM ien n WET ©; | | 


x | 2 | « 
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tyrant Thought. As Atlas groan'd 


e cry for mercy to the, next amuſement; 


63-203 
loot 335 * 


. : 
TON als not 


explore. / 1-1 F 

Not ſhort Heay'y's bounty, boungleG our expence ; 
Ne niggard Nature,; men ate;prodigats. .1 |, ,- 
We waſte, not uſg gur time: we. breathe, not live. 

Time waſted is exiſtence, us'd js lie: 0 
And bare exiſtence, many to. lirg ordain d. 
Wrings and oppreſſes with enormous weight. 
And why ? fince time was giv'n for uſe, not waſte. 


9 \ 


— 
- 


On Tims Death, and Hindi. 2 


An d bas fly; ; 1 rempeli, tide, wy aas, = 
To keep his ſpeed, noriever wait for man: 18s 
Time's uſe Was doom'd a pleaſure, waſte. a. ” * ae A 
Ther man might feel Bis error if unſeenn, 
And feeling, fly to labour for kis cure; 5 41 * 
Not blund' ring, ſplit on idleneſs for 578 toxins 
Life's cares ure comforts; ſuch by Heav'n — * N 
He that has none muſt make them, or be waer 
Cares are employments ; and without ay © 4+ { oy 
The ſoul is on the rack, the rack of reſt, een 
To fouls moſt adverſe ; action all their — Mi bo 
Here, then, the riddle, mark d above, . 36 
Then time turns orment, when man turns a fool. 0 * 
We rave, we wreſtle with. great Nature's . warn] 7 
We thwart the Deity; and tis decreed, - ©; |» - 5 4} | 
Who thwart his will ſball contradict 3 
= Heace our unnat'ral quarrel with ourſelves ; 4 10 
5 Our thoughts at enmity; our baſom brol l/); | 
We puſh Time e eee ; — 
Laviſh of laſtrums, and yet fond of life; Nr eg 7 | 
Life we think long and ſhorts death ſeek ON. TD 
Body and ſoul, like peeviſh man and vile, 4! 
United jar, and yet are loth to par. r 
Oh the dark days of vanity! while here * T7 4 
How taſtleſs Land how, terrible when gene! * 
Gone they f ne er g94 hen paſt, they, hav ws ant 41 
The ſpixit Walks of ;eV'xy day deceas d, eee 4 
And ſmiles an angel, or a fury fro was. 1 
Nor death nor life delight us. If ens paſt 8 60 fi 115 
And time poſſeſt both pain us, what can vleaſe >. wag 25 Fi | 
That which the deity.to;pleaſe ordain'd} i 7 ey 
Time us'd. The man who conſecrates his hours 185 i. 
By vig'rous effort and an honeſt aim, at. art -n'T 
Ar me he TIRES of life and deaths N 2008 
© oo Mort Miao Taarh; 5; Arne ai 
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And thy great gain from urging his career - 


Haſt thou ne'er: heard of Time's omanipotence 2? 1 1 


And will : to ſt and blank neuter he diſdains.: $7 

Not on thoſe terms was Time (Heav'n's 9472-6 Hear 

On his important embaſſy to man. 'F 
Lorenzo l no: on the long deſtin'd hour, * $60 


206 
By Godhead ſtreaming thro'-a thouſand worlds 


. a OE OOO SO 
* +; 


The ſkies, which watch him in his new abode; 210 : 


To gain his goal, to reach his ancient reſt, Fe a it 
In his immutability to net, 1 (215 Pane 


22 VILDS FLY, aud uni 
Tut OMPL aint. Vibe fl 
215.35 en Dat en An: . {a CF; ot 
He walks with, Mee and her paths Are peace. 
Our enter s cauſe and ute are ſeen.) fee nert TP) 
Time's nature, origin, importance, ſpeed ; 490 


All- ſeuſual man, becauſe unteuch'd, unſeen 
He looks on time as nothing. «Nothing elſe ++; - 
Is truly man's ; tis fortune's—Time's a God. 


For, or againſt, hat wonders can he do! * 1 AT 


From everlaſting ages growing Tipe, + Invert 57 
That memorable hour of wondrous birth, Sinor 
When the Dread Sire, on emanat ion bent; 
And big with Nature, rifing in his migut, 
Call'd forth creation (for then Time was 35 


Not on thoſe terms, from the great days of hea hn, 
From old Eternity's myſterious orb 5 
Was Time cut off, and caſt beneath the We * 


Meaſuriag kis motions by revolving —_— ro 
That horologe machinery divine. 5 156 50 
Hours, days, and months, and years, his Altre play” 
Like num'rous wings, around Rim, t he flies; | 
Or rather, as unequal plumes, they aße We 7 
His ample pinions, ſwift as darted flame, ia ba 


And join: anew Eternity his fire; n D a7 ; ems 


UH Hm HWA AC L LA 


When worlds, that count his eireles now, unhing'd 9 245 
* the loud fignal founding) — roſh - 221 


1 
On Tim, Data 25 Hinlhiß. 2 3 8 
5 To —— chaos; whence they roſe, '' © 
wp Why ſpur the ſpeedy? why with levities 
4 New-wing chy thort, hort day's too rapid Alight ? _ 

: Know'ft thou, or what thou doſt, or what i is done ? 2 5 
59 Man flies from time, and time from man, too fon” f 
8 In ſad divorce this double flight muſt end; 4 
3 And then where are we? where, Lorenzo, then N 
22 Thy ſports, thy pops? I grant thee, i in a . 

a 0 Not unambitious 3 in the ratfied ſhroud, 5 ** 


Thy Parian tomb's triumphant arch — r 


wa Has Death his fopperies Then well may Le. ie 

Go Put on her plume, and in her rainbow er PTA 
5 Ye well-array'd | ye Lilies of our land! 0 wo 

Fo Ye Lilies Male ! who neither toil- nor ſpin, SY 

85 (As fiſter lilies might) if not ſo wiſe 

"pg As Solomon, more ſumptuous to the fight! - 92k £ 


5 Ye Delicate! who nothing can ſupport, + 3 „ 
. Yourſelves. moſt infupportable 1 for whom 


* The winter roſe muſt blow, the e eee 1 I 

my A brighter beam in Leo; filky ſoſt | —_—— 
- Favonius ! breathe Kill ſofter,-or be chid; 1 
And other worlds fend odours, ſauce, and fong, + + -* 

8 And robes, and notions, fram'd in ing TP b En. 

0 O ye Lorenzos of our age! who . 243-77 + 

ous One moment uunamus d aimiſery-- ws 1 sf 

. Not made for ſeeble man; who all di: 44:4: 3$.3 

7 For ey ry bauble drivelFd der by ſenſe, N l e 

1 For rattles and conceits of ev'ry caſt : 


For change of follies and relays of joy, 2 5 6* 
To drag Four patient thro' the tedious m 


No, a ſhort winters day ay, Sages, ſay! x 6T 
Sn >. Wit's Oracles; ſay; Dreamers of gay . K 
"NS How will you wears Sterne) night, ane fin o bh. 
* Where ſablyexpedients _ $1 TR 492˙5 
\ ; © 
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O treach'rous Conſcience ! while the feems to flecp 
if Da roſe and myrtle, lall'd-with Syren foog;; 

| While the ſeems nodding ver her charge to drop. 

= On headlong appetite the ſlacken'd rein, Ce: + 
And gives us up to licence, unrerall d. egy 
Unmark' d; — ſee from behind ker ſecret ſtand, © 
The fly informer minutes ev'ry fault, | 

And her dread diary with horror fills. 


Nor the groſs act alone employs her we” 25 bb 
She reconnoitres Fancy s airy band. tak = © 
A watchful foe l the formidable ſp x | 35 p f 


Liſt ning, o'crhears the whiſpers of our camp, 
Our dawning purpoſes of heart explores, RC 
And fteals our embryos of 1 iniquity. „ 
As all-rapacious uſurers conceal ' +? reel : 
Their Doomſday- book from all . dae, 
Thus, with iadulgence, moſt ſevere, ſhe treats 
Us ſpendthriſts of ineſtimable time; ¾ 
Unnoted, notes each moment mifapply*d; + 
In leaves more durable than leaves of braſs, + uct 
Writes our whole hiſtory, which Death ſhall read © 
In ev'ry pale delinquent's private ear, 
And judgment publiſh ; publiſh to more Wa 
Than this; and endleſs age in groans — 
Lorenzo, ſuch that fleeper in thy breaſt; TY 
Such is her ſlumber, and her vengeance eh 


— 


For ſlighted counſel: ſuch thy future peace * 0 
And think*f thou ſtill thou canſt be wiſe too ea? 

Aut why on time fo laviſh is my ſong g 
On this great theme kind Nature keeps a ſchool,285 
To teach her ſors herſelf. n n 
Each morn are born anew ;-each day a life! 
And ſhall we kill each day? If rrifing kills, Ee 
Sure vice muſt butcher. O what hens offi 


* 


"Os 1. Death, and Friendſhip. 25 


| Cry out for Vengeance on us 1 Time deftroy'd 290 
by. Is ſuicide, where more than blood is ſpilt. 


Hell threatens : all exerts ; in effort all; 

123 More than creation dbu! Labours mere? 

Fe. And is there in creation What, amidſt 295 
This tumult univerſal, wing'd diſpatch, 1 
And ardent energy, ſupinely yawns?—— 1 
Man ſleeps, and man alone; and man, whoſe fate, 

1 5 Fate irreverfible, entirs extreme, ö 

LM Endlefs, hair-hung, breeze-ſhaken, o'er the gulf 306 

a A moment trembles ; drops! and man, for hom 
All elſe is in alarm; man, the fole cauſe 
Of chis ſurrounding ſtorm! and yet he ſleeps, 

5 As the ſtorm rock' d to reſt— Throw years away? 

bes Throw empires, and be blameleſs. Moments ſeize, 


& Heav'n' son their wing: a moment we may with, 30 


When worlds want wealth to buy. Bid Day ſtand Rill „ 
. Bid him drive back his car, and reimport 1 
on The period paſt, regive the giw'n hour. 


Lorenzo O for yeſterdays to come! 
Such is the language of the man Se! 

His ardour fuch for what opprefſes thee. 

And is his ardour vain, Lorenzo? Nos; 


. That more than miracle the gods indulge. 
© To-day is yeſterday return'd; return- © . | 
. Full- power d to cancel, expiate, raiſe, adorn, vhs TORE 
ana reinfiate-us on the rock . 
133 yo. it not ſhare its-predecefſor's fate, n IP 2 
Ba or, like its elder fiſters, dic à fool _ Fon "220; 
NS Shall i it evaporate 1 in furhe, fly off . 3 ins 1 5 i | 112 
9 9 Fuliginous, and flain us deeper fill? " 3 
x Shall ety e 


for T mew brit. * 


& 7 . _ 


Time flies, death urges, | knells call, Heav'a invites, — 


; 4. Lorenzo, more than miracles we Wantz 294 12 a> | -98 a 


Bu 
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% 


82 * 


More wretched for the clemencies of Heav'n ? x 
Where ſhall I find him? Angels, tell me where. 


Lou know him: he is near you; point him out. 326 


Shall I ſee glories beaming from his brow, 


Or trace his footſteps by the riſing low'rs ? 
Jour golden wings, now hov'ring o'er him, ſhed 


Protection; now are waving in applauſe 330 
To that bleſt fon of foreſight; lord of fate! 
That awful independent on to-morrow ! _ 

Whoſe work is done z who triumphs in the paſt 3 


Whoſe yeſterdays look backward with a fmile ; 


Nor, like the Parthian, wound him as they fly: 338 
That common but opprobrious lot ! Paſt hours, 
If not by guilt, yet wound us by their * 


If folly bqunds our proſpect by the * 


All feeling of futurity benum' d | 
All god-like paſſion for eternals quenck d; 340 


All — 5 of realities expir d; 


Renounc'd all correſpondence with the ſkies : 

Our freedom chain's; quite wingleſs ourdefire ; 

In ſenſe dark-prifon'd all that ought — 
Prone to the centre; crawling in the duſt; 343 
Diſmounted ev'ry . oe 
Ermbruted ev 17 * — 6h divine 

Heart · bury d in the rubbiſh of the world, 

The world, that gulf of fouls, immortal fouls, _ 
Souls elevate, angelic, wing d with fire 330 


| To reach the diftant ſkies, and triumph there 


On thrones, which ſhall not mourn their maſters 
Tho? we from earth, ethereal they chat fell. {chang} dz 
Such veneration due, O man, to man 

Who. venerate themſelves the world deſpiſe. 3 56 
For what, gay friend, is this eſcutcheon'd world, , 


Which hangs aur death in ons exeral night? 


5 


A night that ploogus us in the noon- tide ray, 


And wraps our thought at banquets in the ſhroud. 


; . Life's little ſtage is a ſmall emmence, 
| Inch high the grave above, that home of man, 
Where dwells the multitude : we gaze around; 


1 


We read their monuments; weſighz and while 


> We ſigh we fink, and are what we deplor d: 
Lamenting or lamented all our lot ! 6+ 
Is Death at diſtance? No: he has been on thee, 
And giv'n ſure earneſt of his final blow. 


365 


S Thoſe hours which lately fmil'd, where are they now? 
MM Pallid to thought, and ghaſtly! drown'd, all drown'd 


In that great deep which nothing diſembogues | 


370 


And, dying, they bequeath d thee ſmall renown. _ 


The reſt are on the wing : how fleet their flight | 
Already has the fatal train took fire: 

A moment, and the world's blown up to thee; 
The ſun is darkneſs, and the ftars are duft. 
Tis greatly wiſe to talk with our paſt hours, 


*. 


And aſk them what report they bore to Heav''n; 
And how they might have borne more welcome news. 


5 Their anſwers form what men Experience call; 
| If wiſdom's friend, her beſt; if not, worſt foe. 
O reconcile them ! kind Experience cries, 


380 


There's nothing here but what as nothing weighs ; 
The more our joy, the more we know it vain; 


50 * And by ſucceſs are tutor d to deſpair.” ol 
. Nor is it only thus, but muſt be ſo. 
| Who knows not this, tho' grey, is ſtill a child. 
dz Looſe then from earth the graſp of fond defire, 


385 


Weigh anchor, and ſome happier clime explore, 


Art thou ſo moor'd thou canſt not diſengage, 
Nor give thy thoughts a ply to future ſcenes ? 


390 - 


oy 1 7 life's paſſing breath, blown up from earth, 


| Cc 2 


3 * 


.360 5 


* 
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Light as the ſummer's duſt, we take in air 

A memeant's giddy flight, and fall again, ; 

Join the dull maſs, increaſe the trodden ſoil, | 
And fleep, till earth herſelf ſhall be no more; 395 

Since then (as emmets, their ſmall world o'erthrown) 
We, fore amaz'd, fi om out earth's ruins crawl, 

And rife to fate extreme of foul or fair, 
As man's own choice (controuler of the ſkies) 

As man's defpotic-will, perhaps one hour, 400 

(O how omniperenit is zime I) decrees 3 ñ 
Should not each warning give a ſtrong alarm? 

Warning, far leſs than that of boſom torn - | 
From boſom, bleeding o'er the ſacred dead! 
Should not each dial firike us as we paſs, 405 

Portentous, as the written wall which ſtruck, 
Oer midnight bowls, the proud Aſſyrian pale, 
Erewhile high-fluſh d with inſolence and wine? 
Jake that the dial ſpeaks, and points to thee, - | 
Lorenzo! loth to break thy banquet up: 410 
« O Man! thy kingdom is departing from-thee x 
„% And while it laſts, is empticr than my ſhade.” 
Its ſilent language ſuch ; nor need'ſt thou call 
Thy magi to decypher what it means. be 
Know, like the Medean, Fate is in thy walls: 415 
Doſt aſk how? whence ? Belſhazzar-like, amaz'd. 

Man's make encloſes the ſure ſeeds of death; 

Life feeds the murderer : ingrate l he thrives - 
On her own meal, and then his nurſe devours. 
„ Bot here, Lorenzo, the delufion lies; 4420 

That ſolar ſhadow, as it meaſures life, N 

It life reſembles too. Life ſpeeds away 
From point to point, tho' ſeeming to ſtand ſtill. 
The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth: 
Teo ſubtle is the movement to be ſeen ; 425 
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420 


The diſappointment of a promis'd hour. 


On 75 ime, Death, and een. ag 


| Yet ſoon man's hour is up, and we are gone. 


Warnings point out our danger, Gnomons, time: 
As theſe are uſeleſs when the ſun is ſe, 
So thoſe, but when more glorious reaſon ſhines. . 
Reaſon ſhould judge in all; in-reaſon's * 430 
That ſedentary ſhadow travels hard: „ 
But ſuch our gravitation to the wrong, P 
So prone our hearts to whiſper what we with, 
"Tis later with the wiſe than he's aware: 


! -A Wilmington goes flower than the ſun ; T as 


And all mankind miſtake their time of day; 
Een age itſelf. Freſh hopes are hourly ſown 
In furrow'd brows. 80 gentle life's deſcent, 
We ſhut our eyes, and think it is a plain. 


We take fair days in winter for the ſpring, Te om 


And turn our bleſſings into bane. Since oft 

Man muſt compute that age he cannot feel, 

He ſcaree believes he's older for his years : 

Thus at life's lateſt eve, we Keep in ſtorre 
One diſappointment, ſure to crown the reſt ; | 445 


On this or fimitar, Philander, thou, | 
Whoſe mind was moral as the preacher's caps 5 
And ſtrong to wield all ſcience worth the name, 


Ho often we talk d down the ſummer's ſun, 450 
And cool'd our paſſions by the breezy fiream!_  - 
How often thaw'd and ſhorten'd winter's eve 


By conflict kind, that ſtruck out latent truth, 
Beſt found fo fourhe ; to the recluſe more coy. 1 


* 


Thoughts diſentangle, paſſing o er the lip; 455 
Clean runs the thawed: if not, tis thrown fie 


Or kept to tie up e for a ſong; 


Song faſhionably fruitleſs, ſuch as ſtains 


The 1 * a paſſion fires, 
3 


* 
* 6 5 
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Chiming her ſaints to Cytherea's fane. 460 
__ _-Know'ft thou, Lorenzo, what a friend contains F 
8 As bees mix d nectat dra from fragrant flow rs, 
* So men from Friendſhip wiſdom. and delight; 
"Twins ty'd by Nature, if they part they die. 
Haſt thou no friend to ſet thy mind abroach ? 465 
# -, Good ſenſe will ſtagnate. Thoughts ſhut up want Gr, 
And fpoil, like bales unopen'd to the fun. 
Had thought been all, feet ſpeech had been deny'd : 
5 Speech HEY canal ; eech ! thought's criterion 
* too: 470 
Thought in the mine may come ford gold or droſs ; 
When coin'd in words, we know its real worth: 
If ſterling, ftore it for thy future uſe; 54 
© *Ewill buy thee benefit, perhaps renown. 
Thought, too, deliver d, is the more poſſeſs d; 475 
Teaching we learn, and giving we retain | 
'+ The births of intellect; when dumb, forgot. 
Speech ventilates our intellectual fire; 
Speech burniſhes our mental magazine: 
Brightens for ornament, and whets for uſe. 480 
What numbers, ſheath'd in ervdition, nie | 
Plung'd to the hilts in venerable tomes; - 
And ruſted; who might have borne an 7 . 
And play'd a ſprightly beam, if born to ſpeech. 
Tf born bleſt heirs to half their mother's tongue! 485 
_ Tis thought's exchange, which, liketh” alternate puſh 
© Of waves confliting, breaks the learned ſcum, 
And defecates the ſtudent's ſtanding pool. 
In contemplation is his proyd reſource ? 
*Tis poor as proud, by converſe unſuſtain'd. 
Rude thought runs wild in contemplation's field z 
Converſe, the menage, breaks it fo the bit 
Of due reftraint ; and emvlation's fpur © © © 
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05 Time, Death, and an a 


9 graceful energy, by rivals awd. 
*Tis converſe qualifies for ſolitude, - 


As exerciſe for ſalutary reft : 


By that untutor'd, contemplation raves, 


* 


"495 


2 


And Nature's fool by Wiſdom? ae Te” 


Wiſdom, tho' richer than Peruvian mines, 
And ſweeter than the ſweet ambroſial 5 
What is ſhe but the means of happineſs ? - 
That unobtain'd,. than folly more a fool; 

_ & melancholy fool, without her bells. 


Friendſhip, the means of wiſdom, richly gives. 
The precious end, which makes our wiſdom wiſe. 


Nature, in zeal for human amity, 
Denies or damps an undiviced joy. 


Joy is an import: joy is an exchange: 
Toy flies manopoliſts : it calls for wo- 


a 5 4 .+ 
ge 
2 \ , 


nl 


506 


Rich fruit! Heav'n-planted- never Ws by one. 


Needfol auxiliars.are our friends, to de 
To ſocial man true reliſh of himſelf. 
Full on ourſelves deſcending i in a line, 25 
Pleaſure's bright beam is feeble in delight: 
Delight intenſe is taken by rebound; | 
Reverberated pleaſures fire the breaſt, IS 
Celeſtial happineſs! whene'er ſhe ſtoops 
To viſit earth, one thrine the rr 
And one alone, to make her ſweet amends 
For abſent hedv*n—the boſom of a friend; 


839. 


Where heart meets heart, reciprocally ſoft, 580 


Hach other's pillow to repoſe divine. 
Beware the cobnterfeit; in paſſions flame 


Hearts melt, but melt like ice, ſoon harder froze. 


| True love tes rom: in rediba; paſſion's foe : 
Virtue alone entenders us for life + / | 
29 rn us. for over. 
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Of friendſhip” s faireſt fraits, the fruit moſt fair _ 
Je virtue kindling at a rival fre,” 
And emuloully rapid in her race. 


O the ſoft enmity ! ang Rat! f 4 | 


This carries Friendſhip to her noon=tide point, | =p 
And gives the rivet of eternity. ROY 
From friendſhip, which outlives my former! xemes 


| Glorious ſurvivor of old Time and Death! 


From Friendſhip thus, that flow T of heav'nly ſeed, 


The wiſe Extradt earth's moſt Hyblean bliſs, * f 


Superior Wiſdom, crown'd with ſruling joy. 
But for whom bloſſoms this Elyfian flow'r > 
Abroad they find who cheriſh it at home. 


Lorenzo, pardon what my love extorts, as 


An honeſt love, and not afraid to frown. 
Tho” choice of ſollies faſten on the great, 
None clings more obſtinate than fancy fond, 


Thar ſacred friendſhip 1 is their eaſy prey, 5 


Or fafcination of a high- born . „ 


Their ſmiles, the great and the coquet 1 4353 


For other hearts, tenacious of their own; 
And we no leſs of ours when ſuch the bait. 


Le Fortune's cofferers l ye Pow'rs of Wealth | 550 £1 


Tou do your rent-rolls moſt felonious wrong, 
By taking our attachment to yourſelves. | 
Can gold gain friendſhip? impudence —_ 

As well mere man an angel might beget. 9. WEE." 
Love, and love only, is the loan for love. 35 
Lorenzo, pride repreſs, nor hope to find 
A friend, but what has found a friend in thee. 

All like the purchaſe, few the price will pay; 
And this makes friends ſuch miracles below. 

What if (fince daring on ſo nice a theme) 360 

POT MO rreyy 36 
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Of . violations apt N 4 : [ Et 
Reſerve will wound ir, and diſtruſt deſtroy; 


Deliberate on all things with thy friend: 37 
Bat fince friends grow not thick on ev 11 b 568 
Nor ev'ry friend unrotten at the core; 
Firſt on thy friend delib' rate with y felt; 
Pauſe, ponder, fift ; not eager in the choice, 
Nor jealous of the choſen : fixing, finn: 2 Bs 
Judge before friendſhip, then confide till _ Ne. 
Well for thy friend, but nobler far for thee. | 
How gallant danger for earth's higheſt prize! 
A friend is vorth all hazard we can run. iT 
* Poor is the friendlefs maſter/of'a world't* 
« A world in purchate for a friend is gain“ 1711 
80 ſang he (angels hear that angel-fing! © 7 
Angels from friendſhip gather half their joy 72 
So ſang Philander, as his friend went round. g 
In the rich ichor, in the gen'rous blood- - 
Of Bacchus, purple god of joyous wit, 
A. brow ſolute, and ever · laughing eye: 
He drank long health and virtue to Wa 
His friend ! who.warm'd him more, who more pied, 
Friendſhip's the wine of life ; but friendſhip new 
(Not ſuch was his). is neither ſtrong nor pure. 22 TS: 
Ol for the bright. complexion, Fordial * r 2 ; 2 
And elevating ſpirit of a friend, ly Abe 
For twenty ſummers rip ning by my fide "ESE PE 42 x 5 FT : 
All feculence of ſalſehood long thrown 4 Ly 
All ſocial virtues rifing in his ſoul ; 8 
As cryſtal clear, and ſmiling as, they riſe? ai x 5 | 
Here neftar flows ; it ſparkles in out fakes... RTE. 
Rich to the tafte, and genuine from the heart. 9 
High flavour'd bliſs for gods l. on carth 21 2 
* earth * loft |-Philander is Do mae. - 5964 | 
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Think'ft thou the theme intoxicates my ſong ? 
Am I too warm ?—Too warm I cannot be. 


I lov*d him much; but now I love him more. + 

Like birds, whoſe beauties. languiſh, balf-conceal'd, 

Till mounted on the wing, their glofly plumes. 600- 
Expanded ſhine with. azure, green, and gold; * 

How bleſſings brighten as they take their __ 

His flight Philander took ; his upward flight, 

If ever ſoul aſcended. - Had he dropt, Tc 

(That eagle genius!) O had he let fall 605 

One feather as he flew, I then had wrote 5 
What friends might flatter, prudent foes forbear, ; 

_ Rivals ſcarce damn, and Zoilus reprieve; ; 
Vet whatT-can I muſt > it were profane ' 
To quench a glory lighted at the'ſkies,' 610 
And caſt in ſhadows. his iHuftrious cloſe. nf, 
Strange; thetheme-moſt affecting, moſt bim, 
Momentous moſt to man, ſhould ſleep unſung ! 

Aud yet it ſleeps, by genius unawak d.. 

Painim or Chriſtian, to the bluſh of Wit. "82h 

= Man's higheft triumph, man's profoundeſt fall, 
Tue death- bed of the juſt l is yet undrawn 
By mortal hand; it merits a divine: 55 
Angels ſhould paint it, angels ever there; {i | 
There, on a poſt of honour and of joy. 620 
Dare I preſume, then? but Philander bids, 656 
And glory tempts, and inclination calls. 
Yet am I truck, as truck the ſoul beneath 
Aerial groves' impenetrable r 
Or in ſore mighty ruin's ſolemn ade, 62 
Or gazing, by pale lamps, on high-born duſt 
In vaults, thin courts of poor-unflatter'd Kings, 
A Or at the midnight altar's hallow'd flame. 
| It is religion to proceed: 1 pauſe 4 


— 


9 


- On Time, den er. 35 


8 ternple of my theme. * 
I! it his death bed? Noz\ it is his ſbrine: 5 
Abele him there juſt riſing to a god- 94 
- The chamber where the god —— 
Is privileg d beyond the common walk 
Ol virtuous life, quite in the verge of-heav'n, 6 6535, 
Fly, ye profane! if not, draw near with awe, 
| Receive the bleſſing, and adore the chance 
That threw in this Betheſda your diſeaſe: 
If unreſtar? d by this,.deſpair: your cure; TEE 
For here reſiſtleſi demonſtration welle f 8 
A death- beds à detector of the herr. 4 f 
Here tit d Difſimulation drops her maſk 
Thro” 'Eife's grimacey that miſtreſt of the ſcene! 3 
Here real and apparent are the ſame. 


Tou ſee the many you ſee his hold on dero, ; 1 


H ſound his virtue; 28 Philhuder's, ſound: | 
Heav'n waits nor che Jaſt moment; ; ownsher friends 
On this-fide Death, and points themoat to men 53 
A lecture filent, but of for reign po- II 


To Vice confuſion, and to Virtue peace. * 


; Whatever farce the boaſtful hero plays, 

Virtue alone has majeſty in Death, 

And greater till, the more the tyrant frowns. - 

Philander:! he ſeverely frown'd' om thee. 

„No warnung giv'tt! unceremonious fate * . 

& A ſudden ruſi from lifes meridian joys! 5 

6 A wrench from alt we love] frem git we are! Oh 

« A reſtleſs bed of pain! a plunge opaque = 

4 Beyond conjecture! feeble Nature's dread ! 

Strong Reaſon's/ſhudder at the dark unknown! ' 
, ſumextinguith's ! > juſt op'ning grave! 662 

« And, oh! the laſt, la; what? (can words expreſs, 


Thought 2 it 2) the SS of a friend! 


$ 


_ 


= Ikis ions group of ills * ſingly ſhock) Toe 
| * Demands from man*— 1 thought him man tifl now. 
Theo Nature's wreek; thro? vanquiſh'd agonies, . | 
(Like the ſtars firuggling thro? this midnight gloom) 
What gleams of joy'? what more than human peace? 
Where the £0 call mortal, the poop-abje&t worm ? 5 
No, not in death the mortal to be. found. > 


| How. our hearts burn within us at the ene! 9 
_ Whence, this brave I one! 
His God ſuſtains him in his final hour! 8 

His final hour brings glory to his God! 686 | 
Man's glory ory Hes n youchſafes to call. her own. | 
ae bee and joy |_| 


s adore! and Infidels believe. dg 

. As ſome tall tow'r, or loſty mountain's bows, 405 | 
Dtetains the ſun illuſtrious, from i its ec 
While rifing vapours and deſcending ſhades, 

| © With damps and darkneſs drown the ſpacious nal 

Undampt by doubt, undarken'd d by deſpair, 
Philander thus auguſtly rears his head, 3 = 
- At that black hour which gen'ral horror ſheds, © 


| Oa the low level of th'inglorious throng N 
dees peace, and heay'nly hope, ends jors 
. Divinely beam on his exalted ſoul; 


Deſtruftian gild and crown him for the the de, 
4 bers e 8 . 
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Rom dreams, cd in Fancy mere Ws 
1“ Toreafongthat heswa-lighted lampinman,[mad, | 
Once more I wake; and at the deſtin'd hour, 
_ Pundtual as | to the moment from, ©  < _ 
| T keep d aſgnation with my we. & 
91 beſt to Yirtue, loft to manly thought, „ 5 
o rnd penmn bg MEND 
| Wo think it ſolitude to be alone. 
Communion feet! communion large and hight 
| Our reafon, guardian, angel, and our God ! * ©* 
- Then neareft theſe, when others moſt remote; 
And all, ere long, ſhalt be remote but theſes 2s 
| How dreadful, then, to meet them all alone, 
A firanger!\vnacknowledy'd! unapproved! 
Now woo them, wed them, bind them to Ay; breaftz, . 7 
Rowe * 9 more 16 


4} 


8 — Night. | 


Or if we wiſh a fourth, i it is a frĩend . 
But friends, how mortal !-dang*rous the defire. 
Take Phabus to yourſelves, ye baſking bards ! - 


Inebriate at fair Fortune's fountain-bead, 50 20 


And reeling thro" the wilderneſs of joy, 
Where Senſe runs ſavage, broke from Reaſon' I 
And fings falſe peace, till ſmother'd by the * | 
My fortune is unlike, unlike my ſong, : 
Unlike the deity my ſong invokes. _. 175 25 
TI to Day's a ter pay wy wa. 
( 's rival) and her aid implore; 
Mow firſt implor'd in ſuecour to the Muſe. 
Thou, who didfi lately borrow Cynthia's * "a 


And modeſtly forego thine"own 1 O thou 30 


Who didft thyſelf,.at midnight hours, inſpire * 
Say, why not Cynthia, pptroneſs of long? * 
As chou her creſcent, ſhe thy character 
Aflumes, ſtill more a goddeſs by 88 | 
Are there demutring wits who dare W 75 F [ 


This revolution in the world inſpir d? Cm * 
Ye train Pierian ! to the lunar ſphere, pln | 


Th filent hour, addreſs your ardent calt . 
For aid immortal, leſs her brother's right. 


She with the ſpheres. harmonious nightly leads — 2 
The mazy dance, and hears their matchleſs firain + 


EY A firain for gods, deny'd.to-mortal ea. 
' Tranſmit it heard, thou filver Queen of Heav'n 1 
What title or what name endears thee moſt? 


* "Cynthia! Cyllene! Pharbe —or doſt her « 
| With higher gut fair Po—t of he fries 


: Is that the ſoft enchantment calls thee down, = 


More pow'rful than of old Circean charm ?-- 1 . 


we Come, bat frapa keav'nly banquets with theebring | 


0 At the the Duke of Nrflt'sMaſnerade, 4 


— 


The fout of FRO ſl liter in mine ear 4 
The theft divine; or in propitious dreams . * St 

(For dreams are thine) trans fuſe it thro' * 

Of thy firſt votary but not thy laſt, 

If, like thy nameſake, thou art ever king. 5 
Gd kind thou wilt be, kind on ſuch — * 

A theme ſo like thee, a quite lunar theme, 

Soft, modeſt, melancholy, female, fair! 

A theme. that roſe all pale, and told my ſoul... 

Twas night ; on her fond hopes 1 


A night; which truck a damp, a deadlier damp, 4% 8 


Than that which e exe, 


Narciſſa follows ere his tomb. is clos d. * 


Woes cluſter; rare are ſolitary woes; 9 


OD | They love a train ; they tread ech ache heels 


Her death. invades. his moptatyl. right, and claims 


The grief that ſtarted from my. lids for him; a 


Seizes the faithleſs, alienated tear, 
Or ſhaxes it ere it falls. 80 frequent-Deathy. 
Sorrow. he more than cauſes; he af % 


Por human fighs his rival ſtrakes cntend, — | 


And makes diſtreſs. diftra&ion.. Oh, Philander | 
Wbat was thy fate? a dauble fate to m,/C?⁵ñ⁵ ; ö 


Portent aud pain a-menace and ablbw ! bk . 


Like the black raven hov'ring oer my read, 

Not leſs a bird of amen than of prey 

It call'd Nareiſſa long before her hour; EE. 

It cald her tender ſoul. by break of bliſs, 
From the firſt blaſſom, from the buds 2 Tt 


Tuhoſe few our noxious. fate unhlaſted le 5 | 
In This inclement clime of human lifes - * 


Sweet Harmoniſt ! te otras ft”: 


685 e AIRS 2 * | *s 


6. 


EC 
And happy (if avght happy here) as good? 403 
Dior Fortune fond had built berneſt on high. 85 


* 


Tux Couriamr. Night III. 


* as = } 428 1 Fe = 


Like birds quite exquiſite of note and n 


MH Fransfiz'd by Fate (who loves a lofty mark) — 
And left it unharmonious ! alt ies charm Sig 
Extinguiſ'd in the wonders of her fong; ' 90 

Her ſong till vibrates 1h my raviſth'd ear,  —_ 


Still melting there, and wir rolptuous pai 


OOo forget her!) thrilling thro” my heart! . 
Vong, beauty, youth, love; virtue, joy! this group | 
Ot bright ideas, flow'rs of 'Paradife,, 95 
We gueſs ofhesw'n; and theſe were all her on; 
Da; title of the deepeſt miſery 1' | 3 100 
_ As bodies:grow more pond' rows robb'd of life, 


100 


Torelu in death che beautedus ruin ä 
And if in death fill lovely, lovelier there, 205: 
Da lovelier! Pity Gyells the tide of love. — 
© "And will not the ſevere excuſe u ht 


Korn the proud man that is aſham d to weep. 
Our tears indulg'd, indeed deſerve our ſhame, 


s Ye that e er loſt an angel; pity me! 110 


Soon: as the luſtre languiſh'd in her „„ 


That once TO" "ey with TI 3 5 


I flew, I ſnatch'd her from the rigid north, 

Her native bed, on which bleak Boreas: blew, 

And bore her nearer to the ſun: the ſun £6 
(A. if the fu could envy) ere beam, 208 
Deny d his wonted fuccour ; or with more 
Regret beheld her drooping than the bells 
Of lilies; faireſt likes, not fo fair! 


* 


Queen lilies; and ye painted populace,” - + - 
Who dwell in fields, and lead ambrofial lives} ug. 


In morn and ev ning dew your beauties bathe, 
And drink the ſan, which gives your cheeks wo "glows 
And outbluſh Cn excepted) ev'ry fair; ; 


You gladlier grew, ambitious of her hand, 15 . 


| Which often eropt your odours, incenſe meet 5 * 
To thought fo pure! Te lovely fugitives! 


Why not ſmile at him tos? You ſhare, indeet 
His ſudden paſs, but not his conſtant pain. 


Coeval race with man l for man you ſmile; 5 : 1 1 


80 man is made, nought miniſters lis, . us 


But what his glowing paſſions can engage! 

And glowing paſſions, bent on aught below, 
Muſt, ſoon or late, with anguiſh. turn the ſcale 1 
And angviſh atter rapture, how ſevere! _ - 


Rapture I bold man Luhe tempts the wrath e 8 
By plucking fruit deny d to mortal tate, 14 


While here preſuming on the rights of Hens. 


For tranſpoxt doſt thou call on ev'ry hour, Fog | 
Lorenza? At thy friend's expence be wiſe * 32 Fa 278 
Lean not on earth ; twill pierce thee to the heart 2 


A broken reed at beſt ;-but oft a ſpear+.. 146 
FFA 
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= Turn, hopeleſs thought ! turn from her, Thought 
Reſenting rallies, and wakes ev*ry woe. ſrepell'd, 
Inte — dba! and iu thy bridal hour! 150 
And when kind fortune; with thy lover, ſmild! 


And when high -flavour d thy freſh- op ning joys ! 


And when blind man pronoune'd thy bliſs complete! 


And on a foreign ſhore, where ſtrangers wept! 
to thee, and, more ſuryrifing ſtill, 155 
Strangers to "kindneſs, wept. Their eyes let fall 
Inhuman tears ; ſtrange tears! chat trickled down 
Prom marble hearts l obdurate tenderneſs! i! 
A tenderneſs. that call'd them more ſevere, 
In ſpite of Nature's foft perſuaſion ſteeld! 160 
While Nature melted, Superſtition rav'd x | 
That mourn'd the dead, and this deny dia grave. 
Their fighs incens'd ; fighs foreign to the will of 
Their will the tiger ſuck'd, outrag d the ſtorm: 


For, oh I the curs d ungodlineſs of zeal © 165 


Wile finful fleſh relented, fpirit nurs d 
In blind infallibility's embrace, 
The fainted ſpirit petrify'd the breaſt, 
| © Deny'd the charity of duſt torprend | 
32 Oer duſt! a charity their dogs enjoy. mo 
| | What could I do ? what ſuccour > what reſource } 
With pious ſacrilege a grave I ſtole; 
With impious piety that grave I'wrong'd ; 
Short in my duty, eoward in my grief! £5 
| | More like her murderer than friend, I crept. 175 
Z With foft ſuſpended ep, and, muffl'd deep 
KS In midnight darkneſs, whiſper'd my laſt figh. 
| T whiſper'd what ſhould echo thro' their realms: . 
- Nor writ her name, whoſe tomb ſhould pierce the ſkies. 
| Preſumptuous fear! how durſt L dread her foes, 180 
While Nature's loudeſt dictates I obey'd? : 
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"ord 3 bien ſhade! n . 

And indignation rival burſts I pour d ; 
Flalf-ex ecration ming d with my prayer; 
Kindl'd at man, while I his God ador de? 
Sore grudg'd the ſavage land her ſacred duſt; 
Stamp d the curs'd ſoil; and with humanit7 
(Deny d Narcifla) wiſh'd them all a grave. 
 Glows my reſentment. into guilt ? cc” 


Can equal violations of the dead? 7 * 


- The dead how ſacxed.? ſacred. is the duſt . 
Of this heav* n-labour d form, erect, 9 
This heav'n- aſſum d, majeſtic, robe of earth _ . 
He deign'd to wear, who hung the vaſt expanſe. 
With azure bright, and, Goch d the ſun in ak 195 
When ev'ry paſſion fleeps that can offend; _ -« 
| When ſtrikes us ev'ry motive that can melt "$i 
| When man can wreak. his raneour eee 
That ſtrongeſt curb on inſult and ill-will; 
Then, ſpleen to duſt the duſt of innocence}. 
An avgel's duſt This Lucifer tranſcends ; 
When he contended for the Patriarch's bones, 140 
Twas not the Krife of malice, but of pride 1 


| Far lefs than thid in aging in a race. Þo : 
Moſt wretched, but from ſtreams e 
And uncreated, but for love divine; 


And, but for love divine, this moment loſt, i 
By Fate reforb'd, and funk in endleſs night, 
Man hard of heart ta man l of horrid things 210 
Moſt horrid ! mid ſtupendous, highly ftirange! 
Vet oft his courteſies are ſmoother 3 l 

6 Pride brandiſhes the favours he confers, 
And contumelious his humanity: © 
. then Wr Hear it ane ye Are! Mw 
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| And thou, pale Moon! turn paler at the ſound. 
Man is to man the ſoreſt, ſureſf ill. 

A previous blaſt il the Gl Brew 1 - * Is 
 Oferwhelming turrets threaten ere they nu; WEE 
Voltanos bellow ere they diſembogue ; 2 
Earth trembles ere her yawning jaws devour 5; _ 
And ſmoke betrays the wide -conſuming fire 
Ruin from man is moſt concealt'd when near, 5 
And ſends the dreadful tidizigs in the ble. 
Is this the flight of fancy? would it were! 225 
| Heav'n's ſov reign ſaves all beings, but 3 

That hideous fight, a' naked human heurt. 
Fir d is the Muſe ? and let the mule be fir'd 
Who not inflam'd when what he ſpeaks he feels, 
And in the nerve moſt tender, in his friends? 230 
Shame to mankind ! Philander had his wes3 

He felt the truths I Gng, and Tin him: 

But he nor 1 feel more. Paſt ills, Narciffa! 

Are ſunk in thee, thou recent wound Far 
Which bleeds with other cares, dee 235 
- Pangs num' tous as the num Tous ills that fwarm'd 
Oer thy diſtinguiſh'd fate, and, eluſt'ring there, 


-  _ Thick as the locuſt on the nd of Wite, FELT 


Made death more deadly, and more dark the grave. 
Reflect (if not forgot thy touching tale) 240 
How was each circumſtance with aſpicks arm'd 75 
An aſpick each, and all an hydra woe. 
What ſtrong Hereulean virtue could ſullice — 

Or is it virtue to be conquer d here); 
This hoary cheek a train of tears bedews, - 24 
And each tear mourns its own diftint difireſs I 
And each diſtreſs, diſtinctly mourn'd, demands 

Of grief till more, as heighten'd by the whole, 
ot thats ao tiatonocmtogdh FF 
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Not friends 3 fuch Wee 4 
They make mankind the mourner ; carry ſighs 
Far as the fatal Fame can'wing her way, 

And turn the gayeſt thought of gayeſt age 


Don the right channel, thro? the vale of "TY WT, 


The vale of Death! that huſt'd Cimmerian' vale» 
Where Darkneſs brooding oer unfinĩſh d tes, 2 ”; 
With raven wing incumbent, waits the « 2 
(Dread day 1) that interdicts all future Abi 
That ſubterranean world, that land of ruin! voy 
Fit walk, Lorenzo, for proud: human thought * „ 
There let my thought expatĩate, aud __— | 
Balſamic truths and healing ſentiments, 

Of all moſt wanted, and moſt welcome here. | 


For gay Lorenze's ſake, and for thy own, 4 $3 _ 


My foul! “ The fruits of dying friends ſurvey : 

40 Expoſe the vain of liſe; weigh life and death; 

« Give death his eulogy : thy fear fubd ae: 

And labour that firſt palm of noble minds, 

« A: manly ſcorn of terror from the tomb... 
This haryeſt reap from thy Nareiſſa's grave. 705 

As poets feign'd, from Ajax ſtreaming blood: ; - 5 

Arxoſe, with grief inſcrib'd, a mournful flow r, 

Let wiſdom bloſſom from my mortal wand. 

And firſt, of dying friends; what fruit from 056 2 

It brings us more. chan triple aid z an ad 75 

To chace our thoughtlefſneſs, fears pride, and 1 

_ _ Our dying friends come o'er us, like a cloud, 

T6 damp our brainleſs ardours, and batte : 

That glare of life which often blinds the wiſe. $a 


Dor dying friends are pioneers, to mom 18. 5 


Our rugged path to death; to break thoſe bars 5 
-_ terror and abhorrence Furane A 

roſs QUT. ed Wa and thus to make . 
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Welcome, as ſafe, our port from ew ry ſtorm. | 
Each friend by Fate ſnarch'd from us, is a plume | 
Pluck'd frem the wing of human vanity, 286 
Which makes us ſtoop from our aereal heights, 
And damp'd with omen of our own * "BY 
On e pinious of ambition lower d, 3 
Juſt ſkim earth's ſurface ere we break it ups - ans; 
Oer putrid earth to ſcratch a little-duſt, 4 
And fave the world a nuifance. - Smitten friends * 

Are angels, ſent on errands full of love; he 5. | 
For us they languiſh, and for us they die?: 
And fhallthey languiſh, ſhall they die, in-vain 2. 295 

Ungrateful, ſhall we grieve. their hov'ring —_ | 


Wich wait the revolution in our hearts? 


Shall we diſdain their filent, ſofty addreſs, 
Their poſthumous advicey and pious pray'r? 
Senſeleſs, as herds that graze their hallow'd graves, | 
Tread under foot their agonies and groans, 30 
Fruſtrate their anguiſh, and deftroy their deaths? 4 

Lorenzet no; the thought of death indulge 3 * 
Give it its wholeſome empire] let it reign, ©. 
That kind chaſtiſer of the ſoul in joy! 30 J ; 
Its reign will ſpread thy glorious conqueſts far, 
And fill the tumults of Thy ruffled breaſt. nu 
-— Avfpicious ra! golden days, begin! 25 5 4 0 

The thought of death ſhall, like a god, inſpire. . 5 
And why not think on death ? Is life the theme 15 
Of e ry thought ? and wiſh of ev'ry hour? 
Aud ſong of ry joy ? Surprifing truth! | 
The beaten ſpanicV's fondneſs not ſo ſtrange. 

To wave the num' rous ills that ſeize on life Oy 
As their own property, their lawful prey; 313 
re man has meaſur d half his weary ſtage, 


His ande de oY 
No maiden reliſhes, unbroach'd vn 
On cold -ſerv'd repetitions he ſubſiſts, 


And in the taſteleſs preſent chews the paſt; 320 


Diſguſted chews, and ſcarce can ſwallow down, - 
Like laviſh anceſters, his earlier R 
Have difinherited his future hours, 
Which ſtarve on orts, and glean their 8 geld 
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Live ever here, Lorenzo !—ſhocking thought? 3 


So ſhocking, they who with diſown it too; * 

Diſown from ſhame what they froin folly crave. . 77 
Live ever in the womb, nor ſee the light 

For what live ever here) with lab'ring ber 


To tread our former footſteps ? pace the round 3 af 


Eternal? to climb life's worn heavy wheel, 
Which draws up nothing new ? to beat, and * 
The beaten track ? to bid each wretched * 
The former mock ? to ſurfeit on the ſame, - 
And yawn our joys ? or thank a miſery , _ . 
For change, tho? ſad ? to ſee what we have ſeend . 
Hear, till unheaxd, the ſame old ſlabber'd * 
To taſte the taſted, and at each return | 
Leſs taſteful ? o'er our palates to decant 
Another vintage? Arain 

Thro loaded veſſele, and a laxer tons? 
Crazy machines to grind earibꝰs waſted from). F* 

Ill ground, and worſe concofted } load, + 

The rational foul kennels of exceſs ! 
Still-ſtreaming thoroughfares of dull debauch 1 
Tremblingeach gulp, leſt e 
Such of our fine ones is the wiſh refin'd! It 
Sa would they have it: elegant dere! 
8 net vide the n ſtalls and wilds) 


a flatter yer vie. 5 
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Bat woch examples might their tot a we. . 
Thro want of virtue, that is, want of 3 N 
(Tuo on bright thought they father all their W_ 

To what are they reduc'd ? to love and hace 


Aud ever muſt, o'er thoſe whoſe joys are joys 


Mae their days various as the dyes 330 


| Tus Coniaint. Night WI. 
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The ſame vain world; to cenſure and eſpouſe 
This painted ſhrew of life, who calls them fool 3 55 
Each moment of each day; to flatter bad 

Thie dread of worſe > to cling to this rude rock, 


Barren, to them, of good, and ſharp with ills, 5 4 


And hourly blacken'd with impending -ftorms, 


And infamous for wrecks of human hope 265 
- * Scar'd at the gloomy gulph that yawns beneath. 


Such are their triymphs ! ſuch their pangs of joy ! | 


Tis time, high time, to ſhift this diſmal ſcene. 
This hugg d, this Eideous ftate, what art can care ; | 


One only ; but that one what all may reach: 365 
Virtue—ſhe, wonder- working · goddeſs T charms _ 
That rock to bloom, and tames the „erg op 
And, what will more ſurpriſe, L Lorenzo! gives | 


To life's fick, nauſeous, iteration, — 5 
And ftraightens Nature's circle to a line. 5 
92 Belie w ſt thou this, Lorenzo! dend ug ear, | TILES 
A patient ear, thou'lt bluſh to diſbelieve. | 


A languid, leaden iteration reigns, | 


Of fight, ſmell, taſte. The cuekoo-ſeaſons fing 37 $ 


The ſmalll dull note to ſuch as nothing prize * 
But what thoſe ſeaſons, from the teeming earth, - 


To doating ſenſe indulge :- bot nobler __ [AY 
Which reliſh fruits unripen'd by the ys 575 


On the dore's neck, which want in ks rays. 


On minds of dove-like innocence polſeſs'd, 
>. — IAIeg baſk in virtue 6 thats, : 
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Advancing virtue in a line to blifs; + 
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Their glorious efforts, wing'd with beav'nly e. % 


Fach rifing mornint ſees fill higher riſe 3 5 
Each bounteous dawn its novelty preſents 15 2 


To worth maturing, new ſtrength, luſtre, fame 3 3 
While Nature's circle, like a chariot-wheel 2 Fig SE 


| Rolling beneath their elevated aims, „ VE 


Makes their fair proſpect fairer ev'ry houry 


Virtue, which Chriſtian motives beſt n 3 


And bliſs, which Chriſtian ſchemes alone enforet | 


And ſhall we ties, dor virtue _ commence | 


Apoſtates, and turn infidels forjoy * 1466 Bi : 
| A truth it is few doubt, bur Vu EONS bes LES : 


« He his againſt this life who flights the next.“ 5 


What is this life ? how few their fav'rite kae x * 1. THR 
Fond in the dark, and blind in our embrace, © 40 - 


By paſſionately loving life, we make 


Lov'd life unloyely, hugging her to death.” 55 5 
We give to time eternity s regard, „ 


And, dreaming, take our paſſage for our ber. Kt 
Life has no value as an end, but —_— 
An end deplorable ! a means divine! GI 
When tis our all, *ris nothing 3 — deer, 
A neſt of pains; when held a5 nothing, much. 


Like ſome fair hum'riſts, life is moſt enjoy'd 1 

When courted leaſt; moſt worth hen TONES 

Then tis the feat of comfort; rich i in peace ; 

In proſpe&& richer far; important! awfult 8 

Not to be mention'd but with ſhouts of — . Dc.) b 

Not to be thought on but with re . ä 

eee — W 8 15 1 
1 } 7 


A 8 little Hfe can caſt into the ſcale. - 


% Tur co I AINT. Night UI. 


Wines barren rock? an 
Where nom, Lorenzo; life's eternal round > 
% | Have L nor hide my triple promiſe 'good 2" 1 
| Vain is the work but only to the'vain. | * 
_ To what compare we then this varying ſcene, 
. "Whoſe worth-ambiguous, riſes and declines, 
| Waxes and wanes? n all propitious, Night 
Afifts me here) compare it to che mom 
Dark in herſelf, and zadigent; but rich, 442g 
In borrow'd luſtre Roma higher here.. 
When groſs guilt interpoles; lab' ring earth, 
- Of erthadow'd, mourns 8 8 : 
Hex joys, at brighteſt, pallid to that font 
Of full effulgent glory whence they flow. 430 
Nor is that glory diſtant. Oh, Lorenzo, 5 | 
A good man and an-angel ! thefe between 
Ho thin the barrier ! what divides their fate? 
Perhaps a moment, or perhaps a years 
Or if an age, it is a moment flill z 
A moment, or eternity's forgot. WES 
Then be what once they were who now are gods; 
De what Philander was, and claim the ſkies 
Starts timid Nature at the gloomy n 
The ſoft tranſuĩon call it, and be cheer d: 440 
Joch it is oſten, and why not to hee? 
To hope the beſt is pious, brave, and wife, 
And may «(elf procure what it preſumes. a 
— Life is much flatter d, Death is much — 
Compare the rivals, and the kinder crown. 


< Strange cbmnpetition! True, Lonnzo, range! 


— Life makes the'foul dependent on the duſt; 


* % 


1 
. 
Th 


Noni | ; 81 


| Turo' inks i as peeps. at light; 


Death burſts h involving cloud, and all is day ; 45t | 


8 All eye, all ear, the diſembody d power. (I 
> | Peach bas ign'devils nature thall nox feel; 
= Life, ills ſabtantialy wiſdom cannot nun. 


By tyravt Life dethron'd, impriſon'd, pain d? 
By death enlarng d, ennobled, deify'd ? 


41s death then guiltleſs 2 how r 


„ With dreadful waſte of what deſerves to ſhine! — b 
2% Art, genius, fortune, elevated pow-fTft! 45 
« With various luſtres theſe light up the world, 


* Which death puts out) and darkens human race. 
I grant, Lorenzo, this indifiment.juſt : _-/ 
The ſage, peer, potentate, king eonquerer ! 465 


1 is the triumph of our mould ring clay * 
Death of the ſpirit infinite ! dirine 
Death. has no dread. but what frail life imparts, © 


No bliſs has life to boaſty till death can give 
Far greater. Life's a debtor to the grave 
Dark lattice, letting in eternal day _... 

Lorenzo, blyſh at fondneſs for a life "NE 
Which fends celeſtial ſouls on errands ata, 475 
To cater for the ſenſe, and ſexve at boards 
Where ev'ry ranger of the wilde, perhaps - | 
| Each reptile, juſtly claims our upper-hand. 
Luxurious feaſt; a ſoul, a foul immortal, 


Death humbles theſe ; more barb'rous Life the man. 


Nor life true joy but what kind death improves. 470 


Is not che mighty mind, that ſon of Hean'ns... 455 5 


s | Death but intombs the body, life the ful. Ne * 


5 
» 


| In all the daintics of 5 brute bemit d | . 


"% 
: 


| Lorenzo, bluſh at terror for a death —_ 
res. Which dier Ader 10 . 


f | 


- | 
- 
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+ WP 
Where nectars ſparkle, angels minifter, 5 
nd more than angels ſhare, and , aa Let | 

And eternize, the birtk, bloom, burſts of bliſs. 485 | 
What need I more? O Death, the palm is thine. 
Then welcome, Death ! thy dreadful harbingers, 
"Aye and diſcaſe 3 Diſeaſe, tho' long my gueſt, 
That plucks my nerves, thoſe tender firings of life, : 
Which pluck d a little more will toll the bell 
That calls my few friends to my funeral; 
Where feeble Nature drops, perhaps, a tear, 
While Reaſon and Religion, better taught, 
Congratulatꝭ the dead, and crown his tomb 
Wich wreath triumphant. Death is key; J 5 ; 
It binds in chains the raging ills of life: 
Luſt and Ambition, Wrath and Avarice, L 
Dragg d at his chariot-wheel, applaud his pow'r. hed 
That ills corrofive, cares importynate, . 
Are not immortal too, O Death, i is thine. _ 5800 
Our day of diffolution !=—name ir right, 4g 
*Tis our great pay-day; tis our harveſt, rich © 
And ripe. What tho the fickle, ſometimes keen, 
Juſt ſcars us as we reap the golden grain; 
More than thy-balm, O Gilead, heals the wound. 
Birth's feeble cry, and Death's deep diſmal _—_ 
Are flender tributes low-tax*d Nature pays 
For mighty gain: the gain of each a life! 
But O! the laſt the former fo tranſcends, _ 5 
Life dies compar'd; Life lives beyond the grave. 5 10 
And feel I, Death, no joy from thought of thee ? 
Death, the great counſellor, who man inſpires 
With nobler thought and fairer deed! ! 
Death, the deliverer, who reſcues man! 


; 0” 2 who dead crowns? is ; 


* 


— 


3 . 


* 


"WF WP 


Death, that abſotves my birth, a 6 wur rl 
Rich Death, that realizes all my cares, 

Tolle, virtues, hopes ; without it a chimera! f 
Death, of all pain the period, not of joy: 


Bd Joy's fource and ſabje& Kill ſubũiſt unburt : BIB. IS 


One in my foul, and one in her great fire, 

- Tho' the four witds were warting for my duſt. 
Yes, and from Rem bg and waves, and central night, 
Tho pri ſon d there, my duft too T reclaim, . 


(Tyduſt when drop proud nature's proudeſt ſpheres) 


And live entire. Heath is the crown of life: | 526 


Were death deny d, poor man would live in vain : 
Were death deny d, to live would not be life : 
Were death deny'd, ew'n fools would with to die. 
Death wounds to cure; we fall, we riſe, we reign I 
Spring from our fetters, faſten in the ſkies, : pat 


Where blooming Eden withers in our _ 


Death gives us mare than was in Eden loſt : 4 
This king of terrors is che prince of peace. 


| When ſhall 1 die ?-—yhen ſhall I live for erer d 
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When ſhall I die to vatity; pain, death? 3 | 
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THE uV UE For tt FEAR r 
DEATH; AND PROPER SENTIMENTS _ 


of HEART on THAT INESTINABLE , 
5 BLESCING. . ee 


"= 


; 5 4 


"os HONOURABLE. AMR. renn 


—— 


MUCH indebted muſe, O Yarke, intrudes: 
Amid the ſiniles of fortune and of vou, 

Thine ear is patient of a ſerious ſong. | | 
How deep implakted in the breaft of.man 
The dread of death ? I fing its ſor” reign cure. = 

Why ftart at death? where. is he? Death arriv'd, 
Is paſt ; not come, or gone ; he's never here. 
Exe hope, ſenſation fails; black-boding man 
Receives, not ſuffers, Death's tremendous blow, 
The knell, the ſhroud, the mattock, and the grave z 


And what recalls me ? Look. the world around, 
And tell me what. The wiſe cannot tell. 


| The Grill an 1 


The 1 vault, the darkneſs ad be worm. 3 wu. 
Theſe are the hugbears ofa. RD 38 5 
The terrors of the living, not the dead; 


m Ä 
| dan makes a death which Nature never" 9 


Then on the point of his own. fancy falls, 5 
And feels a thouſand. deaths in fearingone. 8 


But were Death frighieful, What 1 ; 


If prudent, age ſhould meer the ee 


And ſhelter in his hoſpitable lem, | 
"Mi ſcarce can meet & me bus hats... 


My younger; r 


Should any born of woman give his though 


Full range on juſt diſlike's unbounded field 3 


Of things the vanity, of men the flaws, - ſe + 
Flaws in the beſt z the many flaw all o'er 


A leopards ſported, or as, Ethaops dark : 
' Vivacious il} ; good dying imma ture; 16 25 pu | 


(How immature, Naeifſa's marble tells) 


And at its deb bequeathing endleG bin: G 
* His heart, tho! bold, would ficken at TY 


And ſpend itſelf in fighs for future ſcenes, 


But grant to life (and juſt it is to gran, "22 ? 


To lucky life) ſame perquifites of jf; 
A time there is when, ke a chrice told raks.. \F 
Long ried Nip ob OE PRIN 7 
But from our comment on the comedy, . 


Pleafing reflections on parts well-foſtain'd, - Ny | 


Or purpos'd emendations where we ful'd,  _ 
Or hopes of plaudits from our candid. Judge 


WW 


e 


80 


— 


Foſs 8 ker ind bd her plut ne 


* 


Jos... Tus ossis We Iv. 


ne, ion + 4 
With me that time is come; Ont ; 


A new world riſes, and new manners reign. | 


Foreign comedians, a ſpruce band, arrive 

To puſh me from the ſcenegor hiſs me there. ; 
What a pert race ſtarts up? the ſtrangers babe, * 
And I at them; my neighbour is unknown E 
Nor that the orſt. Ah me! A 

Of loit ring here, of death defrauded Joog 3 ; 
Ot old fo gracious (aud let that ſuffice) ED 
My very maſter knows me not. ö i | "49 
- Shall I date ſay peculiar is the fate? 


„ 


| I've been ſo long remember d, I'm forgot. 


An object ever preſſing dims the fight, 
And hides behind its ardour to be feen, 
When in his covrtiers ears I pour my Faint, <4 
They drink it as the 'neftar of the great, | 


And ſqueeze my hand, 1 5 nag 


Nefuſal, canſt thou wear a ſmoother form ? 
Indulge me, nor conceive I drop my theme. | 


| Who cheapens Hſe abates the fear of death. 


Twice told the period ſpent on ſtubborn Troy, 3 
Court · fa vdur, yet untaken, I befirge ; . ISA 
Ambition's iU-judg'd effort to be rich. = 

Alas ! ambition makes my Unile lefs, W 
Imbitt ring the poſed. "Why with for more } * 
Wiſhing, of all employ ments is the worſt; 
Philoſophy's reverſe, and health's deeuy ! 10 pe \ 
Were 128 "wh As ; Ralf Theology, 3 RY | 
Wiſhing would waſte me to this ſhade again. 4? 
Were I as wealthy as a South-ſea dream, n 
mes is an expedient | to be . ee 


11 e 
Caught at 8 court, purg d off by purer air 5 | 
And fler diet, gifts of rural life ! 3 2 
Bleſt be that hand divine which mathe 4 80 

My heart at reſt beneath this humble ſhed. 

The world's a ftatcly bark, on dang'rous ſeas 

With pleaſure ſeen, but boarded at our perils. .. Sa 

Here, on a fipgle plank, thrown ſafe _— 

I hear the tumult of the diftant throng - T as 

As that of ſeas remote, or dying Ga. 
And meditate on ſcenes more filent fill; 

| Purſue my theme, and fight the fear.of death. 

Here, like a ſhepherd gazing, from his hut, 


Touching his reed, or leaning on his e hae 1 2 


Eager ambition's fiery chace I ſee:; pa y7 

I ſee the circling hunt of doiſy men · Re : 115 bk: 

Burſt law's mcloſure, leap the mounds of right, = 

Purſuing, and purſu d, each other's prey ; LE. 
As wolves for rapine; as the fox for wiles, 93 


Till Death, that mighty hunter, earths them . 'E 3 
Why all this toil for triumphs of an hour? 
What tho' we wade in wealth, or ſoar in fame, 


Earth's higheſt ſtation ends in, © here he lies; 5 8 


And © duft to duſt, concludes her nobleft ſong. 1 


If this ſong lives, poſterity ſhall know © * +5 * : 


One, tho' in Britain born; with courtiers n | 


Who thought cen gold might come a day ene, 
Nor on his ſubtle death-bed plaun'd his ſcheme®- 


For future vacancies in church or Rates: © oa 65 
Some avocation deeming it to die; pet 5 bo 4 
Vabir by rage canine of dying rich * n 


Guilt'e blunder I and the loudeft lavgh fans. 
AmN Won! 1 of 883 ** 
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n Tus cCeur naher. Night IV. 
Poor human ruins tote ring c et the grave z, 110 
Shall we, ſhall aged men, like aged tree, N 
Strike deeper theit vile rodt, and clofer cling, 
1 Kill more enamour d of this wretched ſoil? 
Shall our pale wither'd hands be ſtill ſtreteh'd our, 
Trernbling, at once, with eagerneſs and age? 15 
Wich aw rice, and convulfons, graſping hard? 
SGraſping at air! for what has earth befide ? 
Man wants but little, nor that little long: 
How ſoon miſt he reſigu his very duſt, 55 
Which frugal Nature lent him for an hour! 120 
Tears inesperienc'd ruſh on num rous ills: 
And ſoon as man, expert from time, has found 
The key of life, it opes the gates of death. = 
When in this vale of years I backward look, 
Ad mifs ſuch numbers, numbers too, of ſuch - 125 
| Firmer in health, and greener in their age, N 
And ſtricter on their guard, and fitter fa * 
To play life's ſubtle game, I ſcarce believe 
I till farvive: And am I fond of life,  _ 
7 0 
Alive by miracle} or, what is next, = 
Alive by Mead! If I am ſtill alive, 
. Who long have bury'd what gives life to by 
Firmneſs of nerve, and energy of thought, 5 
Life's lee is not more ſhallow than imppre 133 
And vapid : Senſe and Reaſon ſhew the door, 
E i 
O thou great Arbiter of life and death ! 
Nature's immortal, immaterial 1 
Whoſe all- prolific beam late call'd me forth 
- From darkneſs, teeming darkneſs, where I "wh 
The worm's inferior; and, in rank, beneath T7 
The duſt I read on; Em an} : 


\ 


\ 


n 


1 | d > 5 


" To rink the ſpirit of the golden day, 
And triumph i in exiſtence, and couldft know 14s. 
No motive but my bliſs, and haſt ordain d 7 


A riſe in bleſkag !-with the Patriarch's joy 


Thy call 1 follow to the land unknown 2 : 8 Frag #5 
I truſt in thee, and know in whom I truſts 


De Chriſtian Triumph. © 59 


Or life or death is equal; neither weighs; 1 


All weight in this O let me live to thee! 


Tho' Nature's terrors, thus, may be repreſt, 5 | 


Still frowns grimDeath; guilt points thetyrant's ſpear. 

| And whence all human guile* From death forgot. 
Ah me? too long I fet at nought the ſwarm © 155 
Of friendly warnings which arround me flew, 
And ſmiF& unſmitten. ea 19g ya | 


Death's admonitions, like ſhafts vpward: ſhot, * 

More dreadful by delay, the longer ere 

They ſtrike our hearts, the deeper is weir wounds 360 
O think how deep, Lorenzo | here it ſtings; 

Who can appeaſe its anguith ? How it vous 1. 
What hand the barb'd, — —— 
What healing hand can pobt the balm of peace, 


And turn my fight undaunted on the tomb? 163 


With jon IR greek Gan ating dag T-fex's/ 
Ah l too conſpicuous } it is fix'd'on high. 


On high ?—what means my frenzy ? I blaſyheme : 14 | 


Alas ! how low ? how far beneath the ſkies? 


The ſkies it form d, and now it bleeds for me 176 


But bleeds the balm I want et ſtill it bleeds 3 
Draw the dire ſteel—ah, no ! the dreadful ; 
What heart or can ſuſtain or dares forego ? : 15 


 _ There hangs all human hope; that nail ſupports - 
The falling univerſe : that gone, we drop; 


Horrot receives us, and the diſmal wiſh 15 
88 D's. nt LL 
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| Inſpire me, Night} with all thy tune ful ſpheres, | 


15 Of Heathen error with a golden flood wy | 
Of-endleſs day. To feel is to be fir'd . by ar $0 | 
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66 Taz ComfLAixr. Night IV. 
: 88 had been ſmother d in her birth Es 


Darkneſs his curtain, and his bed the duſt, I 


When ftars and fun are duſt beneath his . * 
In heav'n itſelf can ſuch indulgence dwell? 180 


O what a groan was there ! à groan not his: 3 
- He ſeiz d our dreadful right, the load ſuſtain d, 
And heav'd the mountain from a guilty world. 8 
A thouſand worlds ſo bought, were bought too dear; 
Senſations new in angels boſoms rife, 185 
Suſpend their ſong, and make a pauſe in bliſs. 

DO for their ſong to reach my lofty theme! 
Much rather thou who doſt theſe ſpheres v gx 4 
Whilkt I with ſeraphs ſhare ſeraphic *, 

And ſhew to men the dignity of man, 

Left I blaſpheme my ſubject with my fg 

Shall Pagan pages glow celeftial flame, | 

And Chriftian languiſh ? On our hearts, not heads, 


Falls'the foul infamy. | My heart, awake : 195 


What can awake thee, unawak'd by wis, 
_ © Expended Deity on human weal ?” A S.. 
Feel the great truths which burſt the tenfold night 


EYES 


And to believe, Lorenzo, is to feel. 
Thou moſt indulgent, moſt tremendous Pow! r 1 
Still more tremendous for thy wondrous love! 
That arms with awe more awful thy commands, 
And foul tranſgrefiion dips in ſeven- fold night; 0s 
How our hearts tremble at thy love amen |. 


In love immenſe, inviolably juſt! -_ _. 
Thou, rather than thy juſtice ſhould be aid, 


Didſt ſtain the crofs ;- and, work of wonders * 


The greateſt, that thy deareſt far might bleed. 210 


Could labour ſuch expedient from deſpair, ; 0 f 


a 


25 Chriiian Triumiph. 


e ſhall I dare ſpeak it or reds 7 
Should man more execrate or boaſt the guilt aaa: 
Which rous'd ſuch vengeance; which ſuch love in- 


O' er guik( how monntainous!) with outſtreteh d arms 

Stern Juſtice and ſoft-ſmiling Love, embrace, 215 

Supporting, in full majeſty, thy throne, 
When ſeemꝰ d ĩts majeſty to need ſupport, | £4 
Or that, or man, inevitably loſt : . 


a 


What but the fathomleſs of thought oe. | 


And reſcue both? Both reſcue | both exalt ! 


O how are both exalted by the deed } 


The wondrous deed ! or ſhall 1 call it — 


A wonder in Omnipotence itſel lf! ' 
Amyſtery no leſs to gods than men! "ot 


Not thus our infidels ch Eternal 8 


A God all o'er conſummate, abſolute, 1 8 hs, 


Full orb'd, in his whole round of rays complete: 1 
They ſet at odds Heaven's jarring attributes, 


And, with one excellence, another wound: oy i | | 
: Maim Heav'n's ber fection, break its 7 cams, 


Bid mercy triumph over God humſelf, 


_ Vadeify's by their opprobrious praiſe. e. 


A God all mercy is a God unübſt. ED $ "x48 


Ye brainleſs Wits!” ye baptiz d 184 4 * | 
Ve worſe for mending! waſh'd to fouler tains! > 


The ranſom was paid don; the fund of heav” n, 


Heav'n's inexhauſtible, exhauſted fund, 
Amazing and amaz d, pour d forth the price, i AJ 


ngels fail'd to caſt the mighty ſum : | 


ts value vaſt ungraſp d by minds create, 
ke ever hides and glows in the Nd. * 
eee ef r 
' | 5 
| 3 
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All price beyond: tho curious to rr 240 


62 Tux CoMPLAINT.. Night IV. 
(What exn eat the bounty mare?) for you. ns 


The ſun beheld it Na, the ſhocking ſcene. | 
Drove back his chariot : Midnight veil'd ki faces 
Not ſuch as this, not fuch as Nature makes: 
A midaight Nature ſhudder'd to behold ; 


A midnight new ! a dread eclipſe (withqut - 
| Opt Snare) (bb. EE 


Sun ! didft thou fly thy Maker's pain ? or ftart _ 


At that enormous load of human guilt 
Which bow d his blefſed head, o'erwhelm'd his = 


Made groan the centre, burſt earth's marble womb = 


With pangs, ſtrange pangs ! deliver'd of her dead ? 


Hell howI'dj and heav*n that hour let fall a tear: 
Heay'o wept, that men might ſmile! Heav'n bled that 


Might never die !—— man 


And is devotion virtue? Tis r 260 


What heart of ſtone but glows at thoughts Hke theſe ? 


Such cohtemplations mount us, and ſhould mount 


The mind ſtill higher, nor ever glance on man 3 
Varaptur'd, uninflam d. Where roll my thoughts 


To reſt from wonders à other wonders rife, 26g 
And ſtrike where'er they roll: my ſoul is caught: 
Heav'n's for” reign bleſſings cluftring from the os 


Ruſh on her in a throng, and cloſe her round 
Tue pris ner of amazel—In his bleft life ; 
- I fee the path, and in his death the price, 270 


And in his great aſcent the proof ſupreme 
Of immortality.—And did he riſe ? 


Hear, O ye Nations! hear it, © ye Dead? "My 


He roſe, he roſe? he burft the hars of des. 
Lift up your heads, ye everlaſting gates, wo 


And give the King of Glory to come in. 


Who is the King of Glory? He who left - 
His throne of glory 1 nag ol 


Lift up your beach, dieting T 
And give the King of Glory to come 8 95 jt 
Who is the King of Glory? He who flew , 
The rav'nous foe that gorg'd all human race! 
| The King of Glory he, whoſe glory fill c 
 Heav'n with amazement at his love to many 
And with divine complacency beheld — 28g 
Pow'rs moſt illumin'd wilder'd in the theme. y 
The theme, the joy, how then ſhall man ſuſtain? 
Oh, the burſt gates ! eruſh'd ting! demolifh'd throne”! 
Laft of vanquiſh'd death. Shout, earth and heav'n, - 
This fum of good to man! whoſe nature then 290 
Took wing, and mounted with him from the . 
Then, then, I roſe ; then firſt humanity 
© Triumphaar paſt the cryſtal ports of light, _ * 
. (Stupendous gueſt !) and ſeiz d eternal yourh, © 
Seiz d in our name. E*er fince tis blaſphernous 293 
o call man mortal. Man's mortality + 5 
Was then transferr'd to death; and heav'ns duration 
| Unalienably ſeal'd to this frail frame, 
: This child of duſt.—Man, all-immorral | hail j© 
Hail, Heav'n, all laviſh of ſtrange gifts to man! 300 
255 Thine all the glory, man's the boundlefs bis. 
| Where am I wrapt by this triumphant theme, 
- On Chriſtian joy's exulting wing, above 
d | Th'Aonjan mount |—Alas! ſmall eauſe for jey t 
'( What if to pain immortal? if extent. - Jo. - 
| Of being to preclude a cloſe of woe, „ 
Where, then, my boaſt of immortality ? 
I boat it ill, tho' cover d oer with guilt? A 
3 For guilt, not innocence, his life he pour dj; 
; ?Tis guilt alone can juſtify his den;; 38 
Not that, unleſs his death can r 
* * in Heav 'n's un fight, 
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8 Tun Courant. Night 1 Iv. 


.E; bek of folly, 1 relent, he writes 

My name in heaw'n with that inverted ſpear - 8 

| (A ſpear deep-dipt in bleod ) Which pierc'd his fide, 
And open'd there a font for all mankind, 316 
Wuo ſtrive, who combat crimes, to * and live: 
Di only this, ſubdues the fear of death. 
And what is this ?—ſurvey the wondrous cure, 


And at each ſtep let higher wonder rife! 320 


[2D what a ſcale of miracles is here! 


«© Pardon for. infinite offence ! and pardon , 
4% Thro? means that ſpeak its value infinite ! 
A parden bought with blood! with blood divine! 
e Wich blood divine of him 1 made my 8 
6 Perfifted to provoke ! tho woo'd and aw'd, BI 
| « Bleft and chaſtis d, a flagrant rebel fill! ; 
A rebel midſt the thunders of his throne) | [FE 
« Nor I alone! a rebel univerſe. f 
% My ſpecies up in arms 8 . 
0 Tet for the fouleſt of the foul he die Lig 
u Moſt joy d for the redegm'd from- deepeſt gwilt! 
As if our race were held of higheſt rack, 
«© And Godhead dearer as more kind to man! - 
Bound ev'ry heart ! and ey 'ry boſom burn! 


Bk 125 
Its loweſt round high. planted on the ies; 4:4 8 

Its tow ring ſoramit loſt beyond the thought - 

Of man or angel! Oh that 1 could climb 


The wonderful aſcent with equal praiſe! 


Praiſe ! flow for ever (if aſtonſhment 340 
Will give thee leave) my praiſe ! for ever flow; _ 
Praiſe ardent, cordial, conftant, to high heav'n 
More fragrant than Arabia ſacrific'd, 

And all her ſpicy mountains in a flame. 1 
80 dear, ſo due to Heav'n, ſhall praiſe efron 
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+ Return, apoſtate Praiſe l thou vagabond | , Fi vh 2 | 


- Thine, all; day thine, and thine this gloom of nights | | 
With all ner wealth, with all her radiant worlds. 


© The Chriſtian Triumph. © 


__ pluck d by man) to tickle mortal , 
Thus diving in the pockets of the great? 


Is praiſe the perquiſite of ev'ry paw, 


Tho! black as hell, that grapples well for gold; 1 33s 

Oh love of gold, thou meaneſt of amovrs | OE: = 
Shall praiſe her odours waſte on virtues dead; "Fe 
Embalm the baſe, perfume the ſtench of guilt, . - p 
Earn dirty bread by waſhing Ethiops fair; 


= filth, or fink ing it from hglt, - . jo : £ 
A ſcavenger i in ſcenes where vacant poſts, ... 3 
ke gibbets yet untenanted, expect 26) 


eir future ornaments? From courts dt ; 


Thou proſtitute l to thy firſt love return; 


; Thy firſt, thy greateſt, once unrivall'd thende. g 


> - There flow redundant, like. Meander „ 

Back to thy fountain, to that parentpow'r er. 
Who gives the tongue to ſound, the thought to ſhun) 
The foul to be. Men homage pay to men. 363 
- Thoughtleſs beneath whoſe dreadful a 
In mutual awe profound; of clay to clay, 


Of guilt to guilt, a ts des; 


Great Sire ! whom thrones celeftial ceaſcleſs ng, 
To proſtrate angels an amazing ſcene} 

O the preſumption of man's awe for man !— - 
Man's Author, End, Refforer, Law, and 5 


What night eternal but a frown from thee? 
What heav'n's meridian glory but thy ſmile? 
And ſhall r not praiſe be thine, not human praiſe, © 


al 


* 


While. heav*n's high hoſt on hallelujahs live 3 
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66 Taz Comprannt. or i 


My ſoul 'in pra ſe to HIN who gave my foul, - 

And all her infinite of profpe®t fair, 

Cut thro! the ſhades of hell, great Love by thee, 
On moſt adorable ! moſt unador'd! 

Where ſhall thatpraiſe begin which ne'er ſhould end? 
Where'er T turn, wha claim on all applauſe ! 3855 
How is Night's fable mantle labour d oer, 
How richly wrought with attributes divine! ¶ pomp, 
What wiſdom ſhines ! what love!” This midnight 
e with golden worlds inlaid! 
Built with divine ambition nought to thee ; Pg 
For others this profifion: Thou, apart, 
Above, beyond, On tell me mighty Mind, 
*Where art thou? ſhall 1 dive — 

Call tothe fon ? or aſk the roaring winds '— 
For their Creator? Shall L queſtion loud ' 295 
The thunder, if in that th' Almighty dwells ? 
— foriour'fioems in fixeighten's mins, | 


Add bids fierce whirlwnds wheel His rapid car > 


— — Farrell ; 
My proftrate- foul adores the prefer; God. 4⁰⁰ ; 
Praife I a diſtant Deity ?- He tunes 04 
My: voice (if tand t) the nerve that writes. foltains 3 
Wrapp'd in his being I reſound his praiſe: 
But the? paſt all diffus d, without 2 ſhore 8 
His eſſence, local is His throne (as meet) "00 
To gather the diſpers d (as ſtandards call ; 
The liſted from afar 3) te fix a point, 
tral point, collective of His ſons, 


ince finite ev'ry nature but his own. 8 

* The nameleſs HE, whoſe nod is . 
And Nature's thield the ſhadow of His hand; qr 
Her diſſolution His ſuſpended ſmile ! i 
The * Firſt-Laſt 1 high he ſits | 


His glory, to ereated glory, bright 
On all that ſoars, and ſpans 


Mantr, in an and ny the thame of Heaw'n 
. Thro! beds of bn ring ore amigloviny 1 ; any | 
Their beggar d blaze wants huftre "724.26 
Goes out in datknefs':; if, on tow'ring wing, 


' The. Chriſtian b „ 


in darkneſs from exceſlive ſplendor, borne, © © 
By gods unſeen, unleſs thro' luſtre loſt. 3 


As that to central horrors: he looks dern 7. 


immenſity. 
Tho' night unnumber d worlds ä 


Boundleſs Creaticn l what art Thou? n wart 


A mere eſfluvium of his majeſty... 
And ſhall an atom of this atomi»world ITE ny 


I ſend it thre? the boundleſs vault of ftars,, — + 
(The ſtars, tho? rich, what dfoſ# their gold to Theey/ 
Great, good, wiſe, wonderful, eternal King J) 439 


If to thoſe nme ee eee 


Praiſe ever-· pouring, and irnbibing bliſs, - - 


And aſk their firain ; they want mare they wank 


Poor their abundartice, kumble their ſublime, 


Languid their energy, their ardour cad: 


Indebted fill, their higheſt rapture burns, 


Short of its niark, defeftive, tho? divine. EDEN 


Still more—this theme is man's, and man's ciency 
Their vaſt reach it not ; I” 
On earth a bounty net indulg d on high, 
And downward look for heav'a's ſuperior malt, 
Firſt- born of Ether } high er-, api 
View tan, to ſee the glory of your G 
Could angels envy, they had envy'd here: 


And ſome did envy; and the tek; the gods, 8 = 


Yer ſtill gods untedeem d (there triumphs man, 
Tempted to weigh the duſt againſt the ies? 
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65 Taz ComeLa INT, Night IV. 


They leſs would feel, tho' more adore my theme... 
They ſong or nb Rd) 
How roſe in | 


Tho tee 2 . 
Raiſe man o'er men, and kindle feraphs bere? 45S 
Redemption *twas creation more ſublime ;- - 
Redemption! twas the labour of the ſkies * 
Far more than labour—it was death in heav'n. 
truth ſo ſtrange, twere bold to think i honey 
f not far bolder ſtill to diſbelieve., © Lies 


Here pauſe and ponder. Was there death in beav'n.? 


What then on earth ? on earth, which ſtruck the blow? 


. Who ſtruck it? Who ?—O:how is man enlarg'd, 
Seen thro* this medium : een e | 
How cqunterpois'd his origin from duſt! 45s 
How counterpois'd to duſt his ſad'return Þ 
Slow veided:bis vets didencerſrom-tlic ties | 
How near he prefſes on che ſeraph's wing! 
Which is the ſeraph? which the born of clay? 
How this demonſtrates, thro' the thickeſt cloud do 
Of guilt and clay condens d, the Son of Heav'o t 
The double Son; the made, and the remade ! 
And ſhall Heav'n's double property be loſt? 
Man's double madneſs only can deffroy. —_ 
To man the bleeding Croſs has promi d all . as 
The bleeding Croſs has ſworn eternal grace. 
Who gave his life, what grace ſhall he We 


O ye, who from this-rack of ages Jeap,. os 


Piſdainful, phunging: headlong in.the deep 1+ a7 
hat cordial joy, what conſolation ſtrong, mn 


& 13 RAISE er ariſe, or billows ror iN 7 


- How long ſhall human nature be their hook, 


Our lab ret in the Maſter of the ferm l. 654 . 
Cling there, and in wreck' d Nature's ruin en, 
While vile apoſtates tremble in a calm. 

Man, know thyſelf: all wiſdom centres there. 
To none man ſeems ignoble but to ma. 5 | 
Angels that grandeur, men overlook, admire : 


Degen rate mortal; and unread by thee ?* 2 7 
The beam dim reaſon ſheds, ſhe ws wonders es 5 
What high contents! illuſtrious faculties! | "92 
But the grand comment, which difplays at full 
Our human height, ſcarce ſever d from divine, © © 
By Heav'n compos'd, was publiſh'd on the croſs. - 
Who looks on that, and ſees not in himſelf 45 
An awful firanger, a terreſtrial Gdꝰ 
A glorious partner with the m—_ 7 TS + 
In that high attribute, immortal life ? ' ?: 
If a God bleeds, he bleeds not for a worm. 
I gaze, and as I gaze my mountain foul. + | 3 
Catches ſtrange fire, Eternity! at the, 
And drops the world —or, rather, more i 
How chang'd the face of Nature! how — ts 
What ſeem' d a chaos, ſhines a glorious world, 
Or what a world an Eden += <7 0M al * 308 
It is another ſcene ! another ſelf! ; 
And ftill another, as time voll « along; 
And that a ſelf far more illuſtrious til. © . 
Beyond long ages, yet roll'd up in hodes 
Unpierc'd by bold conjecture's keeneſt a | e 
What evolutions of lurpriſing weiß bk 67 
How Nature opens, and receives my foul - . 
In boundleſs walks of raptur d thought! where gods 
Encounter and embrace me] What new births 
Of strange TT the fun; 5 318 
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10 Tus — Night IV. 


Where what naw ene; pethaps whate'er exif, 


Old time, and fair creation, are forgot! 
Is this extravagant? Of man we form 
Extravagant conception to be juſt: 


Conception unconfin'd wants wings to wh "7 ; 


Beyond its reach the Godhead only more. 8 
He the Father! Kindled at one flame | 


Tue world of rationale z one ſpirit pour d 


Fromeſpirit's awful fountain ; pour d himſelf / 


2 all their ſouls, but not an equal fiream, 525 


Profuſe, or frugal, of th ĩnſpiring God, 
As his wiſe plan demanded ; and when paſt 
Their various trials, in their various ſpheres, 
If they continue rational, as made, 


Reſorbs them all inte himſelf again,  ' Ty 


His throne their centre, and his ſmile their crown. 
gs ee nin the glorious truth to fing, 
Tho' yet unſung, yoo ee eee | 


Angels are men of a ſuperior kind 


Angels are men in lighter habit clad, +» 533 


High oer celeſtial mountains wing d in flight; 


And men arc angels, loaded for an hour, N 
Who wade this miry vale, and climb with pain, 
And ſlipp' ry ſtep, the bottom of the ſteep. ch 
Angels their failings, mortals have their praiſe : 540 
While here, of corps ethereal, ſuch enroll' d, 


And ſummon'd to the glorious ſtandard ſoon, 


Which flames eternal crimſon, thro? the ſkies ; 

Nor are our brothers thoughtleſs of their ks; ls 
Yet abſent ; but not abſent from their love. 543 
Michael has fought our battles ; Raphael ſang 
Our triumphs ; Gabriel on our errands flown, ; 
Sent by the SOV*REIGN : and are theſe, O man, 
Thy friends, thy warm allies! and thou (ame burn 


my 


WH A... .d,sc 


1 wings.” 


The check to einder l) rival to the brute? os 


Religion*s all. | Deſcending from che ies. 
To wretched man, the goddeſs in her left. 
Holds out this world, and in her right the next; | 
Religion ! the ſole voucher man i is man; F 


Supporter ſole of man above himſeif; e 5 | 


Ev'n in this night of frailty, change, n, 
She gives the ſoul a ſoul that afts a god. 


Religion Providence l an after-ſtate! 5 1 a 5 


Here his firm ſooting; here his ſolid wel! 


Sinks under us; beſtorms, and then devours.- 
His hand the good man faſtens on the ſkies, 
And bids earth roll, nor feels her idle whirl, _ 
As when a vretch, from thick polluted air, 
' Darkneſs and euch, and ſuſſocating damps, 
And dungeon horrors, by kind fate diſcharg d, 
Climbs ſome fair eminence, where ether pure 
Surrounds him, and Elykan proſpects riſe, 
His heart exults, his ſpirits caft their load, 


ot & 


As if new- born he triumphs in the change; 370 


So joys the foul, when from inglorious aims _ 
And fordid ſweets, from feculence and froth 

Of ties terreſtrial ſet at large, ſhe'mounts 

To Reaſon's/ region, her own element, 


4 £ 
*% 


This can ſupport us; all is ſea beſides: gte 


Breathes hopes immortal, and affects the ſkies, 15 


Religion | thou the ſoul of happineſs, 154 
And, groaning Calvary, of thee} there ſhine 


There ſacred violence aſſaults the foul ; 


"3; 
1 4 


The nobleſt truths ; there ſtrongeſt motives Kings * 


.* 
- 


There nothing but compulſion. is forborn. ”* | 380 


Can love allure us? or can terror awe ? 


He weeps |-=the falling drop puts out the ſun. 


Ui ight ne High eanb's dep foundation fe. 
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I in his love ſo terrible, what then „ 
His wrath inflam d? l 1 8 


Like ſoft ſmooth oil, outblazing other fires ? 


Can pray'r, can praiſe, avert it? Thou, my all! ; f 
My theme! my inſpiration} and my crown}. 
My firength in age! my riſe in low eſtate! 


My ſoul's ambition, pleaſure, wealth !—my world ! 


My light in darkneſs ! and my life in death ! 891 


My boaſt chro- time ! bliſs throꝰ etern A 
Eternity, too ſhort to ſpeak thy praiſe, 


Or fathom thy profound of love to man! 
To man of men the nieaneſt; ev'n to me; 8 598 | 


My ſacrifice! tny God |—what things are theſe ! 


What then art thou? Nane hall T call” 


Knew I the name devout archangels uſe, "nay 7 
Derout archangels ſhould the name enjoy, 


None half ſo dear as that which, tho' unſpoke,. - 


Still glows at heart. O how Omniporence — 

Is loſt in love ! thou great PHILANTHROPIST ! 

Father of angels l but the friend of man! 

Like Jacob, 8 of che younger born! * 

Thou who didſt ſave him, eee brand 
+ From out the flames, and quench it in thy blood! | 


How art thou pleas'd by bounty to diſtreſs! : 

To make us groan beneath our gratitude, 
Too big for birth! to favour and confound; 640 
To challenge, and to diftance all returnn: 


Of laviſh love ſtupendous heights to ſoar, 


And leave praiſe panting in the diſtant vale! —- 


Phy right too great defrauds thee ef thy 2 

And ſacrilegious our ſublimeſt ſong. | 6 3 
But fince the naked will obtains thy knie, | 
Beneath. this monument of praiſe > 47" hh 


a 
Ls 


By me untivall'd; thouſands more fublime, 600. 


«The Chriflan n 


W al) "S435" IG . 


Intel d my fear of death and ey*ry fear, 620 


The dread of ev'ry evil but thy frown, 
Whom ſee I yonder ſo demurely ſmile ? 


Laughter a labour, and might break their reſt. _ | 


- "FL Quietifts, i in homage to the ſkies ! 5 99 
Serene ! of ſoft addreſs l who mildly make 62 5 
An nnobtrufive tender of your hearts, | 


Abhorring violence! who halt indeed; $M 
Bur, for the bleſfing, wrefile not with Heav'n . 

Think you my ſong too turbulent ? too warm? 
Are paſſions, then, the pagans of the foul? _ 50 


Reaſon alone baptiz'd! alone ordain d 
Io touch things ſacred? Oh for warmer RiltY 


Guilt chills my zeal, and age benumbs an pen 
Oh for an humbler heart and prouder ſong ! 


THOU, my much-iqjur'd theme l with that ſoft eye . 
Which melted o'er doom'd Salem, deign to . 636 


Compaſſion to the-coldnefs of my breaſt, 
And pardon to the winter in my firains 
Oh ye cold-hearted, frozen, Formalifts ! - 
On ſuch a theme tis impious to be calm. . 
Paſſion is reaſon, tranfport'temper, here. 
Shall Heav'n, which gave us ardour, and has dere 
Her own for man ſo strongly, not diſdain ; 
What ſmooth emollients in theology, 
Recumbent Virtue's dowriy doctors preach, - CY 
That proſe of piety, a lukewarm praife? 255 + 7 of 
Rife odours {weet from incenſe uninflam'd ? 
Devotion when lukewarm is undevour 3 | 
But when it glows, its heat is ſtruek to heay* n; a 
To human hearts her golden/harps/are ſtrung; 650 
unn ENT hag: 
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A Taz Covtrtanr, Night IV. 


Hear 1 of dream L hear, their diſtant train, 

' Sweet to the ſoul, and tafting firong of heav'n, ” 
Soft wafted on celeftial Pity's plume, 5 
Thro' the vaſt ſpaces of the univerſe, , 655 
To cheer me ih this melancholy gloom? 
Oh when will death (now ſtingleſs) like a friend 
_ Admit me of their choir ? Oh when will death 
This mould'ring, old, partition-wall throw down ! 
Give beings, one in nature, one abode ? 660 
Oh Death divine ! that giy ſt us to the Kies ! 
Great future I glorious patron of the paſt 
And preſent, when ſhall I thy ſhrine adore? 

From Nature's continent, immenſely wide, 
Immenſely bleſt, this Attle iſle of Hife, 665 
This dark incarcerating coole, | 
Divides us. Happy day that breaks our r chain! 
That manumits;. that calls from exile home; 
That leads to Nature's great-metropolis, = 
And readmits us, thro' the guardian hand 670 
Of elder brothers, to our Father's throne, 
Who hears our Advocate, and thro' his wounds 
Beholding man, allows that tender name. 
Tis chis makes Chriſtian triumph a — f 
*Tis this makes joy a duty to the wiſe, 1 te 
_ *Tis impious in a good man to be fad, 

geeſt thou, Lorenzo, where hangs all our hope ? 
| Touch'd by the croſs we live, or more than die; 
That touch which touch'd not angels; more divine 
| Anda that which toweh'd confuſion into form, 680 

darkneſs 2 2 3 touch ! g 

Sacred to man, and —_— * the whols 
' Long golden chain of miracles, which hangs 


70 


4 
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Fram Healy) thro' all duration, and ſupports, | hy 
In one illuſtrious and amazing plan, 
Thy welfare, Nature, and thy God's renown. 


That touch, with charm celeſtial, heals the fout 


Difeas'd, drives pain from guilt, lights life in death, 
Turns earth to heav'n, to heav*nly thrones transforms 


The ghaftly ruins of the mould ring tomb. 691 


Doſt aſk me when? When He who dy d returns; 
Returns, how chang d! where then the man of woe? 
In glory's'terrors all the Godhead burns, 


And all his courts, exhauſted by the —. s box 
Of deities triumphant in His train, | 


Leave a ſtupendous ſolitude in heav'n ) 


Repleniſh'd ſoon, repleniſh'd with increaſe _ 

Of and multitude; a radiant band 

Of nes new, of angels from the tomb. 700 
Is this by fancy thrown remote ? and rife 


Dark doubts between the promiſe and event? 
1 fend thee not ts volumes for thy cure; 


Read Nature; nature is a friend to trutk; | 
Nature is Chriſtian ? preaches to kind, 705 
And bids dead matter aid us in our creet. 
Haſt chou neꝰer ſeen the comet's flaming flight? 
Th'illuſtrious ſtranger paſſing, terror ſheds 

On gazing nations from his fiery train, 

Of length enormous, takes his ample round 710 
Thro' depths of ether z ots unnumber'd worlds 
Of more than ſolar glory; doubles wide 


© Heav'n's mighty cape'; and then reviſits earth, 


From the long travel of à thouſand years. 
Thus at the deſtin d period ſhall return oe 


He, once on earth, who bids the comet blaze, 
Auad with him all our triumph der the tomb 


f 
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75 Tux an Night lv. 


= Nature is dumb on this important point, * 
or Hope precarious in low whiſper breithes : 

Faith ſpeaks aloud, diſtin ; ev'n adders. hear, 726 

But turn, and dart-into the dark again. 

Faith builds a bridge acroſs the gulph of death, 

To break the ſhock blind Nature cannot ſhun, 

And lands Thought ſmoothly on the farther tool 

Death's terror is the mountain faith removes, 725 

That mountain-barrier between man and peace. 

*Tis.F aith diſarms Deſtruction, and abſolves 

| n ev*ry clam'rous charge the guiltleſs tomb. 

© - Why diſbelieve? Lorenzo ! Reaſon bids, _ 


% All-ſacred Reaſon.“ Hold her ſacred fill ; 730 


Nor ſhalt thou want a rival in thy flame: 
Al- ſacred Reaſon ! ſource and ſoul of all 'P 
Demanding praiſe on carth,'or carth above! 
My heart is thine: deep in its inmoſt folds + 
Live thou with life 3 live dearer of the two. {73 735 
Wear I the bleſſed croſs, by Fortune ſtamp'd; 
On paſſive Nature before Thought was born? 
My birth's blind bigot ! fir'd with local zeall | 
No; Reaſon rebaptiz d me when adult; 
Weigh'd true and falſe in her impartial ſcale ; 740 
My heart became the convert of my head. 
And made that choice which once was but my ww. 
s On argument alone my faith is built. | 
' Reaſon purſu d his faith; and unpurſu d. 
Where proof invites, tis reaſon then no more: 745 
And ſuch our proof, that or our faith is right, 
Or reaſon lies, and Heav'n defign'd i it 1 . 
Abſolve we this? what then is blaſpaemy? 
Fond as we are, and juſtly fond of faith, 


| Reaſon, we grant, demands our firſt regard; 750 
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50 


Believe, and taſte the pleaſure of a god; 


Whoſe fatal love fl abs ev'ry joy, and leaves 
| Death's terror heighten'd gnawing on his heart. 


| The Chriſtian e # 


The mother honokyd] as the daughter dear, 

| Reaſon the root, fair Faith is but the flow'r : 

The fading flow'r ſhall die, but reaſon lives 
Immortal, as her Father in the ſkies, 


When faith is virtue, reaſon makes it ſo. N 536 


Wrong not the Chriſtian; think nat reaſon yours; 
is reaſon our great Maſter holds ſo dear 

Tis reaſon's injur'd rights his wrath reſents ; 

"Tis reaſon's voice obey'd, his glories crown: 


To give-loſt reaſon life, he pour d his own. 760 I 


Believe, and ſhe the reaſon, of a man; | 


- 
of 


Believe, and look with triumph on the tomb. 
Thro' reaſon's wounds alqpe thy faith can die; 
Which dying, tenfold texror gives to death, 766 
And dips in venom his twice · mortal fting, 
Learn hence what honours,. what loud pæans, due 
To thoſe who puſh our antidote afide ; 
| Thoſe boaſted friends to reaſon and to man, 


Theſe pompous ſons of reaſon idoliz'd, 
And vilify'd at once; of reaſon dead, 
Then deify*d, as monarchs were of old; 3 | 
What conduct plants proud laurels on their WEE ? 77 5 
While love of truth thro? all their camp reſounds, 
They draw Pride's curtain o'er the noontide rays. 
Spike up their inch of reaſon on the point 
Of philo ſophic wit, call'd Argument, eras 
And then exulting in their taper, cry, 780 
« Behold the ſun; and, Indian-like, adore. 
Talk they of morals? O thou bleeding Love! 
They Maker of new morals to mankind | 
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58 Tut CoMPLAINT, Night Iv. 


The grand morality is love of Thee. wm | 

As wiſe as Socrates, if ſuch they were, 785 
(Nor will they bate of that ſublime ren 
As wiſe as Socrates might juſtly ftand 
The definition of a modern fool 


A Chriſtian is the higheſt lat mas. 


: . 50 


As a foul blot, from his diſhonour'd brew? 
If angels zremble, tis at fuck a fight: 1 | 
The wretch they quit, defponding of their 8 
More ſtruck with grief or wonder who can tell? 
Fe ſold to ſenſe l ye citizens of earth! 795 
(For ſuch alone the Chriſtian banner fly) | 
Know ye hom wife your choice, how great your gain? 
Behold the picture of carth*s happieſt man: 

« He calls his with, it comes; he ſends it back, | 
And ſays he call'd another; that arrives, 800 
Meets the ſame welcome; yet he ſtill calls on; 

« Till one calls. him, who varies not his call, 

<t Bur holds him faſt, in chains of darkneſs bound, 

« Till nature dies, and judgment ſets him free 

« A freedom far leſs welcome than his chain.“ $og 
But grant man happy; grant him happy long; 
Add to life's higheſt prize her lateſt hour; 

That hour, fo late, is nimble in approach, 
Thar, like a poſt, comes on in full career. 

How fwift the ſhuttle flies that weaves thy ſhroud ! 
Where is the fable of thy former years? xx 
Thrown down the gulf of time; as far from thee | 
As they had ne ex been thine; the day in hand, 
Like a bird ftruggling to get looſe, is going 

Scarce now poſſeſsd, ſo ſuddenly "His gone; 815 
And each ſwift moment fled, is death advane d 


Go ſtrides as ſwift. Bieraiy'i is ally by 


And whoſe eternit ? who triumphs there > FE. 
Bathing for ever in the font of bliſs ! 


For ever baſking in the Deity} 2% 920 
Lorenzo, who? thy conſcience ſhall 1 97. 


O give it leave to ſpeak; twill ſpeak ere long, 
Thy leave unaſk'd ; Lorenzo, hear it now, 


While uſeful its advice, its accent mild. . 

By the great ediet, the divine decree, - | . bag 

Truth is depoſited with man's laſt hour: 
An honeft hour, and faithful to her truſt; 


Truth ! eldeſt daughter of the Deity |! 


* Truth of his council when he made the worlds ; 


Nor leſs, when he ſhall judge the worlds he made; 


Tho filent long, and fleeping ne er ſo ſound, 83x 
Smother d with errors, and oppreſs'd with toys, 
That heav*'n commiſſion'd hour no ſooner calls, 


But from her cavern in the ſoul's abyſs, 


Like him they fable under ZEtna whelm'd, : 835 


The goddeſs burſts in thunder and in flame, 
Loudly convinces, and ſeverely pains. 
Dark dzmons I diſcharge, and hydra-ſtings ; "of 


The keen vibration of bright truth—is hell; 


Juſt definition! tho* by ſchools untaught. $49 
Ye deaf to truth, peruſe this parſon'd page, 


And truſt, for once; a prophet and a prieſt : 
ite may ve footy r eh hey ee dx. I 
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eme = | 
1 Tut KIQHT HONOURABLE : 


THE EARL OF LITCHFIELD. 
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RENZ o, to recriminate is juſt. 
Fondnefs of fame is avarice of air. 
3 grant the man is vain who writes for praiſes 


KS. 12644; * 
8 * 


As juſt thy ſecond charge. 1 grant the muſe ef, + 
Has often bluſh'd at her degen'rate ſons, | 
Retain'd by ſenſe to plead her filthy cauſe, 
To raiſe the low, to magnify the mean, 
And ſubtilize the groſs into refin'd ; | 
As if to magic numbers pow*rful charm 10 
*T'was giv'n to make a civet of their ſong 
Obſcene, and ſweeten ordure to perfume. 
Wit, a true Pagan, deifies the brute, | 
And lifts our ſwine enjoyments from the mire. 
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The fact notorious, nor obſcure the cauſe 15 
We wear the chains ol pleaſure and of . 5 
| Theſe (hare the man, and theſe diſtract him too z 
Draw diff rent ways, and claſh in their commands. 
Pride, like an eagle, builds among the ſtars; Py 
But Pleaſure, lark-like, neſts upon the ground. 20 
Joys ſhar'd by brute creation Pride reſents; _ 
_ Pleaſure embraces :. man would both enjoy 
And both at once: a point how hard to gain 
But what can't Wit, when ſtung by ſtrong defire ? 
Wit dares attempt this:arduous enterprize. _ 25 
Since joys of ſenſe can't riſe to Reaſon's taſte, 
In ſubtle Sophiſtry's laborious forge, . ie £'& 
Wit hammers out a reaſon new, that ftoops  -—- 
To ſordid ſcenes, and meets them with applauſe. | 
Wit calls the Graces the chaſte zone to looſe 30 - 
Nor leſs than a plump god to fill the bowls © DS 
A thouſand phantoms and a thouſand ſpells, | 
A thouſand: opiates ſcatters to delude,, 
To faſcinate, inebriate, lay afleep, . 
And the fool'd mind of man delightfully 1 3 8 
Thus that which ſhockꝰ d the judgment thocks no more; 
That which gave Pride offence no more offends © 
Pleaſure and Pride, by nature mortal foes, - A 
At wareternal which in man ſhall reign. * 5 
By Wit's addreſs patch up a fatal peace, * — | 
And, hand inhand lead or the rank debauch, e 
From rank, refin*d to delicate and gap. 
ipes off thiindebted bluſh - 


Art, curſed Art! 

From Nature's ch , and bronzes ev'ry ſhame, IN 

Man ſmiles in ruin, glories in his guilt, 435 
F * 


82 Taz ConPLant, Night v. 


All wile be men is Grime of the font; 

| Theſe ſenſual cthics far, in bulk, tranſcend. 

The flow'rs of eloquence, profuſely. pour d 

Oer ſpotted Vice, fill half the letter d world. 50 

Can pow'rs of genius exerciſe their page, | 
And conſecrate enormities with ſong ! 

5 But let not theſe inexpiable ſtrains | 

 Condema the muſe that knows her di 

SI 55 

As tis, in Nature's ample field, a point, | 

A point in her eſteem ; from whence to tart, 

| Ane £ 

To viſit being univerſal there, 

And beiog's deres, that wmoſt fight of mind ! 60 

Yer ſpite of this ſo vaſt circumference, 

; 8 

Sing Syrens only? de nor angels ang? 

There is in Poefy a decent pride, 

Which well becomes her when is peaks to Proſe, 

Her younger fiſter, haply not more wiſe. 
är 

No guilty paſhon blown into a flame, 

No foible flatter d, dignity diſgrac'd, | 

No fairy field of fiction, all on flow'r, # 0 

No rainbow colours here, or ſilken tale: 

But folemn counſels, images of awe, | 

Truths which Eternity lets fall on man, 

With double weight, thro' theſe reyolving ſpheres, 

This death-deep filence, and incumbent ſhade z 75 

Thoughts ſuch as ſhall reviſit your laſt hour, 

Viſit uncalP d, and live when life expires ; 
And thy dark pencil, Midnight! darker fill 

In melancholy dipp d, embramns the whole. 
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Yet OY even this, my lavghter-loving friends 1 


Lorenzo! and thy brothers of the mile B 


If what imports you molt can moſt en 


Shall teal your ear, and chain you to my bg 


Or if you fail me, know the wiſe ſhall taſte 
The truths I fing; the truths 1 fing ſhall feel, 85 


And, feeling, give aſſent; and their aſſent 


Is ample recompence; is more than praiſe. 

But chiefly thine, O Litchfield ! nor miſtake 3 
Think not vnintroduc'd 1 force my ways 
Narcifſa, not unknown, not pnally'd 90 
By virtue, or by blood, Illuſtrious Youth? 
To thee, from blooming Amaranthine bow'rs, 
Where all the language Harmony, de ſeends 


_Uncall'd, and aſks admittance for the mule + 


A muſe that will not pain thee with thy praiſe: 93 
Thy praiſe ſhe drops, by nobler ſtill i nt „5 
O thou, bleſt Spirit; whether the ſupreme, 


Great antemundane Father | in whoſe breaſt 
Embryo creation, unborn. being, dwelt, _ - 


And all its various revolutions roll d „ dee 
Preſenr, tho' future, prior 30 thamlolvens | 


Whoſe breath can blow it into nought again, 


Or ſrom his throne ſome delegated power, 
Who, ſtudious of our peace, doſt turn the 


From vain and vile to folid and fublime | 10g 
 Unſcen thou lead'ſt me to delicious draughts 

Of inſpiration, from a purer ftream, . | RS 
And fuller of the God than that which burſt \ 


From fam'd Caftalia ; nor is yet allay'd, 


My ſacred thirſt, tho long my ſoul has. nere Ito 


Theo” pleaſing paths of moral and divine, 
By thee —_—_— e OO 


1 


% 


84 Tux ConeLaint. Night V. 


By them beſt lighted are the paths of thought; | 
Nights are their days, their moſt illumin'd hours. 
By day the foul, o erborne by life's career, 115 
Stunn d by the din, and giddy with the cm 
Reels far from reaſon, joftled by the throng. 

By day the foul is paſſive, all her thoughts 

Impos'd, precarious, broken, ere mature. 1 
© By night, from objects free, from paſſion cool, 120 

Thoughts uncontreul!d „and unimpreſs'd, the births 

Of pure election, arbitrary range, 

Not to the limits of one world confin'd, 


But from ethereal travels light on earth, 


As voyagers drop anchor for repoſe. © 125 
Let Indians, and the gay, like Indians, fond 

Of feather d fopperies, the ſun adore; © - 
Darkneſs has more divinity for m; 

It ſtrikes thought inward ; it drives back the foul _ 
To ſettle on herſelf, our point ſupreme? _ 130 
There lies our theatre; there fits our judge. | 
Darkneſs the curtain drops o'er life's dull ſcene ; 
Tis the kind hand of Providence ſtretcht out 


Nuit man and vanity ; *tis Reaſon's reign, 


And Virtue's too; theſe tutelary hades "5 


Are man's afylum from the tainted throng. 


Night is the good man's. friend, and guardian nn” 
It no lefs reſcues virtue than inſpires. «4 

: Virtue, for ever frail as fair, below, n 
Her tender nature ſuffers in the crowd, 140 
Nor touches on the world without a ſt an. 
The world's infectious; few bring back at eve, 


- Immaculate, the manners of the morn. 


Something we thought is blotted ; — 
We , returns e RS 


, _ T3 Reb 
Each ſalutation may flide in a ſin 5 


5 : ; 
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Unthought before, or fix a former fl. 5 


Nor is it ſtrange; light, mot ion, 9 ANY 
All ſcatter us abroad. Thought, ae ee AN 
Neglectful of our home- affairs, flies oft 150 


In fume and diſſipation, quits her charge, 
And leaves the breaſt unguarded to the foe. © 2 


Preſent example gets within our guard, 


And acts with double force, by few repell'd ; 8 2 5 


Ambition fires ambition; love of gain 
Strikes, like a peſtilence, from breaſt to breaſt: 


Riot, pride, perfidy, blue yapours, breathe, & we | 


And inhumanity is caught from man, 
From ſmiling man ! A flight, a fingle glance, m 


And ſhot at random, often bas + dia 1560 


A ſudden fever to the throbbing heart 

0 envy, rancour,'or impure defire. 

We ſee, we hear, with peril ; Safety dwells- | 
Remote from multitude. The world's a ſchool 


Of wrong, and what proficients ſwarm around! 165, 


We muſt or imitate or diſapprove ; 
| Muſt lift as their accomplices or foes :. OM 
_ That ſtains our innocence, thts L our peace... f 
From Nature's birth, hence, Wiſdom has been fmit 
With ſweet receſs, and languiſh'd for the ſhade. 170. 
This ſacred ſhade and ſolitude what is it 25 | 
Tis the felt preſence of the Det: 
Few are the faults we flatter when alone; 
Vice finks in her allurements, is' ungilt, | 
And looks, like other objects, black by night. 27 "2 
By night an atheiſt half believes a-God. 
Night is fair Virtue's immemorial friend. 
The * * thro? 1 diſtant 05 
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8 Tux ConPLAanT. Night V. 


Has held a lamp to Wiſdom, and let fall, "Is 
On contemplation's eye her purging ray. 280 


'd Athenian, he who woo'd from beav'n 
Philoſophy the fair, to dwell with men, 
And form their manners, not inflame their ide, - 
While o'er his head, as fearful to moleſt -$ 
His lab'ring mind, the ftars in filence flide, 18; 

And ſeem all gazing on their future gueſt, 1 8 
See him ſoliciting his ardent ſuit 


. In private audience : all the live-long night, 


id in thought, and motionlefs he ſtands, 
85 


Nor quits his theme or poſture till the fun 190 


(Aude drunkard ! rifing rofy from the main) 

Diſturbs his nobler intellectual beam, 

And gives him to the tumulr of the world. 

Hail, precious moments! ftolVn from the black waſte 

Of murder d time auſpicious Midnight ! hail! 195 

The world excluded, ev'ry paſſion huſh'd, 

And open'd a calm intercourſe with Heav'n, 

Here the foul fits in council, ponders paſt, 

Predeftines future action; . fees, not feels, ke 

Tumultuous life, and reafons with the ftorm; 200 

All her lies anfwers, and thinks down her charms. 
What awful joy ! what mental liberty 

I am not pent in darkneſs ; rather ſay 

| fac too bold) in darkneſs Pm imbower'd. 

ightful gloom l the cluft'ring thoughts around 205 

Spontaneous riſe, and bloflom in the ſhade, 

But droop by day, and ficken in the fun. 

Fhovght borrows light elſewhere z from that firſt fire 

Fountain of animation ! whence defcends | 

Urania, my celeftial gueſt ! who deigns 

Nightly to viſit me, ſo mean | _ no 
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The Relapſe. 


Canſcious how needfal diſcipline to man, 
From pleafing dalliance with the charms of night, 
My wand'ring thought recalls,-to what excites 


Far other beat of heart, Nareiſſa's tomb. | 215 


Or is it feeble Nature calls me back, 
And breaks my ſpirit into grief again? 
Is it a Stygian vapour in my blood? „ fs 4 
A cold flow puddle creeping thro' my veins 731 


Or is it thos with all men ?—Thus with all. 43 


What are we ? how unequall now we ſoar, 
And now we fink. To be the ſame tranſcends 
Our preſent proweſs. Dearly pays the foul 
For lodging ill; too dearly rents her elax. 
Reaſon, a baffled counſellor ! but adds =: 
The bluſh of weakneſs to the bane of woe. 

The nobleſt ſpirit, fighting her hard fate 8 24 

In this damp, duſky region, charg'd with ftorms, 
But feebly flutters, yet untaught to fly; TL 
Or, flying, ſhort her flight, and ſure her fall: 236. 


Our utmoſt ſtrength, when down, to riſe again, 


And not to yield, tho? beaten, all our praife, 
*Tis vain to ſeck in men for more than man. 
Tho? proud in promiſe, big in previous thought, 
Experience damps our triumph. OR 6 23S | 


Emerging from the ſhadows of the grave, 


Where grief detain'd mp pri'ner, mounting u. 
Threw wide the gates of everlaſting day, Ys 
And calld mankind to glory, ſhook off pain, 
Mortality ſhook off, in ether pure, 1 | 
And firuck the farb, now feel my ſpirias fail ; 
They drop me from the zenith ; down I ruſb, 


| Like him whorp — —-—-— 
e * 
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88 Tur ComeLanr. Night V. 


How wretched is the man who never mourn'd! 245. 
I dive for precious pearl in Sorrow's fiream 2. 
Not fo the thoughtleſs man that only grieves,. 
Takes all the torment, and rejects the gain. 
(Ineftimable gain!) and gives Heav'n leave 
To make him but more wretched, not more wiſe, 2 50 | 
If wiſdom is our leflon (and. what elfe. | 
Ennobles man? what elſe have angels learn' d?) 
Grief! more proficients in thy ſchool are made, 
Than genius or proud learning cer could. boaſt. 
Voracious learning, often over-ted,, 2355 
Digeſts not into ſenſe her motley meat. 
This bookcaſe, with dark booty almoſt burſt, - 
This forager on other's wiſdom, leaves 
Her native farm, her reaſon, quite untill'd. 
Wich mixt manure the ſurfeits the rank ſoil, 
Dung d, but not dreſt, and rich to beggary : 
A pomp untameable of weeds prevails :. 
er ſervants wealth incumber'd Wiſdem.mourns. 
And what ſays Genius? Wet the dull be wife. 
Gen us; too hard for right, can prove it wrong, 265 
And loves to boaſt, where bluſh men leſs inſpir d. 
It pleads enemption from the laws of ſenſe, 
Conſiders reaſon as a leveller, 5 
And ſcorns to ſhare a bleſſing with the N BE 
That wiſe it could be, thinks an ample claim 1290 
To glory, and to-pleaſure gives the reſt. 
Craſſus but ſleeps, Ardelio is undone. a 
Wiſdem leſs ſhudders at u fool than wit. 
But wiſdom ſmiles when humbled 3 
When forrow wounds the breaſt, as ploughs the glebe, 
And hearts — feel her n dee 276 
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Her gelden harveſt triumphs in the foil. 
If ſo, Nareiſſa, welcome my relapſe ; . 


I'll raiſe a tax on my calamity, . 987: . 165 


And resp rich compenſation for my pain. 
III range the plenteous intellectual field, _ 

And gather ev'ry thought of ſov'reign pow r | 

To chace the moral maladies of man; 

Thoughts which may bear tranſplanting to the i 
Tho natives of this coarſe penurious foil; © 


Nor wholly wither there where ſeraphs ting, 


Refin'd, exalted, not annulPd, in heav'n: 
Reaſon, the ſun that gives them birth, the Tb 

In either clime, tho* more illaſtrious there. 290 
"Theſe choicely culb'd, and elegantly rang'd; 

Shall form a garland fat Nareiſſa's tomb, þ 


And, peradventure, of no fadidg flow'rs. © . © 0 i 


Say, on what themes ſhall puzzled choice deſcend? 
« Th importance of contemplating the tomb 293 
Why men decline it; fuicide's foul birth ;* 
«© The various kinds of grief; the faults of age; 
And death's dread character —invite my ſong. * 
And, firſt, th' importance of our end forvey'd.. ri 
Friendk counſel quick Aiſmiſſion of our grief. "Ip 
Miſtaken kindneſs ! our hearts heal too on. 


Are they more kind than He who ftruck the r 


Who bid it do his errand in our hearts, 
And baniſh peace till nobler gueſts arrive, 


And bring it back a true and endleſs peace? of 


Calamities are friends: as glaring day 

Of theſe unnumber'd luſtres robs our fight, 
Proſperity puts out unnumber'd thoughts. 
Of import high, and light divine to man. 


The man how Ve, whoy fk of quad bu, 
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90 Tux nn, Night V. 
rr 
Is led by choice to take his fav'rite walk . 
ray po A 1 
| rc? atuty's fantaſtic ra TA 
T0 bs by dane to . daft, 375 
Vifit his vaults, and dwell among his tombs ! | 
Lorenzo, read with me Nareiſſa's ſtone ; 
Narcifla was thy fav'rite) let us read j 
Her moral ſtoge ; Te deem proach fo mel 
Few orators ſa tenderly can touch 
The feeling heart. What pathos in the date 1 
Apt words can ſtrike ; and yet in them we ſee 
Faint images of what we here enjoy. 
What cauſc have we to build on length of life ? 
Temptations ſeize when fear is laid aſleep, 325 
And ill foreboded is our ſtrongeſt guatd. - 
See fram her tomb, as from an humble ſhrine, 
Truth, radiant goddeſs } ſallies on my ſoul, 
And puts Delufion's duſky trais to flight: | 
Diſpels the miſt our ſultry paſſions raiſe, 35 
From object low, terreſtrial, and obſcene, *P 
Which n6 man, unafflicted, ever ſaw ; > 
Pulls off the veil from Viewe's rifing charms; 
DeteRts teraptation in a thouſand lies. 335 
Truth bids me look on men as. autumn leaves, 
And all they bleed for as the ſummer's duſt 
Driw'n by the whirlwind: lighted by ber beams, 
I widen my horizon, gain new powrs, r 
See things inviſible, feel things remote, 349 
Am preſent with ſuturities ; think nought | 
: To man ſo foreign as the joys poſſeſs'd ; | 
© _* Nought ſo much his as thoſe beyond the grave... 


No folly 3 its 1 in hex "OR rs” IN 
Pale worldly wiſdom loſes all her charmsz _ 46s 
In pompous promiſe from ber 1 
If future fate ſhe plans, tis all in leaves, 


Like Sibyl, onſubltantial, fleeting bliſs; eats 
At the firſt blaſt it vaniſhes in air. 1 


© Not ſo celeſtial. Wouldit thou know, I 


How differ worldly wiſdom and divine ? 
Juſt as the waning and the waxing moon : 
More empty worldly wiſdom ey*ry day ; 


And ev'ry day more fair her rival ſhines, _ 


When later, there's leſs time to play the fool. 3486 

Soon our whole term for wiſdom is expir d, LPS 
(Thou know'ſt ſhe calls no council i in the ; 

And everlaſting fool is writ in fire, 

Or real wiſdom wafts us to the ſkies. 


As worldly ſchemes reſemble Sibyls TED * 


The good man's days to Sibyls books compare, 

| (In ancient tory read, thou know'ſt Ss. 
In price till rifing as in number leſs, 
Ineſtimable quite his final hour, 
For that who thrones can 1 36g 
Infolvent worlds the purchaſe cannot pax. 
nh let me die his death! all nature eries. | 
“Then live his life” '— All nature falters ere: 
Our great phyfician daily ta conſult, 


To commune with the grave our only cure. 370 
What grave preſeribes the beſt ?-- A friend'3; and 


From a friends grave how foqn we diſengage | [y® 
Ev'n to the deareſt,.as his marble, Sole. 
Why are friends raviſh'd from us? Tis to bind, 


By ſoft Affection's ties, on human hearts _ 376 


we thought of dend, which ce, too ſypine, 


4 b 
| 


4 
P - 
: N 
, 
: 1 j 
*: 5 
i; q 
* 
on 
C * 
. * = 4 
3 
F 
: 1 
8 * 
* 
F * 
SETS 
i 


1 * 94 
* 
# - * * 
* 1 
1 "77 
7 - . 4 
; } 
V 2 1 F 17 
2 7 4403 
<p + th 0 
4 $8! 2 
ES | + 1 
1 
, „ 1 
11 y 
11 1 
o 
+1143 
38 
* 4 T* 1 
8 7719 
*® $821 3025 
: . 7. i» 
14 $134; 3. 
5 EK 25518 
d . 
1 
35 
l 
7 . 
1 
7 774 * 
1416 
1 7 
178 
; N 
* 
1 
} 7 
3 
! 181 
— 4 
* 
: 1 1 
1 
1 + x 
15 
* 7 | ! 
1. 
1 
Kin, 
| 4 
q $4 
a i p 
W 
. l 
18 
$7; 
1 
i a4 
£48; 
L 10 
"1 1 
: 1 
1 
4 
74 
1 0 
* — 
15 1 
it: FREY 
TE 4 
+4 WES 
. {34 
[4 Bas 
390 
_—_ 
Fi LS 
ﬆ& « 
VF 
3 a= 
-S |] 
b Tb 
\ 7 
th = 
F 
F 1 * 
* 
3 
4 
4 T 
4 
. 
1 
0 "221 my "+ 
1 
1 * 
* 15 
N 
1 
BF 
_ 
LY 
14 


" 1 . 4 
5 — = 

- - Ys Sooner <9 are > FR 
_ 2 , 
_— — A OB er En 


rA 
* = =_ = . 8 r 


b — 


* 


GE. 


2 — 
e 


— 
I at 
* — 


92 Tur CoMeLAINT, Night v. 


Or miſemploy'd, ſo rarely faſtens there. 1 
Nor reaſon nor affection, no, nor both 
_ Combin'd; can break the witchcrafts of the world. 
-Behold th*inexorable hour ar hand _ * 
Behold th'inexorable hour forgot? | 
And to forget it the chief aim 37:7" 
Tho? well to ponder it is life's chief end. 

Is death, that ever-threat'ning, ne'er remote, 


That all-important, and that only ſure, ts | 


(Come when he will) an unezpefted gueſt? | 
Nov tho* invited by the loudeſt calls 
blind imprudence, unexpected fill, © 
Tho num'rous meſſengers are ſent before, | 
To warn his great arrival. What the cauſe, 390 
The wondrous cauſe, of this myfterious ill? 
All heav'n looks down afſtonifh'd at the fight. 
Is it chat Life has fown her joys ſo thick, 
We can't thruſt in a fingle care between? 
Is it that Life has ſuch a ſwarm of cares, 395 
The thought of death can't enter for the throng ? 
Is it that Time ſteals on with downy feet, 
Nor wakes Indulgence from her golden Wen ? 
To- day is fo like yeſterday, is cheats: 
We take the lying fifter for the fame. 40 
Life: glides away, Lorenzo, like a ary 
For ever changing, unperceiv'd the — OG 3s 


In the ſame brook none ever bath'd him twice; 


To the ſame life none ever twice awokes 
We call the brook” the ſame; the ſame we think 


Our life, tho* till more rapid in its flow, 406 


Nor mark the much irrevocably laps d, 
And mingled with the ſea. Or ſhall we ſay 
(Retaining fill the brook to bear us on) 
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n. e b 9} PAIN Tel 
la life embark'd, we ſmoothly down the Sh” 
Of time deſcend, but not on time intent: 
Amus'd, unconſcious of the gliding ware, £34 
Till on a ſudden we perceive a ſhock; 
We ſtart, awake, look. out; what ſee we there ? as 
Our brittle bark is burſt on Charon's ſhore, _ 
Is this the cauſe death flies all human Ge; > Þ 
Or is it judgment, by the will firuck * 
That domineering miſtreſs of the ſoul! Pp eggs 
Like him { ſtrong by Dalilah the fair 7 nag 
Or is it feat turns ſtartled reaſon back 5 
From looking down a precipice fo „ „ $58 5 
Tis dreadful, and the dread is wiſely plac * 
Buy nature, conſcious of the make of man, be 3 N 
A dreadful friend it is, a terror kind. as 
A flaming ſword to guard the tree of life, © 
By that unaw'd in life's moſt ſmiling hour 
The good man would repine; would Aber je, LEE 
And burn impatient for his promis d WM . 
The bad, on each punctilious pique of pride 430 
Or gleam of humour, would give rage the 12526 ; 
Bound o'er the barrier, ruſh into the dark, 
And mar the ſcenes of Providence below, © _ 
What groan was that, Lorenzo ? Furies, ne, 
And drown, in your lefs exegrable yell, 435. 
Britannia 8 ſhame. There took her gloomy fight, 
On wing impetuous, a black füllen foul, 
Blaſted from hell, with horrid luſt of death. 125 go 1 
Thy friend, the brave, the gallant Altamont, 


- 
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6 * 


So call'd, ſo thought, and then he fled the as 440 
Lefs baſe the fear of death than fear of life. 5 . 
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94 TRE ComPLaint, Night V. 
As iſland, in thy manners, far digjoin'd 
From the whole world of rationale befide ! 

In ambient waves plange thy polluted head, 

Waſh the dire ſtain, nor ſnbek the continent. 

But thou be ſhock d white I detect the cauſe 
Of elfaffiult, expoſe the moniter's birth, 

And bid azbhorrence hifs it round the world. 
Blame not thy clime, nor chide the diſtant fun; 450 
The ſum is innocence, thy clime abſoly'd. | 

Immoral climes kind nature never made. 

- The cauſe I ſing in Eden might prevail, 

And proves it is thy folly, not thy fate. 

The ſoul of man (let man in homage bow 455 
Who names his ſoul) a native of the ſkies || | 
_ High-+born' and free, her freedom ſhould 

VUnſold, unmortgag'd for earth's lixtle bribes, 


ge dravghts 3 make her chief banquet 
me re this ſuſtenance divine; 466 
, beggarly vile appetites deſcend, | 

Alx altos of earth for gueſts that came from heav'n ; 
Sink into ſlaves, and fell for preſent hire EN 
Their rich reverſion and (what ſhares its fate) 470 
Their native freedom do the prince who Tways 


This nether world : and when his payments fail, 


When his foul baſket gorges them no more, 
Or their pall'd palates loathe the baſket full, : | 
Are . with wild demoniac rage, 475 


Thus criminals themfelves. I grant the deed 


confinement, tho bat barr'd | 


The blackeſt nature or dire guilt can raiſe, 45 


Aud moated round with fathomleſs deſtruction, 


Sure to receive, and whejm them in their fall. 
Such, Britons, is the. cauſe to you unknown, 
Or, worſe, o'erlook'd, o'erlook'd by magiftrates, 


Is madneſs, but the madneſs of the heart. 


And what is that ? Our utmoſt bound of guilt. | 
A ſenſual unreflecting life 15 big 


With monſtrous births and ſuicide, to crown 


The black infernal brood. une body ole i 


Heavy 'n"s law ſupreme, e, and defperarely rum 


Thro' ſacred nature's murder on their own, 
Becauſe they never think of death, they die. 


Tis equally man's duty, glory, gain, TE I Tu 
At once to ſhun and meditate his end. . * 


When by the bed of languiſhment we fit, 
(The ſear of wiſdom | if our choice, not _ 
Or Oer our dying friends in anguiſh hang, 


Wipe the cold dew, or ſtay the finking 4 a 
Number their moments, and in e ry clock cee 


Start at the voice of an eternity: 


See the dim lamp of life juſt feebly lift - 
An agonizing beam, at us to gaze, 
Then ſink again, and quiver into death, 


That moſt pathetic herald of our own 3 geg 


How read we ſuch ſad ſcenes? As ſent to man 
In perfect vengeance ? No, in pity ſent, tt 


To melt him down, like war, and then impreſs, 


* — 2 
* 


n 
For breaking all the chains Arenen, 
Aud burfting thei 


By laws divine nay human, guarded ſtrong 
With horrors doubled to defend the paſs, _ 
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Bleeding for others, trembling for <1 I | 


We bleed, we tremble, we forget, we ſmile. 
The mind turns fool before the cheek is dry. 35 
Our quick returning folly cancels all, | 
As the tide ruthing rafes what is writ 
In yielding ſands, and fmooths the letter d ſhore. 573 
Lorenzo, haſt thou ever weigh'd a figh 2 ö 
Or ſtudy d the philoſophy. of tears? * 
(A ſcience yet unleftur'd in gur ſchools) 
Haſt thou deſcended deep into the breaſt, 
And ſeen their ſource ? if not, deſcend with me, 520 
And trace theſe briny tiv lets to · their rings. 
Our fun ral tears from diff rent cauſes riſe: 
As if from ſeparate ciſteras in the ſoul, - 


By ſoft contagion call d, ſome burſt-at- once, 525 
And ftream obſequious to the leading eye: 
lee eee 


So high in merit, and to them ſo dear: 10 


They dwell on praiſes which do 7 
And thus, without a bluſh, commend themſelves, 


Some mourn in proof that ſomething they could love: 
They weep not to relieve their grief, but ſew. 536 


Some weep in perfect juſtice to the dead, 

As conſcious all their love is in arrear. 

Some miſchievouſly weep, not unappriz'd. 
Tears ſometimes aid the conquelt of an eye, 6840 
| ä N l 


Of various kinds they flow. From tender hearts, | 


— 
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Their ſable network oer entangled hearts 1 12 
As ſeen thro' cryſtal, how their roſes tw,” 5 
- While liquid pearl ris trickling down their cheek ! 3 
Of her's not prouder Egypt's wanton queen, | 43 
Caroufing gems, herſelf diffolv'd in love. 
| Some weep at death, abſtracted from the dead, 
And celebrate, like Charles, their own plac ne of 4 
By kind eonſtruct ĩon ſome are deem'd to weep, ITS, 
Becauſe a decent veil conceals their joy. 550 
Some weep in carol and yet weep in ie. FEE, -» 
As deep in indiſeretion as in wwe. 3 
Paſſion, blind paſſion ! impotently pours a ö 2 
Tears that deſerve_more tears, while Reaſon” der, . 


Or gases, like an idiot, unconcern'd, 5 * 
Nor comprehepds the meaning of che bent 1. 
Knows not it ſpeaks to her, and her alone. i 
Irrationals all ſorrow are beneath, Bs LEES 
That noble gift ! that privilege of TINY „„ 


From ſorrow's pang, the birth of endleſs j joy: 360 
But theſe are barren of that birth divine} 
They weep impetuous as the ſummer ftorin, | 
Aid full as ſhort! the cruel grief ſoon tam d,. 
They make a paſtime of the tingleſs tale; 5 
Far as the deep- reſounding knell they ſpread 0 
The dreadful news, and hardly feel it more: 
No grain of wiſdem pays them for their woe. 
Half- round the globe, che tears pump'd up by. death - 
Are ſpent in wat'ring vanities of lifez - 
In making folly flouriſh ſtill more fair. 7 FJ 
When the fick foul; her wonted ſtay withdrawny / 
Reclines on earth, and forrows in the duſt, 
| Inftead of learning there her true ſupport, . 
Tho there throw down her true ſupport to learn, 
| | 1 5 F * * * 
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Without Heav'n's aid, impatient to be bleſt, 57 3 


She crawls to the next ſhrub or bramble vile, 
Tho? from the ſtately cedar's arms the fell; 


With ſtale forſworn embraces clings anew, 2 ck 


Tue ſtranger weds, and bleſſoms, aa before, 


in all the fruitleſs fopperies of lie, 3530 


Preſents her weed, well fancy'd; at the ball,” 

And raffles. for the death's head on the ring. 
So-wept Aurelia, till the deſtin'd youth 

Stept in with his receipt for making ſmiles, f 


And blanching ſables into bridal bloom. 5835 
So wept Lorenzo fair Clariſſa's fate, I 


Who, gave chat angel boy on whom he doats; 
And dy'd to give him, orphan' d in his birth ! - 
Not ſuch, Narciſſa, my diſtreſs for thee. 


Tu make an altar of thy ſacred tomb, $96 


To ſacrifice to Wiſdom. what waft thou? 


« Young, gay, and fortunate!” Each yields a theme; 


Fitdyell on each, to ſhun thought more ſevere; 

(Heav'n knows 1 labour with ſevexer fill!) | 

TI dwell on each, and quite exhauſt thy death. 595 

A ſoul without reflection, like a pile | 

Without inhabitant, to ruin runs. | 

And, firft, thy youth: what ſays i it to grey haie * 
Narciſſa, m become thy pupil now.— 


Early, bright, tranſient, chaſte, as Morning dew, 4 600 | 


She park d, was exhal'd, and went to heav' n. 

Time on this head has ſnow'd, yet ſtill tis borne 
| Aloft, nor thinks but on another's grave. 

Cover d with ſhame I ſpeak it, age ſevere 


Old worn out vice ſets down for virtue fair 3 | bog 4 


With graceleſs gravity chaftifing youth, | 
* W in a * 


2er 


. 


2 


A] 


8 „ 8 ; Fs Ye 
TEL . Kap 1 
ill, forget tfolneſs of death; l . 


As if, like objects ith on the RE SUR 
Death hall advanc'd too near us to be r 610 
Sr that life's loan time ripen'd into right, 
And men might plead preſeription from the grave; 
Peathleſs, from repetition of reprieve. 
- Deathleſs ? far from it! ſuch are dead already; * 
Their hearts are bury ' d, and the world's their grave. 
Tell me, ſome God ! my guardian angel, tell 616 
What thus infatuates ? what enchantment Plants 
The phantom of an age twixt us aud death, 
Already at the door? He knocksz we hear him, 
And yet we will not hear. What mail defends. 626 
Our untouch'd hearts! what miracle turns off 
The pointed thought, which from a thouſand quivers | 
Is daily darted, and is daily ſhunn a? 
We ftand, as in a battley throngs on throngs N 
Around us falling, wounded, oft. ourſelves; ' 1. 685; 
Tho! bleeding with our wounds, immortal Ri 1 
We ſee Time's furrows on another's brow, 
And Death intrench d, preparing his aſſault: 
How few themſelves i in that juſt mirror ſee! ; 
I Or, ſeeing, draw their inference as firong! 630 
There death is certaip - doubtful here: he nn, 
And ſoon ? we may, within an age, expire. * | 
Tho” grey our heads, our thoughts and aims are green 
Like damag' d clocks, whoſe hand and bell diſſent; 
Folly kings ix, whale Nature points at twelve. _ 
Abſurd longevi N71 More, more, it cries: 
More life, more wealth, more traſh of ev'ry kind. 


And wherefore mad for more, when reliſh fails * 
Object and appetite muſt club Ne Joy 3... * 


. 645 ; 
| Rn of © | 


— 


* 
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Baybles, 1 mean, that firike us from without, 


- While Nature is relaxing ev'ry ring ! 


Aſk Thought for joy; grow rich, and hoard within, 
Think you the ſoul, when this life's rattles ceaſe, 
Has nothing of more manly to ſucceed? 645 
Contract the taſte immortal ; learn een now 
To reliſh what alone ſubſiſts hereafter... 


| Divine, or none, henceforth, your Joys for ever. : 


Ol age. the glory is to wiſh to die: . | 
That wiſh is praiſe and promiſe ; it applauds. 650 


Paſt life, and promiſes our future bliſs. 
What weakneſs ſee not children in their 2 
_ Grand-climacterical abſurdites! 


Grey - hair d authority, to faults of youth - Fry” 


Ho ſhocking ! it makes folly thrice a fool ; 655 
And our firſt childhood might our laſt deſpiſe. 


Peace and eſteem is all that age can hope: 


Nothing but Wiſdom gives the firſt; the lat 


Nothing but the repute of being wiſe. 1 
Folly bars both: our age is quite undone. 660 
What folly can be ranker * Like our "ily | 


Our wiſhes lengthen as our ſun declines. 
No wiſh ſhould loiter, then, this fide the grave. 
Our hearts ſhould leave the world before the knell 
Calls for our-carcafſes to mend the ſoil. 665 


Enough to live in tempeſt ; die in port: 
Age ſhould fly concourſe, cover in retreat 


- Defefts of judgment, and the will ſubdue; 
Walk thoughful en the filent ſolemn ſhore 


Of that vaſt ocean it muſt fail ſo ſoon, 670 
And put good works on board, and wait the wind 


That ſhortly blows us into worlds unknown: 


Af unconſider d etoo, a dreadful ſcene! 


. Relapſe (wor 


All ſhould be prophets to 3 foreſee 67 5 
| Their future fate z their future fate foretaſte: — 
This art would waſte the bitterneſs of death. .” 
The thought of death alone the fear deſtroys : FEE 
A diſaffection to that precious thought : 
Is more than midnight darkneſs on the foul, - 
Which ſleeps beneath it on a precipice, 680 
Toff d off by the firſt blaſt, and loſt for ever. 

Doſt aſk, Lorenzo, Why fo warmly preft, 

_ By repetition hammer'd on thine ear, FELT $5 $4 
The thought of death? That thought is the PET ING 
The grand machine, that heaves us from the duſt, 
And rears us info men! That thought Nr _ 
Will ſoon reduce the ghaſtly precipice — = 
Oerhanging hell, will ſoften the deſcent, 


And gently ſlope our paſſage to the grave. 


How warraly to be wiſh'd } what heart of fleſh 690 


Would trifle with tremendous ? dare extremes 
Lawn oer the fate of infinite? what hand, 
Beyond the blackeft brand of cenſure bold, F 
(To ſpeak a language too well known to os 
Would at a moment give its all to chance, ths 
And ftamp the dye for an eternity? © 
Aid me, Nareiſſa l aid me to keep „ 
Wich Deſtiny, and, ere her ſeiſſars cut 
My thread of life, to break this toogher read FT) 
Oft mortal death that ties me to the world. 1 55 
Sting thou my ſlumb ring reaſon to Nas donn 
A thought of obſeryation on the foe; 
To ſally, and farvey the rapid march  _ 
Of his ten thouſand meſſengers to man, 
Who, Jehu like, behind him turns them all. CO 
Al ales art by 7 n 
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102 F, Nicht . _—_ 
a My warrant is gone out, tho? dormant yet; 


OE, "Perhaps: behind one moment lurks my ate. 


Muſt 1 then forward only look for death ? . 
Backward I turn mine eye, and find him there. * 
Man is a ſelf ſurvivor ev'ry year. In 
Man, like a fiream, is in pexpetual for. 

, Death's a deftroyer of quotidian prey: 

My youth, my noontide his! my yeſterday * : 
The bold invader. fifares the preſent Nour. 77 3 
Each moment on the former ſhuts the gra — 

While man is growing, life is in decreaſe, 


ha” And cradles rock us nearer to the tomb. 


Our birth is nothing but our death begun, 
As tapers waſte that inſtant they take fire. "20 
Shall we then fear, left that ſhould come to paſs, 
Which comes to paſs ezch moment of our lives ö 
If ſear we muſt, let that death turn us pale 
Which murders ſtrength and ardour; what remains 
Should rather call on Death than dread his call. 725 
Te partners of my fault, and my decline 
Thoughtleſs of death but when your neighbour's knell 
(Rude viſieant) knocks hard at your dull ſenſe, 
And with its thunder' ſcarce obtains your ear! 
Be death your theme in ev'ry place and hour; . 7²⁰ 
Nor longer want, ye monumental Sires, 
A brother tomb to tell you, you ſhall die. 
"Bin death you dread (fo great is Nature“ $ ill!) 
Know you ſhall court before you.ſhall enjoy. 
But you are learn'd f in volumes deep you fit, 235 
In wiſdom ſhallow.” Pompous i ignoratice l. 
Would you be ſtill more learned than the 1 learn'd ? 
Learn well to know how, much need not be know, 
And 28 chat knowledge Which | impairs your 1 
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| Our needful ebe like our needful 6 740 
. Unhedg'd, lies open in life's common field, 5 
And bids all welcome to the vital feat. 
You ſcorn What Lies before vou in the page 
Of nature and experience, moral truth  _—_ 
Ol indiſpenſable, eternal ann! 745 
Fruit on which mortals feeding turn to 8040 ; 1 
And dive iu ſeience for diſtinguiſh' d names, 
Diſhoneſt fomentation of your pride, 
Sinking in virtue as you riſe in fame N 5 
Your learning, like the lunar beam, affords 730 


——_—— 
- OR 


Light, but not heat; it leaves you undevout,, - os 1 
Frozen at heart, while ſpeculation ines. : = q 


Awake, ye curious Indagators ; fond 
Of knowing all but what ayails you known. | 

- If you would learn Death's character, attend. 755 
All cafts of conduct, all degrees of health, RE 

All dyes of Fortin, and all dates of age, 
Together ſhook in his impartial Mt, we 
Come forth at random; or, if choice is made, PI 
The choice is quite farcaſtic, and infults - . 760 

All bold conjecture and fond hopes of man. 1 
What countleſs multitudes not only leave, 
But deeply diſappoints us, by their deaths l 

Tho' great our  fofrow, greater our ſurpriſe, 3 
Like other tyrants, Death delights to ſmite, 755 : 
What, ſmitten, moſt proclaims the pride of Po x 
And arbitrary nod. His joy ſupreme, +. | 
To bid the Wretch ſurvive the fortunate; * . - * 
The feeble wrap thiathletic i in his ſhroud ; 

And weeping fathers build their childrens tomb: 770 
Mie thine, Nareiſſa What tho? ſhort thy date? 
Vittve, not rolliog ſuns, the mind matures. 
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204 Tux Comet Ar. Night V. 


That life 3 is long which anſwers life's great end. 
The time that bears no fruit deſerves no name. 
The man of wiſdom is the man of . 3 "ms 
In hoary youth Methuſalems may dies / | 
O how miſdated on their flatt'ring tombs ! 
Narcifla's youth has leftur'd me thus far: 
And can her gaiety give counſel too? ISL THY 
That, like the Jew's ſam' d oracle of gems, 780 
Sparkles inſtruction; ſuch as throws new light, | 
And opens more the character of Death, _ 
III known to thee, Lorenzo, this thy vaunt ED 
Give Death his due, the wretched and the old; 
© Ev'n let him ſweep his rabbiſh to e ; 255 
Let him not violate kind Nature's laws, | 
« But own man born to live as well as die.? T7 
| Wretched and old thou giv'ſt him: young and gay 
He takes; and plunder is a tyrant's joy. . 
What if I prove, © the fartheſt from the fear 7900 
* Are often neareſt to the ſtroke of fate? 
All more than common, menaces an end. 2 

A blaze betokens brevity of lifſfG.. 
As if bright embers ſhould emit a flame, ET. 
Glad ſpirits ſparkled from Narcifla's eye, 795 
And made Youth younger, and taught Life to live. 
As Nature's oppoſites wage endleſs war, . 
For this offence, as treaſon to the deep 
| Tnviolable ſtupor of his reign. _ - 1 
Where loft and turbulent ambition Deep, Soo 
Death took ſwift vengeance. | As he life deteſts, 
More life is ſtill more odious : and reduc d 
By conqueſt, aggrandizes more his pew Fe 

But wherefore aggrandiz'd ? by Heav'n's decree _ 
To oO the foul on her eternal guard, dez 
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To ſmile : ſuch peace has Innocence-in, death! if 
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Thus runs Death's dread . x eue, but 
« As moſt alarms the living by the dead.” CSI 
Hence ftratagem delights him, and ſurpriſe, © 
And cruel ſport with man's ſecurities, 10 ne En OY 
Not fimple conqueſt, triumph is his aims © - 
And where leaft fear'd, there conqueſt triumphs moſt» SAFER 
This proves my bold . not too bold. | 

_ What are hig aut t lay: out fears alleep 7 ws 
Tiberian arts his purpoſes wrap up N 55 815 
In deep Diſſimulationꝰ's darkeft night. 2 1 
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Like princes unconfeſs d in foreign courts, 1 eff | 3 
Who travel under cover, Death aſſumes W 
The name and look of Life, and dwells amm us 2 d: 4 
He takes all ſhapes that ſerve his black defigns : ; oy | = 
| Tho', maſter of a wider empire far 8 gk i i | 
Than that o'er which the Roman Eagle flew, 'W 


Like Nero; he's a fiddler, charioteer ; £4 +3 gr 4 5 
Or drives his phacton in female guiſe; 


Quite unſuſpected, till the wheel beneath _- W * 
His diſarray d oblation he devours. 


He moſt effects the forms leaſt like uta, 
His flender ſelf: hence burly corpulence 41 
Is his familiar wear, and ſleek diſguiſm.. 
Behind the rofy bloom he loves to lurk, 1 


Or ambuſh in a ſmile 3 or, wanton, dle 
In dimples deep; Love's eddies, which draw in 
Unwary hearts, and fink them in deſpair. po e 
Such on Narcifla's couch he Aera long 4k 
Unknown, and when detected, ill was e we 
Moſt happy they ! whom leaft his arts deceive. | Eo 
Que > ah on N and . fi d on heay” Io 
1 3 
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Long on his wiles a pigu'd. 3 . 1 3; — 
F've. ſeen ; or dream d I ſaw, the tyrant Dreſs, 
Lay by his horrors, and put on his 8 
Say, muſe l for thou remember'ſt, call it back, 
And ſhew Lorenzo the ſurprifing ſcene; 


IH t was a dream; his genius can explain. | $45 


"Twas in a circle of the gay I ſtood: 5 
Death would have enter'd; Natare pal d him b back: 
pported by a doctor of renown, 5 
is point he gain'd ; then artfully difeniſe'd Ay 5k 
The ſage ; for Death defign'd to be conceaFe. 850 
He gave an old vivacious uſurer 
His meagre aſpect, and his naked bones ; 


In gratitude for plomping up his prey, OY 
A pamper'd ſpendrhiift, whoſe fantaſtic air, 


 Well-faſhion'd figure, and cockaged brow, 's wm 
He took in change, and underneath the pride 
Of coſtly linen tuek' d his filthy ſhroud. © 


His crooked bow he ſtraighten d to a cane, 
And hid his deadly thafts in Myra's eye. TT, 

The dreadful maſquerader, thus « equipp'd, 360 
Ourſallies on adventures. Aſk you er N 
Where is he not? For his peculiar haunts | 
Let this ſuffice; ſure as night follows day, 


Death treads in Pleafores footſteps round the world, 


When Pleaſure treads the paths which Reaſon ſhuns. 
When againft Rea fon Ridt thuts the door, 480 8066 


And Gaiety ſupplies the place of Senſe, 


foretnoſt, at the banquet and the ben, 


Death leads the dance, or ſtamps che deadly 5 | 
Nor ever ails the midnight bowl to crown. vi $79, / 


Gaily —— Me 7 . 
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raty he laughs to Tee ther nd at has e 
As abſent far; and when the revel burns, ; | 
When Fear is baniſh'd, and-triumphant Thought, 
Calling for all the j joys beneath the moon, 875 | 
Againſt him turns the key, and bids him ſup... Fe 
With their progenitors—he drops his maſk, Rh 
Frowns out at fall ; they ſtart, deſpair, expire. 4 
Scatce with more ſudden terror and Turpriſe, - 
From his black maſk of nitre, touch' d by fire, 880 
He burſts, expands, roars, blazes, and devours. 1 
And is not this triumphant treachery, 5 14 
And more than fimple conqueſt in the fend? > 
And now, Lorenzo, doſſ thou wrap thy . . 
In ſoſt ſecurity, becauſe unknowun 885 
Which moment is commiſſion'd to deſtroy: 7 N 
In death's uncertainty thy. danger lies. 8 * 
Is death uncertain? therefore thou be , | 
Fix d as a centinal, all eye, all earn 
All expectation of the coming fo. 255 
Rouſe, ſtand in arms, nor lean againſt thy: ſpear, 
Left Slumber ſteal one moment oer thy fou! 
And Fate ſurpriſe-thee nodding. Watch, befirobl s 
Thus give each day the merit and renown: FI 
Of dying well, tho? doom'd but once tõ die, 893 8 
Nor let life's period, hidden (as from moſt) 8 
Hide, t60, from thee the precious uſe of life. | 
Early, not ſudden; was Narcifla's fut? 
Soon, not ſurprifing, Dark: his viſit paid: 5 
Her thought went fortk to meet him on ee goo. 
Nor Gaiety forgot it was to die. 
Tho? fortune, too (our third and final uy 


As an acconiglice, play'd her gaudy plumes, 
And ey'ry glitt ring gegen, on her fight, 
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To dazzle and debauch it from it mark. 905 
Death's dreadful advent is the mark of man, #5 2b 
And ev'ry thought that miſſes it is blind. 
Fortune with Youth and Gaiety conſpir' d 
To weave a triple wreath of happineſs. SEM 
Cr happineſs on earth) to crown her brow: | 910 
And could Death charge thro* ſuch . ſhield? * 
That ſhining ſhield invites the tyrant's es 
As if to damp our elevated aims, 
And ſtrongly preach humility to man. 5 
© how portentous is proſperity !- | 915 
How, comet - like, it threatens while it ſhines! 
Few years but yield us proof of Death's ambition, 
To cull his victims from the faireſt fold, | 
And ſheath his ſhafts in all the pride of life, _ 
When flooded with abundance, purpled o'r 920 
With recent honours, bloom'd with ev'ry bliſs, © : 
Set up in oftentation, made the gaze, 4 
The gaudy centre, of the public xe, 
When Fortune, ths, has toſs) her child in db, * 
Snateb d from the covert of an humbhle'ſtate, 925 
How often. have I ſeen him dropt at once, 1 
Our morning's envy | and our evening's fight. 
As if her bounties were the fignal giv'n, 
The flow'ry wreath, to mark the ſacrifice, 
And call Death's arrows on the deſtin'd prey. 930 
High Fortune ſeems in eruel league with Fate. 
Aſk you for what ? To give his war on man 
| The deeper dread, and more illuftrious ſpoil ; 
Po F 43 
| And burns Lorenzo till for the ſublime 933 
Of liſe? eee as. 
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Roek'd at each ak and menacing a fall 2 
Granting grim Death at equal diſtance there, 
Yer peace begins juſt where ambition ends. 


What makes man wretched ? happineſs bara ar 


Lorenzo! no; tis happineſs diſdain' d. 


She comes too meanly dreſs'd to win our ſmiles, _ 


And calls herfelf-Content, a homely name; 
Our flame 1s tranſport, and content our ſcorn. 


And weds a toil, a tempeſt, in her ſtead; 
4 tempeſt to warm tranſport near a-kin. 
Unknowing what our mortal ſtate admits, 
Life's modeſt joys we ruin While we raiſe, 
And all our eeſtaſies are wounds to peace; 
Peace, the full portion of mankind below. 


c je 


& F 


Ambition turns, and ſhuts the door againſt her, | 


PEAS 2 


"® 5 
we 


— 


And fince thy peace is dear, ambitious N 


Of fortune fond ! as thoughtleſs of thy fate! 
As late 1 drew Death's picture, to ftir up 


Thy wholeſome fears, now, drawn in contraft, ſee. 
Gay Fortunes, thy vain hopes to reprimand, -. 


See, high in air the f 500% goddeſs hangs, 
| Valocks her caſket, 


And calls the giddy 23 to puff abroad 
Her random bounties oer the gaping throng. - 
All ruſh rapacious ; friends o'er trodden fri 
Sons o'er their fathers, ſubjefts o er their 3 
Prieſts o'er their gods, and lovers Ger the far, 


(Sun more ador d) to ſnatch the golden ſhow'r. 
Gold glitters moſt where virtue ſhines no more, 


As ſtars from abſent ſuns have leave to ſhine. | 
O what a preci6us pack of yotaries, y 

| UnkennelPd from the priſons and the 8 
Nm e all op ding in their Fg puns * 


ads her glitt ting ware, 


9535 


4 1 
Lu + 7 


V4 
os 0 


* 


2 
* v. vw 
Bk * * 
. 1 * 1 
d 3 * Feel 
* 9 * * 
; * 1 
0 93 £ 
: + £ 
«#4 * 
+ 


E 


Fi 
: 
G& 

1 


110 Tux Obereün Hr. Night V. 


Al, ardent, eye each. wafture of her hand, 1 1 
- And, wide-expanding their voracious jaws, * 

Morſel on morſel ſwallow down unchew' d, 

Untaſted, thro* mad appetite for more; 
Gorg' d to the throat, yet lean and rav' nous min: $ 

Sagacious all to trace the ſmalleſt game, | 

2 bold to ſeize the greateſt. If (bleſt chance * | 

Court-zephyre ſweetly breathe, they launch, they fly 

O'er juſt, ver facred, all- forbidden ground, | 

Drunk with the beroin ſcent of place or pow'r, 980 
Staunch to the foot of Lucre till they die. 7 
Or if for men you take them, as 1 mark 
Their manners, thou their various fates ſurvey. 
With aim miſmeaſar'd, and impetnous ſpeed, 

Some, darting, ftrike their ardent with far off, 1. 
Thro fury to poſſeſs it: ſome ſucceed, 

But ſtumble and let fall the taken prize. 
Pram ſome, by ſudden blaſts, tis whitFd away, 
And lodg d i in boſons that ne er dream'd of ,. : 

To ſome it ſticks ſo cloſe, that, when torn off, 990 
Torn 1 15 the man, and mortal 15 the wound. 
| we o'er-cnamour'd of their bags, run mad,” 

roan under gold, yet weep for want of bread. 
Together ſome (unhappy rivals I) ſeize, WE 
And rend abundance into poverty; _ 
Loud croaks the raven of the law, and ide; _—_ 
Smiles too the goddeſs : but ſmiles moſt at thoſe 
- Cuſt victims of exorbitant defire !) 

Who periſh,gt their own requeſt, and whelm'd 
Beneath her Joad of laviſh grants, expire. 1060 
Fortune is famous for her numbers ſlain; / 
The number fmall which happineſs can bear. 

Tu various for a while their fares, at laſt 
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One 5 Gan them all: at Dead — 

All read their riches backward into loſs, ' 188 oo 3 

And mourn in ju proportion to their ſtoree. 
And Death's approach (if orthodox m We 


Is haften'd by the lure of Fortune's ine te 5 
And art thou till a glutton of bright gold 5 2 
And art thou fill rapacious of thy ruin? 0 8 


Death loves a ſhining mark, a fignal blow 5 
A blow which, while it executes, alarms, 
And ſtartles thoufands with a fingle Fall. 
As when ſome ſtately growth of oak, or pine, N f 
Which nods aloft, and proudly fpreads her Rad A 
The ſan's Tee and the flock's defence, 1010 
By the ſtrong ſtrokes of lab'ring hinds fſubdu d, 
Loud groans her laſt, and, ruſhing from her height, 3 
In cumbrous ruin thunders to the ground; 
The conſcious foreſt'trembles at the ſhock, rea 
And hill, and ſtream, and diſtant dale woied. f 
_ Theſe high-aim'& darts of Death, and theſe 
Should I collect, my quiver would be full; 
A quiver which, ſuſpended in mild air, © 
Or near heav*n's archer, in the zodiac, hung, _ 
(80 could it be) ſhould draw the public we 
The gaze and conteraptation oF mankine't” | 
A conſtellation awful, yet benign,” ” iv $3044 
To guide the gay thro life's tempeſtuous . woke 
Nor ſuffer them tp firike the common rock; to 8 
bs 2 greater danger to row more ſecure,” © 
d, wrapt in happineſs, forget their fate. i 1275 
© Lyſander; happy paſt the commqn lot, 
Was warn'd of danger, but too gay to fear, 8 es a, 
He woo'd the fair Afpafia; ſhe was Kind. "2038 
15 In e es. Re lame, they both were 3 
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Sr An eee, yet in envy lov'd; 
Can, Fancy form more finiſh'd happineſs 2 


Fix'd was the nuptial hour. Her ſtately 40 5 
Roſe on che ſounding beach. The glitt“ ring ſpires 
Float in the wave, and break againſt the ſhore: 1041 
So break thoſe litt ring ſhadows, human joys. 
Faithleſs morning ſmil'd: he takes his leave. * 
© re-embrace, in ecſtacies, at exe 


5 horny ders be: the news arrives; 1045. 


Untold the faw it in her ſervant's eye. 


| - She felt it ſeen (her heart was apt to feel) - 
And drown'd, without the furious vcean's aid 0 
Tn ſuffocating ſorrows ſhares his tomb. 
Now round the ſumptuaus bridal monument 2050 


The guilty billows innocently roar, 
And the rough ſailor paſting, drops a tear. 
A tear ?—ocan tears ſuffice : but not for me. kf 
How vain our efforts ! and our arts how vain ! | 7 
diſtant train of thought I took, to ſhun, 1055 
thrown me on my fate,—Theſe dy'd _— 
Happy in ruin} undiyorte d by death ! EF | 
F + FI 
Narciſſa, Pity. bleeds. at thought of thee; 5 
Yer thou ywaſt only near me, not myſelf. 3000 5 
Survive myſelf ? — that cures all other woe. Ls e 


Narciſſa lives ; Philander is forgot. 


O the Toft commerce O the tender tie, 7 
Cloſe twiſted with the fibres of the heart! 


"Which broken, break them, and drain off the fa 
Ot human 3 „and make it pain to lire. "$066 


And is it then to live? when ſuch friends part 


3 . heart! do more. 
; 135 * £3 3 


"End of Night Fifth © 
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EW ages have been decjer in Sipate aces: re- : 
ligion, than this. The diſpute about religion, - . 
3 ad the practice of it, ſeldom go together. The 
' ſhorter therefore the diſpute, the better. I think, 
it may be reduced to this fingle queſtion, I: Man 
a . or, 1s he not? If be is not, all our diſ- 
putes are mere amuſements, or trials of ſkill. In 
this caſe, truth, reaſon, religion, which give our 
diſcourſes ſuch pomp and ſolemnity, are (as will be 
ſhewn) mere empty ſounds, without any meaning 
in them. But if Man is immortal, it wil behove 
him to be very ſerious about cternal conſequences; | 
or, in other words, „to be truly religions, And 
this great fundamental truth, uneftabliſhed, Gr un- 
awakened in the minds of men, is, I conceive; the 
real ſource and ſupport of all our infidelity ; how 
remote ſoeyer the particular objections advanced ; 
may ſeem to be from it. 
Benfſible appearances affect moſt men mack mone 
than abſtract reaſonings.; and we daily ſee. bodies 
drop around us, but the ſoul. is. inviſible. The 
power which inclination has over the judgment, i is 
greater than can be well conceived by thoſe that 
have not had an experience of it; and of what num _ 
bers is it the ſad intereſt, that ſouls ſhould not ſur- 
vive! The Heathen world confeſſed, that they ra- 
ther hoped, than firmly believed Immortality | and 
how | _ Hiathenrhave we ul among us! Thi 
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ſacted page aſſures . life and immortality are 
brought to light by the goſpel: But by how many 
is the goſpel rejected, or overlooked | From theſe 
conſiderations, and from my. being, accidentally, 
privy to the ſentiments of ſome particular perſons, 
| have been long perſuaded, that moſt, if not all, 
our Infidels (whatever name they take, and Wwhat- 
erer ſcheme, for argument's ſake, and to keep 
themſelves f in countenance, they patronize) are 
ſupported in their deplorable error, by ſome doubt 
of their immortality, at the bottom. And 1 am 
_ fatisfied, that men once thoroughly convinced of 
their immortality, are not far from being Chriſt» 
Lans. For it is hard to conceive, that a man fully 
conſcious eternal pain or happineſs will certainly 
. and impartially, 
4. Inquire after the ſureſt means © of eſcaping the one 
Aud ſecuring the other. And of fach an earneſt 
and 3 eoquirys 1 well know the 1 


. "therefore, in beet of this moſt [ROY 
mental truth, ſome plain arguments are offered ; 
arguments derived from principles which Infidels 
admit in common with Believers ; arguments, 
which appear to me altogether irreſiſtible ; and 
| tach as, I am ſatisfied, will have great weight 
with all who give thenifeives the ſmall trouble 
of looking ſeriouſty into their owa boſoms, and of 
-obferving, with any tolerable degree of attention, 
what daily paſſes round about them in the world. 
f ſome arguments ſhall here occur which 

others have declined, they are ſubmitted, with all 
; deference, to better judgments in this, of all * | 
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the 2 h important. For as to the being of a 
G00, that; is no 


diſputed for this reaſ 
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er diſputed ; but it is un- 
only ; viz. Becauſe where , 


the leaſt pretence to-reaſon--is admitted, it muſt 
for ever be indiſputable. And of conſequence no 


enen be betrayed into a diſpute. of that nature 
by vanity, which has a principal ſhare in animat- 
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Inſeribed to 8 
THE xIGHT. . 
Jo HENRY „ | 
; Fug on Commiſſioner of the 7 reaſury, and Chancelhe 
0 | 7 the 4 
—— ͤ è—F?“UU— — 
: gue PO I know not yet her name in levi) 
Not early, like Narciffa, left the ſcene, 
Nor ſudden, like Philander. What avail? 
This ſeeming mitigation but inflames : 5 
This fancy'd med'cine heightens the diſeaſe, © 5 
The longer known, the cloſer ſtill ſhe grew, 
And gradual parting is a gradual death. 
'Tis the grim tyrant's engine which extorts, 
Buy tardy preflure's ſtill- increaſing weight, | 
From hardeſt hearts confeſſion of diftreſs. to 
FReferring to Night Fifth. 


50 years of . | 
Death's gall'ry !- (might I dart te call it e 13 
With diſmal doubt and ſable terror hung, bo 5s 
Sick Hope's pale lamp its only ane. Vip 
There Fate my melancholy walk: Ry "hg 5 . 
Forbid Self- love itſelf to flatter there. 


5 © 66 hre 


Hor oft I gaz d, prophatiealiy -i! 


Ho oft I ſaw her — ln-failes #: 
In fmiles ſhe ſunk her grief to leſſen mine: 
She ſpoke me comfort, and-increas'd my pains. 
Like pow'rful armies, trenching at a n, 5 » 
By ſlow and filent, but reſiſtleſs, ſap, | wy 5 04 5 
In his pale progreſs gently gaining n 
Death urg'd his deadly fiege ; in ſpite of . 10 
Of all the balmy bleſfings Nature lends - 80 
| To ſuccour frail-lilmanity. Ye Stars} 48 1 
(ot now firſt n familiar to my ſight) 
And thou, O Me bear witneſs ; wang aig 
He tore the pillow-trom beneath my head, 


Ty'd down my ſore attention to the ſhock, . 4 0 ö 


By ceaſeleſa depredations on a life 
Dearer than that he left me. Dreadful poſt 
Of obſervation ! darker ev'ry hour! 
Leſs dread the day that drove me to che drink, 
And pointed out ctermity below, 556 
When my ſoul ſhudder'd at 9 8 : 
When, on a moment's point th'important dye ; 


£2 


_ Of life and death ſpun doubtful, ere it fell, 4 1 0 


8 4 


And turn d up life, my title to more woe. v7 
But why wore woe? More comfort ei be, * 
Nothing is dead but that which wiſh'd to die: 
Nothing is dead but wretchedneſs and pain; 
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118 Tas: Jo PLAIN r. Night. VL 
Rieck d. up he ag u e front real life . 
Where dwells chat wiſn moſt ardent of the wiſe ? 45 Po 
Too dark the fun'ts ſee higheſt ſtars i." \ 
| Too low to teach it; Death, great death alone, | 
Oer ftars and ſun triumphant, lands us theres — = 
Nor dreadful our tranſition, the? _ _— +4 8 | 
An artiſt at creating felf-alarms, - IE 1 


Rich in expedients'for-inquierudeg gn 

Is prone to paint it dreadful. Who can take 
Death's portrait true? the tyrant never ſat. _ 
Our ſketch all random firokes, conjefture all; 
Cloſe ſhuts the grave, nor tells ohe fingle tale. 55 
Death and his f rifing in the brain 

Bear faint reſemblance ; never are alike; 

Feat thakes the pencil; Fancy loves excels; 

Dark Ignorance is laviſh of her H x 
And theſe the formidable picture draws? is 7 

But grunt che worſt; tis paſt new e * 2 

And drop a veil eternal o'er her tomb, © 
FarGther views bur contemplation claim, 

Views that o'erpay the rigours of nn 2 | 
Views that ſuſpend our agonies in Sache F 
Wrapt in the thought of im mortality, wy 

+» Wrapt in the fingle, the triomphant — 

Long life might lapſe, age unperceiv'd come on, 

And find the ſoul unſated with her theme. - 
Its nature, proof, importance, fire my ſong. * 620 \ ha 
O that my ſong could emulate my'foul ft © 
Like her, immortal. No !—the ſoul difdaitis - 

A mark ſo mean; far nobler hope inflames ;3' 

Tf endleſs ages can outweigh an hour, 
Let not the laurel, but the palm, inſpire. 273 

F N 


1 a * 


- 


. — Retlaimed,' 119 
a | | 
In ſtronger thread of brighter colour ſpun, „ 
And ſpon for ever; dipt by cruel Fate 
In Stygian dye, how black, how brittle, here! 80 
How ſhort our correſpondence with the ſun ! ] 
And while it laſts inglorious ! Our beſt deeds, 5 
How wanting in their weight ! Our higheſt Joys, 
Small cordials to ſupport us in our pain, 
And give us ſtiength to ſuffer. But how great. 26 
To mingle int'reft, converſe amities, 
With all the ſons of reaſon, featter'd wide 
Thro' habitable ſpace, wherever born, 
Howe'er endow'd | To live free citizens 
Of univerſal nature; to lay hold, 8 5 
By more than feeble faith, on the Supreme! 
To call heav'n's rich unfathomable mines 
(Mines which ſupport archangels i in their tate) - 
Our own ! to riſe in ſeience as in bliſs, - 
Initiate in the ſecrets of the ſkies! : AF 2 . 
To read creation ; read its mighty . „ 
In the bare boſom of the Deity 3 ! : 
The plan and execution to collate 3 | 
To ſee, before each glance of piercing thought +. - 
All cloud, all ſhadow, blown remote, and leare 100 
No myſtery but that of love divine, 
Whick lifts us on che ſeraph's flaming "na 
From earth's aceldama, this field of n 
Oft inward anguiſh, and of outward ill, - 
From darkneſs and from duſt, to ſuch a ſoene! res 
Love's element ! true joy's illuſtrious home l | 
From earth's ſad contraſt (now deplor d) more fied + 
What exquiſite viciflitude of fate! > 
Blels'd abſolution of our blackeſt hour i 4 
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: Lorenzo, theſe-are thoughts that make man, man, 
The wile illumine, aggrandize the great. 111 

How great (while yet we tread the kindred wed, 

And ev'ry moment fear to fink beneath 

The clod we tread, ſoon trodden by our ſors). 

How great, in the wild whurl of time's a. 11 5 

To ſtop, and pauſe involved high prelage | 

Turo the long viſto of a thouſand years, - ö 
To ſtand contemplating our diſtant In" 

As in a magnifying mirror-ſeen,, _ | 

Eularg d, ennobled, elevate, divine! 120 

To propheſy « our own futurities! _ 

To gaze in thought on what all thought rranſcends ! 


Tuo talk, with fellow candidates, of joys 


A far beyond conception as deſert, > EN 
_- Ourſelves th'aſtoniſh'd talkers andthe tale 1 © BK 25 
Lorenzo, ſwells thy boſom at the thought? 
The ſwell becomes thee : tis an honeſt pride. 
Revere thy ſelf, and yet thy ſelf deſpiſe. | 
His nature no man can o' er- rate, and none 
Can under - rate his merit. Take good heed, -, 130 
Nor there be modeft where thou ſhouldft be proud? . 
That almoft univerſal error ſhun. | 
Hoy juſt our pride, when we behold thoſe heights? | 
Not thoſe Ambition paints in air, but thoſe 
- Reaſon points out, and ardent Virtue gains, 135 
And angels emulate. Our pride how juſt! [quit 
When mount we ? when theſe ſhackles caſt? when 
This cell of the creation ? this ſmall neſt, + » 4 
Stack in a corner of the univerſe, 48 
Wrapt up in fleecy c!oud and fine-ſpun. ard 8 
Fine - ſpun to ſenſe, but groſs and feculent 
T0 _ celeſtial ; ſouls Th to breathe | 


0 is. * 


Ambroſial PI and e A purer ſky; 1 


1 Greatly triumphant on Time's farther ſhore, 


Where virtue reigns, enrich'd with full arrears; 1 - 
While Pomp imperial begs an alms of Peace. 

In empire high, or in proud ſcience deep, — 
Ye born of Earth ! on what can you ae 5 
With half the dignity, with half the gan, 
The guſt, the glow, of rational delight, 1250 
As this theme, which angels praiſe and ſhare? 
Man's fates and favours: are a theme in ese. 

What wretched repetition cloys us here ! 


What periodic potions for the fick ! ! | ; N 3 
Diſtemper d bodies! and diſtemper'd windel 3 
In an eternity what ſcenes ſhall ſtri ke! 


Adventures thicken ! novelties ſurpriſe !- 
What webs of wonder ſhall unravel there! 
What full day pour on all the paths of heav'n, Fora 

And light th* Almighty's footſteps in the deep! . 
Ho ſhall the bleſſed day of our diſcharge 

_ Unwind, at once, the labyrinths of Fate, 


And fraighten 3 000 


If inextinguiſhable thirſt in man 
To know how rich, how full, our banquet chere! 


There, not the moral Wald alone unfolds; _. 163 


The world material, lately ſeen in ſhades, 
And in thoſe ſhades by fragments only ſeen, 
Aad ſeen thoſe fragments by the lab'ring eye, 5 
Unbroken, then, illuftrious and entire, F 
Its ample ſphere, its univerſal frame, _ 
In full dimenſions, ſwells to the ſurvey, 
| And enters, at one glance, the raviſh'd fight. 
- From ſome ſuperior point (where who can tell? 
Sa it tis a mane where 22 _— ö 
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Tes what are theſe tupendous to the whole ? | 
- As particles, as atoms ill-perceiv'd' : a 
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Ho ſhall the firanger man's dnia eye, ? 
In the vaſt ocean of unbounded ſpace, — 
Behold: an infinite of floating worlds 


Divide the cryſtal waves of erher pure, © 
In endlef@ voyage without port? The leaſt 18 
Of theſe diſſeminated orbs how great! 7 
Great as they are, what numbers cee korpaß, 
Ange as leviathan to that ſmall race, 


Thoſe twink ling multitudes of little life, 
He ſwallows unperceiv'd i Srupendous theſe; 18 


As circulating globules in our veins; - 

'So vaſt the plan. Fecundity divine 

Exub' rant ſource} perhaps I wrong thee Rill. 190 
If admĩration is a ſource of joy, 


What tranſport hence! yet this the leaſt in heav'n. 


What this to that illuſtrious robe he wears, 


Who toſs' d chis maſs of wonders from his hand 


A fpecimen, an earneſt. of his pow'r? _ 195 5 


Tis to that glory, whence all glory flows, 
As the mead's meaneſt flow ret to the ſun | 

Which gave it birth. But what this ſun of . 
This bliſs ſupreme of the ſupremely blet? 


Death, only death, the queſtion can reſolve. | 200 


By death cheap bought th'ideas of our Jap 
The bare ideas I ſolid happineſs 


$0 diſtant from. i its ſhadow chac d "* "VOY PL FEM 
And chace we ſtill the phantom thro! the fire, 


Oer bog, and brake, and precipice, till death? 2 | 


And toil we ſtill for ſublunary pay? 
Defy the dangers of the field and flood, 
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As in our - forrn; diſtinct, pre-eminent ; | 
"7 prone in thought, our ſtature is our ſhame; 
And man ſhould bluſh, his forchead meets'the ſkies. 
The vilible abSpreſent are for brutes, "240 _ 

A flender portion! and a narrow bound! 

Theſe, Reaſon, with an energy divine, 3 

Oerleaps, and claims the future and unſeen! 
The vaſt unſcen l the future fathomlefs ! 250 

When the great ſoul buoys up to this high point, 
'Leaving grofs nature's ſediments below, 
Then, and then only, Adam's offspring quits 
Tue ſage and hero of the fields and woods, 
Allens his rank, and riſes into man. 2553 
This is Ambition: this is human fire. 
Can parts or place (two bold pretenders I) make 
"Lorenzo great, and pluck him from the throng? | 

Genius and art, ambition's boaſted wings, 
Our boaſt but ill deſerve. A feeble aid! 260 
Dedalian Engin'ry ! If theſe alone Py 
Aſſiſt our flight, fame's flight is glory” s fall. 
Heart- merit wanting, mount we ne er ſo high, 

Our height is but the gibbet of our name. | > 

A celebrated wretch when I behold, abs 
Wen I behold a genius bright, and baſe, 5 
Of tow ring talents, and terreftrial aims; 
Methinks I ſee, as thrown from her high ſphere, 
The glorious fragments of a ſoul immortal, 

With rubbiſh mix d, and glitt' ring in the duſt. 270 
Struck at the ſplendid, melancholy fight, 
At once compaſſion ſoft, and envy, riſe 

But wherefore envy ? Talents angel-bright, 

If wanting worth, are ſhining inftruments TY 
In falſe ambition s hand, to finiſh faults 175 
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WE 


We Trfidel Reclaimed," 128 

+ Great 111 is an atchievenient.of great pow'rs: oY 
Plain ſenſe but rarely leads us far aſtra x.. 
Reaſon the means, affections chooſe our end 


Means have no merit, if our end amiſ. 20 
If wrong our hearts, our heads are right in vain * 


What is a Pelham's head to Pelham's heart! 15 


Hearts are proprietors of all applauſe. - + — 
Right ends and means make wiſdom: Wende 


Is but half-witred, at its higheft praiſe. —_ 17 7 


Let genius then deſpair to make thee gieat; 
Nor flatter ſtation. What is ſtation High?) 
'Tis a proud mendieant; it boaſts, and begs: 


It begs an alms of homage from the n. 


And oft the throng denies its charity. "ij | 


Monarchs, and minifters, are awful names; „ 
Whoever wear them, challenge our devoir. * 
Religion, public order, both exact 4 1 
External homage, and a en Knee, . 


— «ths 


The meaneſt ſlave; all more is merit's a + 5 


Her ſacred and inviolable right: f IT 
Nor ever paid the monarch, but the man 
Our hearts neer bow bur to ſuperior worin 
Nor ever fail of their allegiance there. 45 00 
Fools, indeed, drop the man in their accu¹tt | 
And vote the mantle into majeſty. e 
Let the ſmall ſavage-boaſt his filver fur: © - 


His royal robe unborrow'd, and W (AS I 
His own, deſcending fairly from his fies. 306 
Shall man be proud to wear his ver, 
And fouls in ermine ſcorn a ſoul without? 


Can place or leſſen us, or aggrandize? == 17 5 
own are Pigmies N. tho? perch'd on * 
8 3 
1 * 
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An wee pecamide le 5 150 
Each man makes his own ſtature, builds himſelf : : 
Virtue alone out- builds the pyramids ; | 
Her monuments ſhall laſt, when Egypt's fall. 
Of theſe ſune truths doſt thou demand the cauſe ? 
The cauſe is lodg'd/in immortality. 315 
Hear, and affent. Thy boſem burns for pow'r ; : 
What ſtation charms thee? T'll inſtall thee there; 
*Tis thine. And art thou greater than before? 
Then thou before waſt ſomething leſs than man. 
_ Has thy new poſt betray'd thee into pride? 320 
That treach rous pride betrays thy dignity ; 
That pride defames humanity, and calls 
- The-being mean, which ſtaffs or firings can raiſe. 
That pride, like hooded hawks, in darkneſs ſoars, 
From blindneſs bold, aud tow'ring to the ſkies. 325 jp 
is born of ignorance, which knows not man: = | 
| An angel's ſecond ; nor his ſecond long. | 1 
A Nero quitting bis imperial threne, | 
And courting glory from the tinkling ftring, 
But faintly ſhadows an immortal ſoul, 
With empire's ſelf, to pride, or rapture fir d. 
If nobler motives miniſter no cure, | 
En vanity forbids thee to be vain. AS 
High worth is clevated place : 'Tis more; 5 . 
It makes the poſt ſtaud candidate for theez 3335 
Makes more than monarchs, makes an honeſt man; 
Tho' no exchequer it commands, tis wealth; 
And tho it wears no ribband, tis renoun; 1 
Renown, that would not quit thee, tho dirs, 
Nor leave thee pendent on a-maſtei's mile. 349 
Other ambition nature interdifs; 


Nature proclaims it moſt abſurd in man, 
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Te dy Rei, 


at his origin, and end: wa 2 
Milk and a ſwathe, at firſt his whale dene: I 
His whole domain, at laſt, a turf or ſtone 3 1345+ 


To whom, between, a world may ſeem too ee 


Souls truly great, dart forward on the wing 


Of juſt ambition, to the grand reſult, 


The certain's fall; Os + 


Unſhod behind this momentary ſoene: : Y 3 5 
Reduc'd ta his own ſtature, low or high, 
As vice, or virtue, finks him, or a” 7p 5 


And laugh at this fantaſtic mummery, 
This antic prelude of groteſque events, 


Where dwarfs are often ſtilted, and berey * "2 


A littleneſs of foul by worlds ver-run, 
And nations laid in blood. Dread ſacrifice 

To chriſtian pride which had with horror = 
The darkeſt pagans, offer d to their gods ; 


O thou moſt chriſtian enemy te pesee! 36 


Again in arms? again provokiug fate? 


That prince, aud that alone, is truly great, 
Who draws the ſword reluctant, gladly ſheaths! 
On empire builds what empire far outweighs, - 
And makes his throne a ſcaffold to 3 es 


Why this ſo rare? Becauſe forgot of all 45 
The day of death; that venerable day, 


Which fits as judge; that day which ſhall pronounce 2 


On all our days, abſolve them, or condemn. 


Lorenzo, never ſhit thy thought agaivſt i 3 375 : 


Be levees ne'er 'fo fan, afford it room, 
And give it audience 1 in the cabinet. 


That friend conſulted (flatteries apart) | £ NS 


Will tell the fair, if thou art great ot mean. 


7 op. on * r us, Or be no | 37S 5 
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I. that ambition ? Then let flames deſrend, 
Point to the centre their inverted ſpires, . 
And learn humiliation from a ſoul, 
- Which boaſts her lineage from celeſtial _ 
Yet theſe are they the world pronounces wiſe; 380 
The world, which cancels nature's right and wrong, 
And caſts new wiſdom: Ev'n the grave man lends - 
His ſolemn face to countenance the coin. 
Wiſdom for parts is madneſs for the whale. 
This Kamps the paradox, and gives us leave 335 
To call che wiſeſt weak, the richeſt poor, 
The moſt ambitious, unambitious, mean ; 
An triumph, mean; and abject, on a the. | 
Nothing can make it lefs than mad in man, 
To put forth all his ardour, all his art, 
And give his ſoul her full unbounded flight, 
But reaching him, who gave her wings to fly. 
When blind ambition quite miſtakes her road, 
And downward pores, for that which ſhines above, 
SubRantial bappineſs, and true renown ; 3095 
Then, like an idiot gazing on the brook, AE: 
We leap at ftars, and faſter in the mud; 
At glory graſp, and fink in infamy. 
Ambition ! pow'rful ſource of good and ill 
Thy ftrength in man, like length of wing in birds, 


When diſengag d from earth, with greater eaſe, 4 


And ſwiſter flight, tranſports us to the ſkies: 
By toys entangled, or in guilt bemir'd, | 
It turns a curſe; it is our chain, and ſcourge, + 


In this dark dungeon, where confin'd we lie, 405 | 


Cloſe-grated by the ſordid bars of ſenſe ; | 
All proſpect of eternity ſhut out: = 


And, but for execution, ne'cr ſet free, 


de Infidel Reclaimed. 


With error in ambition juſtly charg d, "7 
" Find we Lorenzo wiſer in his wealth ? _ 419, 


What if thy rental I reform; and draw NL, 


An inventory new to ſet thee right? | 
Where, thy true treaſure ? Gold ſays, © not in me: * 


And, not in me,” the Diamond. Gold is poor; 
a wir s inſolvent : ſeek it in thyſelf, 3 


Seek in thy nak ed ſelf, and find it there; 
In being fo deſcended, form'd, endow'd ; 


| Sky-born, ſky-guided, ſky-returning race 550 
Erect, immortal, rational, divine! 


In ſenſes, which inherit earth, and heav'ns; 420 


Enjoy the various riches nature yields ; 3 


Far nobler; give the riches they enjoy; 
Give taſte to fruits, and harmony to groves; | 
| Their radiant beams to gold, and gold's bright fire: 


Take in, at once, the landſcape of the world, 4238 
At a ſmall inlet, which a grain might cloſe, : 
And half-create the wondrous world they ſees 
Our ſenſes, as our reaſon, are divine. 


But for the magic organ's pow'rful charin, 


Say then, ſhall man, his thoughts all ſent abroad. 


6 N TER TE N 


Barth were a rude, uncolour'd chaos, ſtil. 430 


- Objects are but th'occafion ! ours th'exploit ; 
Ours is the cloth, the pencil, and the paint, 


Which nature's adinirable picture draws, 
And beawifies creation's ample dome. 3 
Like Milton's. Eve, when gazing on the lake, 435 

Man makes the matchleſs image, man admires. 


(Superior wonders in himſelf forgot) 3 
His admiration waſte on objects ATE | FELL 
When kern makes him the foul of all be ſees ?440 - 


j 
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What weatth} in ſenſes ſuch as theſe ! What wealth 
In fancy, fir'd to form à fairer ſeene 
Than ſenſe ſurveys ! In mem'ry's-firm record, ; 
- Which, ſhould it periſh, could this world recal 445 
From the dark ſhadows of o'erwhelming years! - 
In colours freſh, originally bright, 3 | F 
Preferve its portrait, and report its fate! 
What wealth in intelle, that ſov'reign pow'r! 
Which ſenſe, and fancy, ſummons to the bar; * 
Interrogates, approves, or reprehends; | 
And from the maſs thoſe underlings import, 
From their materials fifted and refin'd, 
"And in truth's balance accurately weich d,. 
Forms art, and ſcience, government, and laws ; . 
| | — The fold baſis, and the beautecus frame, 
T The vitals and the grace of civil life! 
3 - And manners (fad exception 9 ſet aſide, LF df $3 4 
Strikes out, with maſter-hand, a copy fair FI 
Oft his. idea, whoſe indulgent thought, 460 
Long, long, ere chaos teem'd, plann'd human bliſs. 
1 What wealth in fouls that foar, dir er range _—_— 
Diſdaining limit, or from place, or time; . 
; Aud hear at once, in thought extenſive, hear 
b almighty fiat, and the trumpet's found! _ 46s. 
Bold, on creation's outhde walk, and view. | 
What was, and is, and more than e'er ſhall be; 
_ Commanding, with omnipotence of — 
Creations new in fancy's field to riſe! „ 
1 Souls, that can graſp whateer hf Almighty © OY 
And wander wi hre things impoſſible }* 2 
What wealth, in facolties of endleſs e 
In quencklefs paſſions violent to crave, 
In liberty PTR ey OOO; 


Thus wealth (a cruel raſk-maſter !)1 injoins : 


| Outrageous want! both Indies cannot cures 


a 


| The Mae! Riclaimed,' 


| And in duration (how thy riches kiſe f) . - 3 
| Duration to perpetuate—boundleſs bliſs ö 1 


Aſk you, what pow'r reſides 1 in "1 66 ERR — 


That bliſs to gain? Is virtues, then, me. 15 | „ 
Virtue, our preſent peace, our future ptiae. 50 


: | 
Man's unprecarious, natural eftate, . 
Improveable at will, in virtue lies oo 1 | | 


Its tenure ſure; its income is divine. 


High-built abundance, heap on 2 for What? 
To breed new wants and beggar us the more; | 
Then, make a richer ſcramble for the S 455 25 
Soon as this feeble pulſe, which leaps fo Jong, 


6 . * 


Almoſt by miracle, is tir d with play, 53 250 | "a. { 
Like rubbiſh from diſploding engines dere. 2 : | 
Our magazines of hoarded trifles fly $4 | 
Fly diverſe ; fly to foreigners, to . 8 490 $.-- - ( 
New a court, avd call the former l . Ft 


(How juſtly I) for dependence on their Ray. S072 
Wide ſcatter, firſt, our play-things ; then, our duſt. 3 
Doſt court abundance for the ſake of A ES OW 
Learn, and lament thy felfedefeated ſcheme: 495 62s | 

Riches enable to be richer till;  _. 
And, richer ſtill, what mortal can refit > - 


New toils, ſucceeding toils, an endleſs train!!! 
And murders. peace, which taught it firſt to ſhine, 2 | 
The poor arthalf as wretched as the rich; 8 

Whoſe. proud and painful privilege it * . 5 | 
At once, to bear à double load of wee; © 
To feel the ſtings of envy, and of want, 


* 
— 
2 * N 


4 
f i 
: 0 
* 2 
* * 4 * nr 
. wy 
FI, . 4 on 7 
r a re ae ae i EOS 
n OA en moe AA — 


A competence is vital to content. 
ee if not A 
686 


* 


- 


1132 TRR CoMerLaint. Night VI. 


Sick, or incumber d, is our happineſs. 
A competence is all we can enjoy. | 
O be content, where heav'n can give no more $10 
More, like a flath of water from a loek, 

| Quickens our ſpitit's movement for an Ss 

| But ſoon its force is ſpent, nor riſe our joys 
Above our native temper's common ftreqm. _ 
Hence diſappointment lurks in ev'ry prize, 515 
As bees in flow rs, and ſtings us with ſucceſs. 

The rich man, who denies it, proudly feigns ;* 
Nor knows the wiſe are privy to the lie. | 
Much learning ſhe ws how little mortals know ; 
Much wealth, how little worldlings can enjoy: Ho | 
At beft, it babies us with endleſs toys, 


* And keeps us children till we drop to duft. 


As monkeys at a mirror ſtand amaz d, 
They fail to find what they ſo plainly ſee; | 
Thus men, in ſhining riches, ſee the face 525 
Of happineſs, nor know it as a ſhade, EK. 
But gaze, and touch, and peep, and peep again, 5 
* with, and wonder it is abſent ſtill. RT 
How few can reſcue opulence from want 1 5 
. Who lives to Nature, rarely can be poor; 530 
Who lives to Fancy, never can be rich. f 
Poor is the man in debt; the man of gold, 
In debt to Fortune, trembles at her powr. 
The man of reaſon ſmiles at her, and death. | 
O what a patrimony this! A being. 555 | 
Of fuch inherent firength and majeſty, 
Not worlds poſſeſt can raiſe it; worlds deftroy'd . 
Car't injure; which holds on its glorious 6 
When thine, O Nature l ends; too bleſt to mourn . 


9 n 8 


1 
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+ The Infidel Reclaimed. 133 
The monarch is a beggar to the man. | 
| ImmorTaAL! Ages paſt, yet nothing pw 
| Morn without eve ! a race without a goal; by 
Unſhorten'd by progreſſion infinite! 
Futurity for ever future! Life + 545 
Beginning ſtill, where computation ends! | CE 
Tis the deſcription of a deity! | 
Tis the deſcription of the meaneſt ſlave : 
The meaneſt ſlave dares then Lorenzo ſcora ? 
The meaneſt ſlave thy ſovereign glory ſhares. 5 50 
Proud youth ! faſtidious of the lower world! 
Man's lawful pride includes humilityz _ yi 
- Stoops to the loweſt ; is too great to find 
-  Inferiors; all eee Brothers all! 1 ON 
Proprietors eternal of thy love. 2 
Immortal! What can ſtrike the 38 * frong, 
As this the foul ? It thunders to the thought ; 
| Reaſon amazes; gratitude o'erwhelms 5 
No more we ſlumber on the brink of fate; | 
Rous'd at the found, ch'exulting ſoul aſcends, 560 | 
And breathes her native air; an air that feeds | 
Ambitions high, and fans ethereal fires ; 
- Quick-kindles all that is divine within us, | 
Nor leaves one loit'ring thought beneath 8 hos... 


Has not Lorenzo's boſom caught the flame? * - 
Immortal! Were but one immortal, how | 


Would others envy How would n adore 1 
Becauſe tis common, is the bleſſing loſt? | 
How this ties up the bounteous hand of heay'n 'E 

O vain, vain, vain ! all elſe Eternity!!! 5 
A glorious, and a needful refuge, that 5 


From vile impriſonment in abject views. 


| Tis immortality, %is that dene, 


£0 
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Amid life's pains, abaſements, emptineſs, _ 
The foul can comfort, elevate, and fill. "i975. 


That only, and that amply, this performs ; . 
Lifts us above life? s pains, her joys above; 
Their terror thoſe; and theſe their luſtre loſe ; 


Eternity ee covers all; 


Eteruĩty depending all atchieves; . Fo 
Sets earth ar diflance ; cafts her into ſhades ; 
Blends her diſtinftions ; abrogates her powers; 


The low, the lofty, joyous,. and ſevere, . 


Fortune's dread frowns, and faſcinating ſmiles, | 
Make one promiſcuous and neglefted heap 555 15 
The man beneath; if I may call him , 
Whom dear full force inſpires. 
Nothing terreſtrial touches his high thought ! 
Suns ſhine unſeen, and thunders roll N 


56 By minds quite conſcious of their high deſcent, 590 5 


Their preſent province, and their future prize ; 
Divinely darting upward ev'ry wiſh, 


Warm on the wing, in glorious abſence loft. 


Doubt you this truth? Why labours your ies Y 


Ik earth's whole orb, by ſome due diſtant eye 595 


Were ſeen at once, her row'ring Alps would fink, . 
Aud leveFd Atlas leaves an even ſphere. © © © 


. Thus earth, and all that earthly minds an A 


Is fwallow'd in Eternity's vaſt round. 


To that Rupendous view, when ſouls awake, 60 


So large of late, fo mountamous to man, © - 
Time'e ys ee; and equal all below, | 
'"Eathuſiaftic, this ? then all are weak, . 


But rank enthufiats. To this godlike height 


Some ſouls have foar'd ; or or martyrs. ne er had bled- 


| And all may de, DV NI $66 


Dnraptur'd, unexalted,. uninflarn'd ? 


Expects an empire? > He forgets his chain, 61x. 


In this her dark minority, how toils, 
How vainly pants the human foul. Weine 


What heart but trembles at ſo ſtrange à bliſs? 


Ne'er to be priz d enough enough revoly'd i. 
On heedleſs Vanity's fantaſtic toe, 


Are there, Lorenzo? Is it. poſhble ? _ 

Are there on earth (let me not call them wen). 

Who lodge a ſoul immortal in their dreaſts's- 
Vaconſcious as the mountain of its ore: we 

Or rock, of its ineſtimable gem? 5 


Shall know-their.treaſure ; treaſure, then, no more. 


Who tho! this boſom-barrier burſt their way; 
And, with revers'd ambition, firive to ink? 
| he voor ee rating po 15 


We Lifidet Rachid Waren | 


ww beaten by theſe fublunary ene, „ 1 
Boundleſs, interminable joys can Tbs 8 7 80 3 | 


What ſlave unbleſt, who from to-morrow's dawn 


And, thron'd in thought, his abſent ſceptre waves. 

© And what a ſceptre waits us! what a throne! - 

Her own immenſe appointments to compute, | 75 
Or comprehend her high prerogatives, Gi: 


Too great-the bounty:ſeems for earthly joy: 3 | 
In ſpite of all the truths the muſe has ſung, fas 


Are there who wrap the world ſo cloſe about wem, 
They ſee no farther than the clouds? eee 


Till, tumbling at a ſtraw, in their career, 855 wa 15 x] 
Headlong they plunge, where end both dance bal 


Wien rocks hall e a5 PANE theſe, 


Are there (till more amazing!) who refiſt . _. 
The rifing thought? who ſmother, in its birth, 63 * 
The glorious truth? who ſtruggle. to be N 


—— 
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Of inſtinct, reaſon, and the world againſt them, 640 
To ditmal hopes, and ſhelter in the ſhock _ 
Ot endleſs Night? Night darker than the grave! 
Who fight the proofs of immortality? 
With horrid zeal, and execrable arts, g | 
Work all their engines, level their black fires, 645 
To blot from man this attribute divine, | 
(Than vital blood far dearer to the wiſe) 
Blaſphemers, and rank atheiſts to themſelves ? 
To contradi&t them, ſee all nature riſe; _ | 
What object, what event, the moon beneath, 656 
But argues, or endears, an after · ſcene? 
To Reaſon proves, or weds it to Deſire? | 
All things proclaim it needful ; ſome advance 
One precious ſtep beyond, and prove it ſure, _ 
A thouſand arguments ſwarm round my pen, . 655 
From heav'n, and earth, and man. Indulge a few, 
By nature, as her common habit, worn; 
So prefling Providence a truth to teach... 
Which truth untaught, all other truths were vain. - 
- THOU! whoſe all-providential eye ſurveys, 0 
"Whoſe hand directs, whoſe ſpirit fills and warms - 
Creation, and holds empire far beyond“! 
Eternĩty's inhabitant auguft ! 
Of two etervities amazing Lord! 6: ke 
One paſt, ere man's, or angel's, had begun; 665 
Aid! while I reſcue from the fote's affault- 
Thy glorious immortality in man: . 
A theme for ever, and for all, of weight, 
Of moment infinite ! but reliſh'd moſt” = | 
By thoſe who love thee moſt, who moſt adore. - 670 
Nature, thy daughter, ever-changing _ 
Of thee the great Immutable, to man 
Speaks wiſdom ; phage ö 
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| | Aud he who moſt conſults her, is moſt wiſe. © 
| Lorenzo, to this heav*nly Delphos haſte; 675 


And come back all-immortal ; all- divine: . 


Look Nature thro', tis revolution all; 


All change, no death. Day follows night; and night 


The dying day; ſtars riſe, and ſet, and riſe; 
Earth takes th'example. See the Summer gay, 680 


With her green chaplet, and ambroſial flow'rs, - - 
Droops into pallid Autumn: Winter grey, 


9 Horrid with froſt, and turbulent with ſtorm, 


Blows Autumn, and his golden fruits, away: 


Then melts into the Spring: Soft Spring, with breath 


Favonian, from warm chambers of the South, 680 
Recals the firft. All, to reflouriſh, fades. 


As in a wheel, all finks, to reaſcend. 


Emblems of Man, who paſſes, not expires. _ | 
With this minute diſtinction, emblems juſt, 690 

Nature revolves, but man advances; both 

Eternal, that a circ! is a line 

That gravitates, this ſoars. Th'aſpiring ſoul 

Ardent, and tremulous, like flame, aſcends; 


Zeal, and humility, her wings to Heav'n. 695 


The weld of matter, with its various forms, 
All dies into new life. Life born from Death 
Rolls the vaſt maſs, and jhall for ever roll. 
No firigle atom, once in being, loſt, 


With change of counſel charges the moſt Bigh. 700 | 


What hence infers Lorenzo? Caa it be? 


Matter immortal? And ſhall ſpirit die? 
Above the nobler, ſhall leſs noble riſe? _. 


Shall man alone, for whom all elſe revive, 
No reſurrection know? Shall man alone, 0g 
Imperial man! be ſown in barren ground, 
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Te privileg d than grain, on which he feeds 2 
Is man, in whom alone is pow'r to prize 9 


5 The bliſs of being, or with previous pain 
©  Deplore its period, by the ſpleen of Fate, 710 


Severely doom' d Death's fingle unredeem d 7 
I Nature's revolution ſpeaks aloud, 
In her gradation, hear her louder till. 
Look Nature thro', tis neat gradation all. 


By what minute degrees her ſcale aſcends! 715 


Each middle Nature join'd*at each 8 
To chat aboye it join'd, to that beneath. - + 
Parts, into parts reciprocally lot, 0 
Abhor divorce: What love of union G 


Here, dormant matter waits a call to life; | 720 


Half. Iiſe, half · death, join there; here, life and ſenſe 'S 
There, ſenſe from-reaſon fiteals a glimm' ring ray; 
Reaſon ſhines out in man; But how preſerv'd_ 

The chain unbrokea upward, to the rem . 
Of incorporeal life? "thoſe realms of blifs, 725 
Where Death hath no dominion? Grant a make 
Half-morta}, half-immorta] ; earthy, part; 
And part ethereal; grant the ſoul of man 
Eternal; or in man the ſeries ends, Et 
Wide yawns the gap; connexion is no more; 7 30 
Checkt Reaſon halts; her next ſtep wants ſupport; 
Striving to climb, ſhe tumbles from her ſcheme ; 6] | 
A ſcheme Analogy pronounc'd ſo true; 

Analogy, man's ſureſt guide below. © 


Thus far, all Nature calls on thy belief, 735 
And will Lorenzo, careleſs of the call, 5 


Falſe atteſtation on all nature charge, 
Rather than violate his league with: Death? 


Bo 
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The dull belov'd, and run the riſk of Heart? | 

O what indignity to deathleſs fouls! 
What treaſon to the majeſty of man! EO: 

Of man immortal! Hear the lofty n . 

„If fo decreed, th' Almighty eee | 
e Let earth diſſolve, yon pand'rous orbs . 24s 

« And grind us into duſt: The foul is ſafe; 

“ The man emerges ; mounts above the wreaks. . 

As tow'ring flame from Nature's ſun'ral e; 

os O'er devaſtation, as a gainer, ſmiles ;z-- + . 

« His charter, his inviolable rights 750 > 
„ Well-pleas' d to learn from Thunder's impotence, 
„ Death's pointleſs darts, and Hell's defeated ſtorms.” | 
| | But theſe chimeras touch not thee, Lorenzo! _ 
| I᷑ be glories of the world, thy ſev*nfold ſhield. 
| Other ambition than of crowns in e e 

And ſuperlunary felicities, — . | N 
Thy boſom warm. I'II cool it, if I can 1 1 
And turn thoſe glories that enchant, againſt hee. 
1 What. ties thee to this life, proclaims the ner. 
17 If wiſe, the cauſe that wounds thee is thy cure. 960 _ 
Came, my ambitious let us mount together f 
o moum Lorenzo never can refuſe);; | 
And from the clouds, where Pride delights to dwell; 
Look down on earth. What ſeeft thou? Wondrous 
Terreſtrial wonders, that eclipſe the ſkies. [things 
What lengthsvflabour'd lands! what loaded ſeas! 766 
Loaded by men, for pleaſure, wealth, or war! 3 
- Seas, winds, and planets, into n brought, | 1 
His art acknowledge, and promote bis ends. 
Nor can th'eternal rocks h's will wichſtand; 77s | 9 
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What level'd mountains! And what lifted vales ! 
| Ofer vales and mountains ſumptuous cities ſwell, 
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And gild our landſcape with their glitt'ring ſpires. 
Some mid the wand'ring waves mgjeſtic riſe; 5 
And Neptune holds a mirror to their charms. 77 
Far greater till ! (what cannot mortal might 0 
See wide dominions raviſh'd from the deep! 
The narrow'd deep with indignation foams. 
Or ſouthward turn, to delicate, and grand; - 
The finer arts there ripen in the 8 78 
. How the tall temples, as to meet their gods, 
Aſcend the ſkies! the proud triumphal arck 
Shews us half Heav'n beneath its ample bend, : i 
High thro mid air, here, ſtreams are taught to flow i 
Whole rivers, there, lay'd by in baſons, ſleep. 783 
Here, plains turn oceans; there, vaſt oceans join 
 Thro? Kingdoms channel d deep from ſhore to thore 3 
And chang'd Creation takes its face from man. 
Beats thy brave breaſt for formidable ſcenes, 
Where fame and empire wait upon the ſword; 790 
See fields in blood; hear naval thunders rife; 
Britanniz's voice! that awes the world to peace. 
How yon enormous mole project ing breaks 
The mid-ſea furious waves l their roar amidf, 
Out- ſpeaks the Deity, and ſays, © O main 795 
4 Thus far, nor farther ; new reſtraints obey.” 
Earth's diſembowel'd ! meaſur d are the ſkies !_ 
Stars are detected in their deep receſ _ 
Creation widens | yanquiſh'd Nature yields! ' 
Her ſecrets are extorted | Art prevails! Soo 
What monument of genius, ſpirit, pow'r! 

And now, Lorenzo, raptur'd at this fcene, 
Whoſe glories render Heav'n ſuperfluous! ſay, 
Whoſe footſteps theſe ?—Immortals have been here. 

Could lefs than ſouls immortal this have done? 803 


Nene IE, The Tufidel Reclaimed. : 
| Earth's cover'd o'er with proofs of ſouls immortal ; : 5 | 
And proofs of immortality forgot. aa 

To flatter thy grand foible,-I confeſs, DS: o 

Theſe are Ambition's works : and theſe are great : 5 

But this, the leaſt immortal ſouls can do: 80 

Tranſcend them all. But what can theſe tranſcend? 

Doſt aſk me, What? — One ſigh for the diſtreſt. 

What then for infidels? A deeper ſigag. 

*Tis moral grandeur makes the mighty man : 

How little they, who think aught great hw 1 8¹ 5 
All our ambitions Death defeats, „„ 
And that it crowns.—Here ceaſe we: But, ere 


| More pow'rful prodt ſhall take the field againſt hee, 
CEE Stronger than Death, and e at 0 tod. 
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T0 ART SECOND. or 
THE INFIDEL RECLAIMED.” 


% 


-$ we are at war with this power, it were 
well if we were at war with the manners, 
of France. A land of levity i is a land of guilt. 
A ſerious mind is the native foil of every virtue, 


_ arid the fingle character that does true honour to 
.. _ mankind.” The ſoul's immortality has been the 
favourite theme with the. ſerious of all ages. Nor 

is it range; it is a ſubject by far the moſt inte- 


relling and important that can enter the mind of 


man. Of higheſt moment this ſubje&t always was, 
and always will be. Yet this its higheſt moment 


. , 


_ ſeems to admit of increaſe, at this day; a fort of 


_. vecafional importance is ſuperadded to the natural 


fade weight of it ; if that opinion, which is advanced in 


the preface to the preceding night, be juſt: It is 
chere ſuppoſed that all our infidels, whatever ſcheme 


for argument's fake, and to keep themſelves in 


£ 


© -countenance, they patronize, are betrayed into their 


deplorable error, by ſome doubt of their immorta- 
lity at the bottom. And the more I conſider this 


| point, the more I am perſuaded of the truth of that 


opinion. Though the diſtruſt of a futurity is a 
range error; yet it is an error into which bad 
men may naturally be diſtreſſed. For it is im- 
"+ poſhble | to bid defiance to final ruin, without ſome 
refuge in imagination, ſome preſumption of eſcape, 


And what preſumption is there ? There are bur” 


two in nature but. two . the compaſs of ho- 


WS. 5 1 
& 
* 


A 


Soy cannot puniſh, is as abſurd a ſuppoſition as 


- BY u E Ae R. ug 


man a : And theſe are, That either Sov. | 


will not, or cannot puniſh. Confidering the di- - 
vine attributes; the firſt is too groſs to be digefied 


£7 by our ſtrongeſt wiſhes. And, fince Omnipotence 
is as much à divine attribute as holineſs, that 


the former. Gep certainly can punith, as long as 
wicked men exiſt. ' In non- exiſtence, therefore, is 
their only refuge; and, conſequently,” non- ex- 
iſtence is their ſtrongeſt with. And: ſtrong wiſhes 
have a ftrange influence on our opinions; they. 
bias the judgment in a manner, almoſt meredible. 
Aud fince on this member of their alternative, 


vour, and none at all on the other, they catch at- 


' this reed, they lay hold on this chimera, to ſave 


themſelves from the ſhock and horror af M0 im- 
mediate and abſolute deſpair. 


On reviewing my ſubject, by the light which 


this argument, and others of like tendency, . 


throw upon it, T was more inclined than ever to 


purſue it, as it appeared to me to firike diredtly art 


the main'root of all our infidelity. In the follows. 


ing pages, it is, accordingly, purſued at large z TE 
and ſome argyments for immortality, new (ät 


leaſt to me) are ventured on in them. There alſo 
che writer has made an attempt to ſet the grofs 


abfurdities and horrors of Annihilation in a fuller : ; I 
and more affecting view, than is 0 think)” 0 de 8 ? 


met with elſewhere. © 3. 54 SA a> 


- 


cChiefſy made, profeſs great admiration for the 
. - wiſdom of heathen antiquity :* what pity tis they 


„ „ e * 


bf 
** 
* 


XX; *% 


3 


there are ſome very ſmall appearances in their fa-  _ 


The gentlemen for whoſe ſake this attempt was + 


0 REF A e . 


it mortiſy them to conſider, with what contempt, 
. and abhorrence their notions would have been re- 
ceived, by thoſe whom they ſo much admire ? 
What degree of contempt and abhorrence would 
fall to their ſhare, may be conjectured by che fol- 
lowing matter of fact (in my opinion) extremely 
memorable. Of all their heathen. worthies, So- 
crates (tis well known) was the moſt guarded, 
diſpaſhonate, and compoſed : yet this great maſ- 
ter of temper was angry; and angry at his laſt 
hour! and angry with his friend ; and angry for 
what deſerved acknowledgment ; angry, for a 
right and tender inſtance of true friendſhip towards 
him. Is not this ſurprifing > What could be the 
cauſe! The cauſe was for his honour; it was a 
truly noble, though, perhaps, a too punctilious 
regard for immortality : for his friend aſking him, 
with ſuch an aflectionate concern as became a 
_ friend, © Where he ſhould depoſit his remains? 
it was reſented by Socrates 3 as implying a diſ- 
honourable ſuppoſition, that he could be ſo mean, 


Wn as to have regard for any thing, even in wm, 


that was not immortal. 
This fact, well conſidered, would make our 
„ Infidels withdraw their admiration from Socrates ; 


55 or make them endeavour, by their imitation of 


** 


this illuſtrious example, to ſhare his glory: and 
conſequently, it would incline them to peruſe the 
following pages with candour and umpartiality-: 
Which is all I defire; and that, for their ſakes : 
for I am perſuaded, that an uogrejudiced infidel - 
- muſt, neceſlarily, receive ſome. e un- 
preſſions from them. 1 
July a t N 5 


%. 


I give thee joy: nor will L take my leave; 


Dives from the ſun, in fairer day to riſe 3 5 Lakes 
The grave, his ſubterranean. road to bliſs. 1 
Les, infinite indulgence plann d it ſo; 7 "7 | 


THE 
COMPLAINT, 
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; BEING TUE SECOND PART or 


"THE INF IDEL RECLAIMED : . 


| Containing th” 


Nature, p roof = eee eie, 


pu os nevafal, 105 3 1 
What day, what hour, but knocks at human 
To wake the ſoul to ſenſe of future ſcenes ? [hears 


| Deaths ſtand, like Mercuries, in ev'ry way 3 


And kindly points us to our journey's end. I 
Pope, who couldſt make immortals; ar thou dead? 


* 


So ſoon to follow. Man but dives i in A 3 


Thro' various parts our glorious Kory runs; 
Time gives the preface, endleſs age varolls - 
The vj 5 er er of human 8 


'* "= : 


* 


a -* 


Comer amr. N 


ight VII. 


2 earth and ties ® ready have proclaim. 1 15 
The world's a ecy of worlds to come ; 


And who, what UA (who ſpeak in things, 
Still loader than in words) ſhall dare deny ? 
If nature's arguments appear too weak, : 
Turn a new leaf, and'fironger read in man. 20 


5 If man ſleeps on, untaught by what he ſees, 
. 


Shs 


His own atmen 3 he condemns alf, ; ns 


| Who reads his boſom, Feads immortal life; 


Or, nature, there, impoſing on her ſons, 


Has written fables ; man was made a lie. 


Why difcontent for ever harbour d there? 
Ancurable conſumption of our peace! 30 
_ Reſolve me, why, the cottager, and King, | 
He whom ſea - ſeverd realms obey, and he 


455 Re Who fteals his whole dominion from the waſte, 
 Repelling winter blaſts with mud and firaw, | 2 
Diete alike, draw figh for fig, 27s 
In fate ſo diſtant, in complaint ſo near? os” 


Is it, that things terreſtrial can't content? 
Deep in tich/paſture, will thy Hocke complain ? | 
Not ſo ; but to their maſter is deny'd "Ss 
To ſhare their fweet ſerene. Man, ill at eaſe, 40 
EG AoC, . 


Than was ordain'd his crevings to elite; : 
Poor in abundance, famiſh'd'at'a feat,  - 


Sighs on for ſomething more, when moſt enjoy. 4 3 
Is heav'n then kinder to thy flocks than hee? 
Not fo 5 why paſture richer, but remote ; 


L's . 


: 5 += IM _ hs Ns 9 AY 
1 tapas bleats from inſtinct, cho, perhaps an „„ 
By ſenſe, his reaſon ſleepy, nor dreams the cauſe. 30 = i: 
— The cauſe how obvious, when his reaſon wakes? . "nn 
His grief ig but his grandeur in diſguiſes - „„ 

And diſcontent is immortality. 42 7 OM 
Shall ſons of ther, ſhall the blood of 8 | | 

Set up their hopes on earth, and fable here, 45 IE J 
With brutal acquieſcence in the mire? _ 15 A i 
Lorenzo, no! they ſhall be nobly pain'dz $42 3 1 
The glorious foreigners, diftreft, ſhall en - 
On thrones 3 and thou congratulate the . OTE Ts: ; 


Man' 5 miſery declares him born for.bliG = : * 
His anxious heart aſſerts the truth I ng, 
And tzives the Sceptic in his head the lie. 


* 4 


” Our heads, our hearts, our paſſions, and er a 
Speak the ſame language ! call us to the * 5 3 
"Unripen'd theſe in this intiement clime,* '- 55 Ol 

| Scarce riſe above conjecture, and miſtake * wn F 
And for this land of riifles thoſe too ftrong . V 
|  *Tumyltuous riſe, and tempe@ human lifes | 
1 | What prize on earth can pay us forthe form? © f 
| Meet objects for our paſſions heav'n ordﬀam'd, "70 f 
Odjects that challenge all their fire, aud Jeave 
No fault, but in defect : bleſt heav n 8 88 : = = 
{ A bounded ardour for unboumded bliſt ; „ 
O for a bliſs unbounded! far beneath as 5 4 BEES: 

A foul immortal, is a mortal joy. 7 by. =» 

Nor are our pow rs to periſh immature; ö a 
But, after feeble effort here; beneath FO 

A brighter ſun; and in anoblerfoil, = Ge x 
Tranſplantec from this fublunary bed. 
| Shall Houriſh' FAY and put forth all ok bloom. 
© : 2 H 2 2 33 
. 8 4 4 — 5 5 


a Tar CoMeLAnnt. Night VII. 


Swift inſtinct leaps ; flow reaſon feebly climbs. 
. Brutes ſoon their zenith reach ; their little all 


The patriarch pupil would be learaing tilt; | 


Why: thrown aide thy maſter-piece half. wrought, 
While meaner efforts thy laſt hand enjoy ? 95 
Or, if abortiyely poor man muſt die, | 
Nor reach, what reach he might, why die in dread? 
_ "Why curſt with foreſight ? Wiſe to miſery ? 


Full ample fund to balance all- amĩſa, 8 
| F RT 


That darkeſt of enigmas, human hope; 7 = | 
Of all the darkeſt, if at death we die. 


With no paſt toils.content, fill planning new, 170 
Hope turns us o'er to death alone for „„ 
Polfeſhon, why, more taftleſs than purſuit ? - 


Reaſon progreſſive, inſtin& is complete; | 


Flows in at once; in ages they no more 
Could know, or do, or covet, or enjoy. 5 
"Were man to live coeva) with the ſun, 


Yet, dying, leave his leſſon half-unlearur. 
Men periſh in advance, as if the ſun | 
Should ſet ere noon, in eaſtern oceans drown'd ; 
If fit, with dim. illuſtrious to compare, | 
The ſun's meridian, with the ſoul of man. 
To man, why, tep-dame Nature ſo ſevere ? 


Wu of his proud prerogative. the prey? — 
Why F 100 
His immortality alone can tell; „ 


His immortality alone can ſolve 


Hope, eager hepe, th aſſaſſin of our 7, _ 
All preſent bleſſings treading under - foot, 
Is ſcarce a milder tyrant than deſpair. 


WW ade 


XJ | f - 


— 


Ky The Laß Roda: wo. 


That wiſh accompliſh? d, why, the e of bliG Ri : 


Becauſe; in the great future-bury'd deep, 1 I 5 
Beyond our plans of empire and renown, _ 
Lies all that man with ardour ſhould purſue; __. 
And HE who made him, bent him to che rights. 
Man's heart th Almighty to the future ſets, LY 
By fecret and inviolable ſprings ;. 129 
And makes his hope his ſublunary j joy. UE" 
Man's heart eats all things, and is hungry fill ;-* % 
4 More, more !” the glutton cries : for ſomething new 
Zo rages appetite, if man can't mount, * 
He will deſcend. He ſtarves on the poſſeſt. 12 5 ; 
Hence, the world's maſter, fran ambition's ſpire, 3 
In Caprea plung d; and div'd beneath the brute: 4 5 
In that rank ſtye why wallow'd empire's _ Hg 5 
Supreme? Becaufe he could no Higher oy 1 
* riot was ambition in defpair. 8 & 15 0 f 
 * "Old Rome conſulteu birds; Lotenie? Wes 5 ö 
With more ſucceſs, the flight of hope ſurvey ; 5 
Of reſtleſs hope, for ever on the wing ĩ 
High- perch'd o'er ev'ry thought that falcon fits, - 
To fly at all that riſes in her fighty 


And, never ſtooping; but to mount again ö 0 Bs 

Next moment, the betrays her aim's — 8 

And owns her quarry lodg'd beyond the ' graves 

There ſhould it fail us (it muſt fail us there, 5 

If being fails) more mournful riddles riſe, 169 oo 
And virtue vies with hope in c „ 

Why virtue? Where its praiſe, its being fled $i = 

Virtue is true ſelf-intereſt /purſu'd !:i > 1 


What true ſelf· intereſt of quite · mortal mans f 
To cloſe with all that makes him happy hece. * 
H vice (as 1 is our friend on Cong” 


- 


1300 Tur Com) wile: Nike vn. 


Then vice is virtue; ut our for reign good. Ny 
In felf-applauſe is virtue's golden prize; 
No ſeli- applauſe attends it on thy ſcheme: 3s 
W hence {cli-applauſe ? From conſcience cf the right. 
And'what is right, but means of happineſs? 15 
No means of happineſs when virtue yields; 
That baſis failing, falls the building too, | 
And lays in ruinerv'ry virtuous joy „ 

„FFP 355 
85 long rever d, ſo long reguted wiſe, f 
Is weak; with rank knight-errantries o er- run. WT 
| beats thy boſom with illuftrious dreams 
: Of ſelf. expoſure, laudable, and great ? M5 3 
Ot gallant enterprise, and-glorious death? 160 
Die for thy Thou romantic fool ! Joke 
Seine, ſeize the plank thyſelf, and let her fink: 
Thy country | what to thee The Godhead ; what? 
(1 ſpeak with awe !) tho he ſhould bid thee bleed ? 
If, with thy blood, thy final hope is ſpilt, 163 
Nor can Omnipotence reward the blow ; * 
- Be deaf; preſerve thy being; diſobey. 

Nor is it diſobedience : 1 1 
Whate'er th s ſubſequent command, 
His firſt command is this :; , Man, love thyſelf”? 
Ta this alone, free agents are not free. 3 * 
Exiſtence is the baſis, bliſs the prize 3. 
If virtue coſts exiſtence, tis a crime z 
Bold violation of our law ſupreme, _ 
Black ſuicide ; thro* nations, which.con ſult 
Their gain, at thy expence, reſound ads. 
Since virtue's recampence. is doubtful, * 
If man dies wholly, well may we demand. 
— OO IM E” 


 " Enabling us to think in higher ſtyle, 


de Infadel Naclaimed. 1558 
Why to be good in vain, is man betray'd? 


Why whiſpers Nature lies on Virtue's part > TL 
Or if blind inſtin& (which aſſumes the name us 
Ol ſacred conſcience) plays the fool in man, 14 
Why reaſon made accomplice in the cheat? 
Why are the wiſeſt laude in herpraife >. 
Can man by xeafon's bears be led-aftray 2. SLE 
Or, at his peril, imitate his God-? 1890 
Since virtue ſometimes-ruins us on eanh, 
Or both are true; . 
Or man ſurvives the grave, or own, I 
Thy boaſt ſupreme, a wild abſurdity. ö 
Dauntleſs thy ſpirit; cowards are thy ſcorn, . 


* * 


Bt Grant man immortal, and thy ſcorn is juſt. 


The man immortal, rationally. brave, 
Dares wn on ene he exnnot . 8 
But if man loſes all, when life is loſt, © 

Hp kives a coward, or a fool expires. Jas | 
From pride, example, hen. rage, revenge, 
| Or pure heroical defe& of thought) 
Of all earth's'madmen, moſt-deſorves a +07 WO 
| When: 10 the grave ve follow the renown'd BY 
For yalour, virtue; frience, all we love, 
And all we praiſes for worth, whoſe noon- MG . 


Mends our ideas of ethereal powig z: 
Dream we, that lufice of the moral world 216 
Goes out in flench, and rortenneſs the cles? 
* 


Why to be good:in vain, is man enjoĩn d? 18 


Betray'd by traitors lodg d in his own breaſt, © 
| By ſweet complacencics from virtue felt?“ 


L 
F 


The next, loſe man for ever in the duſt? 


* 
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And firenuous to tranſcribe in human life, 


The mind Almighty ? could it be, that fate, 


Juſt when the lineaments begin to ſhine, 1 


Aud dawn the Dzirv, ſhould ſnatch the t, 


Wich night eternal blot it out, and give 


The ſkies alarm, leſt angels too might die? 


=: human ſouls, why not angelic too 


__ Eating Ya? and a ſolitary God, 220 


Oer ly. ruin, frowning from his throne * 
Shall we this moment gaze on God in man ? 


- » 


From duſt we diſengage, or man miſtakes ; 


And there, where leaſt his judgment fears a flaw. 22 * 


Wiſdam and worth, how boldly he commends! 
Wiſdom and worth, are facred names; rover d, 
Where nat embrac'd; applauded !. _ 505 ff 
Why not compathon'd too? If ſpirits die, 


Both are calamities, inflifted both - - © * 230 
To make us but more wretched : wikdom's « eye 
Acute, for what ? To ſpy more miſeries z- 8 + 


And worth fo recompens d, new=-points their ſtings. 
Or man ſurmounts the grave, or gain is loſs, 
And worth exalted humbles us the more. 235 
"Thou wile not pres a. may that — ap} 


Has virtue, then, no joys 3 joys * 


— 


Talk neer ſo long, 1 in this imperſect ns {bought ; i 
_ Virtoe, and vice, are at eternal war | 


Virtue's a combat; rn ra 
Or for precarious, or for ſmall reward 
Who virtue's ſelf-reward ſo loud reſound, - 
Would take degrees angelic here below, 


LIP” ao deck 243 


395 The La Ser” 158 
| = By feeble m motives, and unfaithful 3 : 
\ The crown, th'unfading crown, her foul — col 2 2 
1 - 'Tis that, and that alone, can counter vai! 

The body's treach'ries, and the world's aſſaults : : 

On earth's poor pay our famiſh'd virtue dies. £2 goat 5 

Truth ind onteſtable! In ſpite of all . N 
A Bayle has preach'd, or a v — believ'd. . 

In man the more we dive, the more we ſes 

Heav'n's fignet ſtamping an immortal make. «+. 

Dive to the bottom of his ſoul, the baſe . 42 35 => 

Suſtaining all; what find we? OTIS OY: 0 

As light, and hank, eſſential to the ſun, _ $3 

Theſe to the ſoul. And why, if ſouls £55428 ; 

How little lovely here? How little known ? | FD. 

Small knowledge we dig up with endleſs toil 1 265 

And love unfeign'd may purchaſe perfect bete. 

Why ſtarv'd, on earth. our angel · appetites; buy | 

While brutal are indulg'd their fulſome fill . 

| Where then capacities divine.conferr'd . Fe 

As a mock diadem, in ſavage ſport, 3 Gs 

| Rank inſult of our pompous poverty, „ 

Which reaps but pain, from ſeeming claims 65 fair 2 

In future age lies no redreſs ? And huts | ts 


* - ae 
bas 7 4 * 


Eternity the door on our complaint: 
If ſo, for what ſtrange ends were mortals RY 270 


The worſt to wallow, and the beſt to weep 3 58 x „ Y 
The man who merits moſt, muſt moſt complain: Ws _ 
Can we conceive a diſregard in heav'n, . x 5 EY 
What the wort perpetrate, or beſt endure ? yn 
5 This cannot be. To love, and know, in man w 275 | 
: Is boundleſs appetite, and boundleſs pow'r 3 
And theſe demonſtrate boundleſs objects to . I's 


Objects, pow ee heay'n ſuits in all; by” 
i es | 2 6 : 4 | { 3 5 3 5 1 


45 Tas Conran tur. Night vn. 
Nor, nature thro', Ger violates this ſweet, 


| * 
' Ererhdl coticord, om her tumeful ſtring. 280 
Is man the ſole exception from her laws s? 5 
Fier Kroek off from human hope, 
peak with truth, but veneration too) 
Man is a monſter, the reproach of heav'n, 
. A ſtaih, a dark impenetrable cload 235 
On nature beauteous Alpes; and deforms, 
, blot 1) deforms her with her lord. 

Tack is man's allotment, what is heav'n ? 


Or on theffoul immortal, or blaſpheme. 1 
Or own the fout immortal, or invert 290 


All order. Go, mock-majefty ! go, man ! + © 
| And boy is thy fojerion of the Rall; OLE 


Ne eyry fern of elſe ſuperior far: IP 230 
They graze the turf untilPd ; ; they drink the beam 
_ Unbrew'd, and ever full, ine un-embitter d 295 
Wick dbübts, Narr, fruitleſs hopes, regrets, 3 
Mankind's peculiar ! Reaſon's precious dowr! 
No foreign clime they ranfack for their robes 3 
Nor brothers cite to the Iitigious bar; 
| _ Their good is good intire, unmix*d, vnmarr'd; 300 
1 eren | 
. 1 forbidden where no curſes hang; _ 
no more than ftrikes the ſenſe ; unſtretcht 
. oft or murmur in the rear: h 
: 8 comes, it comes vnfeat d; one iroke 
| Begins, and ends, their woe: they die but once; 306 
| 2 incommunicable privilege ! for which 
man, Who rules the globe, and reads the Rare, 
Philoſopher, of hero, fighs i in Vain. 
Aecchnt for this 3 JVe in brutes. 310 


Te. Tafidel 


„ ks 

O ſole and ſweet ſolution? That — SEE x 28 
- The difficult, and ſoſtens the Meg +5 
The Cloud on nature's beauteous „ * +> — 
Reſtores bright order; caſts the brute: beneath: 2 
Aud re- inthrones us in ſupremacy . 
Of joy, ex n here: admit immortal life, 5 * 
And virtue is knight-e rrantry no mores © ai 6 ; 
Each virtue brings in hand a golden dow'ry * "By 
Far richer in xeverſion : hope exultss OP 
And tho! much bitter in our cup is thrown, © . 
Predominates, und gives the taſte of hen. 5 
8 wherefore is the DErTY. fo Nod? 45 | r | 

_ Heav'n gur rn heav'n enjoy'd 3 

Still un ſubdu d thy ſtubborn heart For there 


The walter lurks, whordoybrsthe truths f f 
| Reaſon is guiltleſs; will alone rebels. \ 
What, in that ſtubborn heart, if T would find * 
New, unexpected witnefſes againſt thee 7 | | 
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= much, 
_ Thy ſoul (reve rs = 16] or 
ow anxiogs that: fond paſhon $0.690mrall | . 1 
e bluſh, detected in Agens , ; 
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156 Tux Comer aint, Night VII, 
And why? Becauſe immortal. An divine 345 


Has made the body tutor to the ſoul: | ? 
Heav'n kindly gives our blood a moral flow; 


Bids it aſcend the glowing cheek, and there 
Upbraid thar little heart's inglorious aim, 


Wich ſtoops to court a character from man ; 350 . 


Whale o'er us, in tremendous judgments fit 3 
Far more than man, with endleſs praiſe and blame. 


_ . + Ambition's boundleſs appetite out-ſpeaks 


The verdict of its ſhame. When ſouls take fire 
At high prefumptions of their own deſert, _ 335 
One age is poor applauſe ; the mighty ſhout, Ng 5 
The thunder by the living few begun, rk 
Late time muſt echo; worlds unborn, reſound. 


We wiſh our names eternally to live: ſthought, 


Wild dream! which ne'er had haunted human 


Had not our natures been eternal too. t 
Taftin& points out an int ' reſt in hereafter; ;; 
But our blind reaſon ſees not where it lies; 
Or ſeeing, gives the ſubſtance for the ſhade, | 
And in itſelf a ſhadow. Soon as —³˙ 
Cantemn d; it ſhriuks to nothing in the graſp, 


' | Confult thiambitious, tis ambition's cure. 


And is this alt?” ęry'd Crſar at his height, 
Diſguſted.” This third proof ambition brings 350 


Obſerve him near, your envy will ab ate 


- Sham'd at the diſproportion vaſt, between 80 . 
The paſſion and the purchaſe he will figh © A 


Ar fuch fucceſs, and bluiſh at his renowmn. 37g 


And why ? Becauſe far richer prize invites +2 1 
Mis heart; far more illuſttius glory calls ;* - + 
= 5 | ; 1 | 5 75 9 EY " 2 2 - 


The 1 K n 157 


I calls in whiſpers, yet the deafeſt hear. 
And can ambition a fourth proof ſupply ? 


Yet quite o'erlook'd by ſome reputed wie, 
Tho' diſappointments. in ambition pain, 
And tho ſucceſs,diſguſts; Jet ſtill, Lorenao! 
In vain we ſtrive to: luck it from our hearts; 


Abſurd the fam'd advice to Pyrrhus giv'n, . - 

More prais'd than ponder d; ſpecious, but . * 

Sooner that hero's ſword, the world had quelPd, - 

Than reaſon, his ambition, Man muſt _ 

An obſtinate activity within, 

An inſuppreſſi ve ſpring, will toſs him . 

In ſpite of fortune's load. Not kings _—_ 

Each villager has his ambition too © 

No Sultan prouder than his fetter'd flave : 

Slaves build their little Babylons of — * 5 
Echo the proud Aſſyrian, in their: hearts, 

And cry,—* Behold the wonders of my ak 85 

And why? Becauſe immortal as their Lord 3 


At ſomething great; the glitter, or the gold 

The praiſe of mortals, or the praiſe: of — 
Nor abſolutely vain is human uy e 
When human is ſupported by divine 


Tn introduce Lorenzo to himſel : 
Pleaſure and Pride (bad maſters i) ſhare our W 
As love of pleaſure is ordain'd to guard 40 


And feed our bodies, and extend our race 15 0 4 x: 
The love of praiſe is planted to protect ed 
And propagate the glories of the mind. 


What is it, but the love of praiſe, inſpires, © arg 


"2 


It can, and ſtronger than the former three ; 380 | 


By nature planted- for the nobleſt ends. 38s. | 


— 


And ſouls: immortal muſt for ever heave + + ö * 4 
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1 Tus eien Night vn. 


| Matures, refines, embelliſhes, exalte, 


Earth's happineſs ? From that, the 
The grand, the marvellous, of civil life. 


To praiſe, thy ſecret ftimulating friend. 


Want and convenience, under-workers, lay _ 
The baſis, on-which love of glory builds. 
Nor is thy life, O virtue ! leſs in debt TY 


45 


: 1 


— 


Were men not proud, l 
Pride made the virtues of the pagan world. 


BY. 


Praiſe is the ſalt that ſeaſons right to man, * 


155 And whets his appetite for moral good. 


Thirſt of applauſe is virtue's ſecond guard; 


And give endauger d virtue fairer play. 
Here a fifth proof ariſes, a ill + - 


— of our hearts 


Thele delicate meralitics of Lenſe ; ' | 


To ſaccour virtue, whan ax acaten fails 3... 


Tf virtue, kept alive by care and toil, 


And, oft; the mark of injuries on carth, Oy 1 J 


When labour's to maturity (its bill 


Of diſciplines, and pain, wopaid) muſt die? 
Why freighzed rich to daſh againſt a rock? 
Were men.to-perith when moſt fit to lire, 
bow miſ· ſyent were all theſe ftratagems, 
kill divine inwoven in our frame? 
Where are heav'n's holineſs and mercy fied ? ry 
— Laughs heav'n, at one, at Virtue, - and at man? A 


Reaſon, her firſt; but reaſon wants an aid; 
"Our privme . | | 
Thirſt of applauſe calls public judgment in, 43 
1 to keep an even ſcale, 
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5 ps . bg. 
Thus far ambition, What fays ie „ 
This her chief maxim, which has long been thine: 445 1 
© The wiſe and wealthy are the ſume. I grant it» 7 
. - To flore up treaſure, with inceffant toil, _ De 
+ This is man's province, this his higheſt 8 SEE 
T1ꝙ0N this great end keen inſtind ings him on. 7 
To guide that inflin, reaſon! is thy charge 3 459 . 
'Tis thine to tell us where true treaſure liess? 
But, reaſon failing to diſcharge her truſt, 
Or to the deaf diſcharging it in vain, 1  ? 0 
A blunder follows; and blind induftry, _ 
Gall'd by the ſpur, but ſtranger to the courſe, 455. | | 
| (The courſe where ſtakes of more than gold are won} Ne, 
O'crloading, with the cares of diſtant age, | 
The jaded ſpirits of the preſent hour, 
Provides for an eternity below. C "i 
„ Thou ſhalt not covet, is a wiſe command; ; 460 | | 
But bounded tothe wealth the ſun furveys : | 
| Look farther, the command ftands quite e J 
And av'rice is a virtue moſt divine. 3 
Is faith a refuge fut our happineſs? . * 
Moſt ſure: And is it not for 8 ö 
| Nothing this world unriddles, but the next. ROS 


i Whence inextinguiſhable thirſt of gain? 
4 From inextinguiſhable life in man: 
* Man, if not meant, by worth, to toned the e, 
| Had wanted wing to fly fo far in guilt, 470 : 
5 Sour grapes, I grant, ambition, avarice: LY | 
1 Yer ſtill their root is immortality.” IA 


Theſe its wild growths ſo bitter, and'fo wi. Sh 
(Pain, and reproach!) religion can reclaim, i 
Refine, exalt, throw down their pois nous he kg * 
my * —— the bowl of bliſs. 


. 
| 
1 
1 
8 


And falſely promiſes an Edeu here: 


160 Tar Co MPLAINT., Night VII. 
See the third witneſs laughs ar bliſs remote, 


Truth the ſhall ſpeak for once, tho' prone to lie, 
A common cheat, and pleaſure is her name. 45 


To pleaſure never was Lorenzo deaf; 


Then hear her now, now firſt thy real friend. 


Since nature made us not more fond than proud 


Of happineſs (whence hypocrites in joy ! 
Makers of mirth ! artificers of ſmiles!) 


Why ſhould the joy moſt poignant ſenſe affords, 


Burn us with bluſhes, and rebuke our pride ?— 


Thoſe heav' n- born bluthes tell us man deſcends, _ 


Ev'n in the zenith of his earthly bliſs: 


Should reaſon take her infidel repoſe, 
This boneſt inſtinct ſpeaks our lincage high; 
This inſtinct calls on darkneſs to conceal 


Our rapturous relation to the ſtalls. 
Our glory covers us with noble hame, 


And he chat's unconfounded, is unmann'd.*. 


The man that bluſhes is not quite a brute, 
Thus far with thee, Lorenzo, will I cloſe ! 


Pleaſure is good, and man for pleaſure made; 73 


But pleaſure full of glory, aud of joy; 

Pleaſure, which neither bluſhes, nor Expires. . 
The witneſſes are heard; the cauſe is ser; 

Let conſcience file the ſentence in ber court, © 


OY 
bl 
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» 


Dearer than deeds that half a realm. convey: by ee; 


Thus, ſeal'd by truth, th authentic record runs: | 8 
„Know all; know infidels—unapt to know; 5 


2 immortality your nature ſolves 3 
« Tis immortality dec yphers man, 


And opens all the myſt'ries of his make. 


* ee 
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The 1 Reclaimed. Meer 


10 Wiikout i ir all his virtues are x dream. $519 
&« His very crimes atteſt his dignity 3 FEA 
« His ſateleſs thirſt of pleaſure, gold, and fame, 
Declares bim born for bleſſings infinite: 
Wat leſs than infinite, makes un-abſurd - | 
% paſſions, which all on earth but more inflames 2 Sy 
« Fierce paſſions, ſo miſ-meaſur'd to this ſcene, © + 
1 $tretch'd out, like cagles wings, beyond our _ 
« Far, far beyond the worth of all below, 
. For eaith too large, preſage a nobler flight, 
&« And evidence our title to the ſkies,?” | 
Ye gentle theologues, of calmer rind! 
Whoſe conſtitution dictates to your pen, 
Who, cold yourſelves, think ardour comes from hett t 
Think not our paſſions from corruption fprung, 
Tho! to corruption now they lend their wings; 52 8 
That is their miſtreſs, not their mother. Al 
(And juſtly) reaſon deem divine: I fee, © 
I feel a grandeur in the paſſions too, by 
Which ſpeaks their high deſcent, and gebe end 3 
Which ſpeaks them rays of an eternal fire. 330 
| Tn paradiſe itſelf they burnt as ſtrong, e 
3 _Ere Adam fell; the witer in their aim. 
Like the proud eaftern, ſtuck by providence, 
Wat tho' our paſſions are run mad, and ſtoop 
Wich low, terreſtrial appetite, to graze - 333 
On traſh, on toys, dethron'd from high defire? 
Yet fill, thro? their diſgrace, a feeble ray © ” 
Of greatneſs ſhines, and tells us whence they fell: 
But theſe (like that fall'n monarch when reclaim'd) 
When reaſon moderates the rein aright, $40 
| Shall re-aſcend, remount their former ſphere, 
Where once they ſoar'd illuſtrious ; exe ſeduc's 


320 
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1% Tur Coram. Night VII. 
set Eve's debanch, to well on eanh, 


And ſet the ſublunary world on fire. | 
But. graat their frenzy laſts z their ba fails. 


Were reaſon filent, boundleſs: paſſion _ 


7 OCR AID oy 


2 glad tidings of eternal day, 880 
: ernal day! 'Tis that enlightens all: - 


And all, by that eolighten'd, NG . 
er man as an immortal being, * 
Intelligible all; and all is great; | 


| A eryſtalline tranſparency #0 55s 


And ftrikes full luſtre thro' the human here : 
Confider man as mortal, all is dark, | 


And wretched ; reaſon. weeps at the furvey;. 45 


eee 
I \, modern reaſon : ancient times were wiſe. 
1 Authority, that venerable guide, S 861 


„nene err 


And who for wiſdom fa renown'd «ay 
y'd this immortality to man.” 


What noble vanities, what moral flights, 48 
ring thro? theix romantic wiſdom's page, _ 

nog delle 

is flat to d fires; 7 

They leave extravagance of ſong below. v. 

** Fleſh ſhall nor feel; or, feeling, fhall enjoy. 

© The dagger or the rack; to them, alike = 


10 men exploding all heyord the grave, © 373 


— 


1 it; but affirm, they prov'd it too. 4 | 
A riddle this Have patience ; I'll explain, 


„„ — 
For which heav'n blew up ardour-in our hearts: 


; 


1 


Fi The Infidel - | EE 162 | 


| Krange doftrine, this !=As docttine, it vas ſtrange 4. 
But not, as prophecy; for ſuch it prov d, 
And, to their own amazement, was fulfill'd : - 2 
They feign'd a firmneſs Chritians need not feign. : Rn 
The Chriſtian truly triumph d in the flame: _ | 
The Stoic faw, in double wonder of, 
| Wonder at them, and wonder at himfelf, 
To find the bold adventures of his thought 


Not bold, and chat ke ſtrove to lie in van. 1 
Whence, then, thoſe thoughts? Thoſe wt 
thoughts, that flew 535 


Such monſtrous heights ? From inſtinct, and from 
The glorious inſtinct of a deathlefs ſoul, * 
Son fus dly conſcious of her dignity, - 


2 ä ö 


luſt's dominion, and in paſſion's ſtorm, 1 
Truth's ſyſtem broken, ſcatrer'd fragments hs ; 
(As light in chaos, glimm' ring thro? the 3 if 
Smit with the pomp of lofry ſentiments, 

Pleas'd pride proclaim'd; what reaſon dibeliews - 5 
Pride, like the Delphie prieftefs, with a ſell, 393 LES 
Rav'd nonſenſe, deſtin'd to be future ſenſe, 8 
When life immortal, in full day ſhould ſhine 5 
. And death's dark ſhadows fiy the gofpel fan, 
They ſpoke, what nothing but immortal fouls 

Could fpeak; and thus the truth they queſti | 
Can then abſurdities, as well as crimes, * 60 : 
Speak man immortal? Alt things fpeak him fo. 
Much has been urg d; and doſt thou call for more d RT 
Call; and with endleſs queſtions be diſtreſt, bo; [ES 4 


All unrefolvable, if earth is all. | 
Why R * defire 2 _ pa Es 


bu rr 


_ © Why cordial friendſhip rivetted ſo deep, 
2 As hearts to pierce at firſt, at parting, rend, 


And boſom- counſel to decline the blow. 989 5 
Reaſon with inclination ne er had jarr'd, 630 


| 164 Tas CoMPLAnT. Night vn. 
© Our wiſh, exeraity ? Our home, the grave ? | 


&« Heav'n's promiſe dormant lies in human hope; 


_ © Who wiſhes life immortal, proves it tro, | 8 
„ Why happineſs purſu'd, tho never found 610 
Man's thirſ of happineſs. declares it is | 


« (For nature never gravitates to nought) . 


That thirſt unquench'd declares it is not here» 


My Lucia, thy Clarifla, call to thought: 


675 
1 It friend, and friendſhip, vaniſh in an hour? 
1 Is not this torment in the maſk of joy ? 


« Why by malen marr'd, the joys of ſenſe > 
* Why paſt, and future, preying on our hearts, 620 


© And putting all our preſent joys to death? 


Why labours reaſon ? Inſtinct were as well; 


1 Inſtinct, far better; what can chooſe, can err: 


O how infallible th thoughtleſs brute 1. 1 
4 Twere well his holineſs were half as ſure, Gag 
« Reaſon with inclination, why at war ? 


„Why ſenfe of guilt ? Why conſcience up in = 


Conſcience of xuilt, is propheoy of pain, 


£ 8 


If nothing future paid ſorbearance here. | 
Thus on—theſe, and a thouſand pleas uncall'd, 
All promiſe, ſome enſure, a ſecond ſcene; 
Which, were it doubtful, would be dearer far 


— 


Than all things elſe moſt certain; were it falſe, s 
What truth on earth ſo precious as the lie ? 


This world it gives us, let what will enſue; 


This world it "gives, in that high cordial, hope * 5 
The forure of the * 80 „ 


1 


L — 85 


Now this s life groaus, when ſever'd from'the bent ! 649 
Poor, mutilated wretch, that diſbelieves E> 
By«dark diſtruſt his being cut in two, “ 
In both. parts periſhes ; life void of j Joys | | 
Sad prelude of eternity in pain? 


Couldſt thou perſuade me, the next life FEAR fail 


Our ardent wiſhes; how ſhould I pour out 1 * Net 


My bleeding heart, in anguiſh, new, as deep! 


Oh | with what thoughts, thy hope, and my deſpair 


Abhorr'd ANNIHILATION ! blaſts the foul, 


- 
Lt 


And wide-extends the bounds of human woe! - 650 


Could I believe Lorenzo's ſyſtem true, 
In this black channel would my ravings run. 

« Grief from the future borrow d peace, er - While 
The future vaniſh' d and the preſent pain dd! 
46 Strange import of unprecedented ill! 655 
„ Fall, how profound | like Lucifer's, the fall; 
os Unequal fate ! his fall, without his guilt! __ 
« From where fond hope built her pavilion high, 
% The gods among, hurPd headlong, hurPd at once 
« Tonight ! to nothing! Darker ſtill than night. 660 
« If *twas a dream, why wake me, my worſt foe? 
© Lorenzo! boaſt ful of the name of friend 
„ O for delufion ! O for error ſtill! 


« Could vengeance ftrike much ſtronger than to 9 


*« A thinking being in a world like this, 66 5 
4% Not over-rich before, now beggar'd quite; 

« More curſt than at the fall? The ſun goes out !' 
« Thethorns ſhoot up ! What thorns in ev'ry thought! | 
% Why ſenſe of better? It embitters worſe. 

« Why ſenſe ?* Why life? If but to fighy then fink. 
«« To what I was? Twice nothing | and much woe ! 


<« Woe, ſrom heav'n's bounties Wo from at 
Was wont | 


by © 


* 


7 ö 
"> eee, SO 
5 « Thought, virtue, knowledge | — 
T All peiſon d into pains. Firſt, Knowledgegonre 675 
ES > My ſoul's ambition, now her greateſt dread. - | 
a 4. To know mylelf, true wiſdom ꝰ No, to ſhin 
- — = Thatthocking ſcience. Parent of deſpair! 
- © Avert thy mirror: if 1 fee, 1 die. 


A — HOC? 1-99 000 ore wha AE e. 
=. r read his | 4 
rr * 
« Obtruding life, wich- holding happineſs! 
From the full rivers that ſurround his throne, v5 
Not letting fall one drop of joy on man; 8 
nn gaſping for one drop, that he might ceaſe _ 
—_ % To curſe his birth, nor envy reptiles mote ) 
T  * Ye fable clouds! Ye darkeſt ſhades of nim! 
” ©< Hide him, forever hide him, from my thought, 690 
- + "<< Qnee all my comfort ; ſource, and ſoul of joy ! [me. 
Nou leagu'd with furies, and with ® thee, againſt 
Know his atchievements ? Study WN * 
ge © Contemplate this amazing univerſe, _ 
e & Dropt from his hand, with miracles replete! 05 
„ For what? Mid miracles of W name, 
% To find one miracle of miſery ? 7 
To find the being, which ie 
„ And praiſe his works, a blemiſſi on his pale 7 
„ Thro' nature's ample range, in thought to ſtroll, pos 
AA ſtart at man, the ſingle mourner there, {death ? 
1 hope! chain d down to N 
A Knowing is ſaff ring: and ſhall virtue ſhare 
< The _—_ knowledge OI a fog . 
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_— Imply reward. Religion is miſtake. 
by Le cheats, away ! ye daughters of my pride! 
ue tow'ring hopes l abortive energies - 
To ſcale the ſkies, and build 
Vaio, vain ambitions | trouble me no more. * 


Why travel far in queſt of ſure defent? 
© As bounded as my being, be my with. 


« And ignorance ! befriend us on our way: * 
Ve new, but trueſt patrons of our peace! 


L Simnee as the brute, we die. mtu 
_ © Of god like man l to revel, and to rot. 


„ Their revels a more poignant reliſh yield, 
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« By battles fought, and, from temptation, won, 
© What gains ſhe, but the pang of ſeeing worn, 
Angelie worth, ſoon ſhuffled in the dack. | "IH: 
« Wich ev'ry vice, and ſwept to brutal auſt'? | 
« Merit is madneſs; virtue is a crime 1 


« A crime to reaſon, if it cofts us pan „ 
„ Unpaid: what pain, „ | 


To think the moſt abandon'd, after days - 

Of triumph oder their betters, find in death. : 

As ſoft a pillow, nor make fouler clay _ my 
% Duty ! Religion !——- Theſe, our duty done, 

« Duty !——There's none, but to repel the cheat. 

Who feign yourſelves the fav'rites of the fies: =Y 

„ B 


« As I were heir of an eternity; OT Ns 


4% All is inverted, wiſdom is a fol. 
© Senſe l take the rein ; dad pation! drive : 


« Yes; give the pulſe full empire g — 


Rut nor ow equal terms with aer bras: 75s | 
n 9 


5 768 Tas Cour EAIxr. Night VII. 


« Inſtinc̃t, than reaſon, makes more wholeſome mealsꝰ 
« And ſends all-marring murmur far away. . 
« For ſenſual life they beſt philoſophizez 740 
© Theirs, that ſerene, the ſages ſought in vain: 
« >Tis man alone expoſtulates with heav'n ; | . 
% His, all the pow'r, and all the cauſe, to mourn, 
- *© Shall human eyes alone diſſolve in tears? | 
4 And bleed, in anguiſh, none but human hearts-? 745 
« The wide-firetch'sd realm of intellectual woe, | 
« gurpaſſing ſenſual far, is all our o-. 
In life ſo fatally diſtinguiſn'd, why / © 
« Caft in one lot, confounded, lumpt, in denn? 
. « Ere yet in being, was mankind in guilt? 75⁰ 
“ Why thunder'd this peculiar clauſe againſt us * 
| « All-mortal and all-wretched !—Have' the ſkies 
E: . <« Reaſons of ſtate their ſubjefts may not ſcan, 
ce Nor humbly reaſon when they ſorely figh ? h 
c All-mortal, and all-wretched !\—Tis too much; 
« UnparalleFd in nature: Tis too n 1 56 
On being unrequeſted at thy hands, 
Omnipotent l for I ſee nought but pow'r. Tear, \ 
« And why fee that? Why thought ? To toll and . 
© Then make our bed in darkneſs, needs no thought, | 
« What ſaperflunies are reas ning ſouls ! 761 
Oh give eternity ! or thought deſtroy. . 
But without thought our curſe were half unfelt; 
c Its blunted edge would fpare the throbbing heart; E 
And, therefore, tis beſtow'd. I thank thee, Reaſon, Fo 
«© For aiding life's too ſmall calamities; 766 
. And giving being to the dread of death. 
. Such are thy bount ies Was it then too much 
4 For me to treſpaſs on the brutal rights ? 
.*T a0 e OE to make one met more ? 


\ 


If needful to the ſelfiſh ſchemes of heav n 18 


e Def n th f 


e Too mack for ads to permit my maſs 


6 A longer ſtay with effences un wrought, - . 


© Unfaſhion'd, untormented into man? N 
„ Wretched prefermert to this round of . 


Wretched capacity of frenzy, thought! 15 


c Wretched capacity of dying, liſe! | 
Life, thought, worth, wifdom, all (O foul rode 5 


« Once friends to peace, gone over to the foe. 
© Death then, has chang d its nature too: O death 


© Come to my baſam, thou beft gift of heav n] 780 


«© Beſt friend of man „ ee eee 
40 Why in this thorny wilderneſs ſo long, * 
< Since there's no promis'd land's ambrokal bow'r, 
« To pay me with its honey for my ſtings ? | 


To ſting us fore, why mockt ourimikeny >. 

« Why this ſo ſumptuous inſult o'er our bende 
« Why this Mluſtrious canopy diſplayd ? 

«© Why ſo magnificently lodg'd deſpair? 


At ſtated peridds, ſure- returning: roll 750 


6 Theſe ee Are, that mortals — Wy 


. <-Thew length of Man and of pains 3 nor loſe 


Their miſery's full meaſure ꝰ Smiles with fle 
« And fruits, promiſcuous, ever teeminy earth, 


That man nay-languiſhin Iuxurzous ſcenes, 79s | 
„And in an Eden mourn his wither'd joys? 
Claim earth and ſkies man's admiration, due . 
For ſuch delights ? Bleft animals ! too Junk 

% To wonder ; and to happy to complain! 


Our doom decreed demands a mournful 8 | 
« Why nbt a dungeon dark; for the 3 yor 
« Why not the dragon? S ſubterraneous den, 
For man do bowl in if 175 not his abdode 


Nn 


* 
6 


1 Tur Qoarnramey, NightVIL. 


e Of the Gnentifent ater wht tied 


% A Thebes, a Babylon, at vaſt expence ak 80g 
« Of time, toil, treafare, art, for owls.and adders, © 
. As congraous, as, for man, this loſty dome, 
* Which prompts proud thought, and kindles high 
If, from her humble chamber in the duſt, [defire; . 
ba While proud thought ſwells, and high defire inflames 
c The poor worm calls us for her mmates chere rst 
nd, round us, death's inexorable-hand 1 
A Draws the dark curtain cloſe; undtrwn no mere. 
. the cloud of det : 
e Once, I beheld a ſun ; 4 fon which gilt 818 
4 That fahle cloud, and urn d it all to gold. 
% How the grave s alter de Fathomleſe, us helt! 
% & real nell to thoſe who dreamt of heavin. 
% Annihilation how it yawns before me!' - © 


5 „ Nextmoment may drop from thought, from ßenſe, 
5 - Ef The privilege-of angels, and of worms, "we; | 


4 An outcaſt from exiſtence l And this fpirit, 
6 ebecbeinfloGe, 
tc This particle of energy divine, 

4 Which travels nature, flies s n oY | 


_ 6, And viſits gods, and emulates their pow'rs, ET 


4 For ever is extingurt'd. Horror! Death! 
sec Death of that death 1 fearleſs once — 
et When horror univerſal ſhall deſcenld. 
44 And heaw'n's dark coneave urn all human * 


— * 


-44 How juſt this verſe! this monumental figh | | 


Beneath the tuwtber of dee worlds, | 3 
Deep in the rubbiſh of the gen ral wreck, _ 
Swept ignominious #0 the rommog maſs ' tas. 
Of matter, never dignify'd -with life, © / 72 


* 


Tie Ifill Eee, | ns. 
| Here lie proud rational ; the ſons of 7 9 


' The lords of earth ! The property of worms! . 
Beings of yeſterday, and no to-morrow! _ 


Who lud in terror, and in pangs expir'd 4 Up 


All gone to rot in chaos; or, to malte 
Their happy tranſit into blacks or brutes, 
Nor longer fally their CREATOR” s name.” 


Lorenzo, hear, pauſe, ponder, and: pronounce. 


v £ x 


Juſt is this hiſtory? If ſuch. is man, 84 


Mankind's hiſtorian, tho divine, might weep : 
And dares Lorenzo ſmile -I know thee proud: 
For once let fxide befriend thee 3 pride 4 4 
At ſuch a ſcene, and ſighs for ſomething more. 


Amid thy boaſts, preſumptuous, and diſplays, * : 


And art chou then a ſhadow * Leſs than ſhade? 
A nothing? Leſs than nothing? To have been, 
And not to be, is lower than unborn.1 
Art thou ambitious ? Why then make a 


Thine equal? Runs thy taſte ol pleaſure N 838 


Why patronize ſure death of ev'ry joy ? 
Charm riches ? Why chooſe begg ry ĩn dere, 
Of ev'ry hope a bankrupt and for ever? 8 
Ambition, pleaſure, avarice, perſuade thee EF 
To make that world of glory; rapture, wealthy - 860 
They * lately-prov'd thy ſoul's ſupreme defire. 


What art thou made of? Rather how n * | 


Great natureꝰs maſter- appetite Ss | 


Is endleſs life, and happineſs, deſpis'd?- * "He : 


Or both wiſh'd, here, where neither can 8 8 
Such man's perverſe, eternal war wich heawn l 866 
Dar'ſt thou perſiſt? . 


But a long rn 


In the Sixth Night. 
. 


CEO Tur CourlAixr. Night VII. 


| XY Riſing, arid breaking, millions in an hour? | 
| 5 Bubbles of a fantaſtic deity, blown up _ b 870 
| | Ia ſport, and then in cruelty deftroy'd? _- 
On l for what crime, unmerciful Lorenzo! 
"Deſtroys thy ſcheme the whole of human race? 
Kind is fell Lucifer, compar d to thee: _ - 
On! ſpare this waſte of being half-divinez; 875 
| Aud vindicate th'oeconomy of heav'n. . 
Heav'n is all love; all joy in giving joy : 
f ee e ee ee: ES 
And ſhall it, then, ſtrike off the lift of life, 9 28 
A being bleſt, or worthy ſo to be? N 
Heaw'n ſtarts at an annihilating God. 8 
Is chat, all nature ſtarts at, thy defire# NL” x 
Art ſuch-a clod ae | 
What is that dreadful with ?—The dying groan _ 
Of nature, murder'd by the blackeſt Sui. "Wo 8 
What deadly poiſon has thy nature drank? - 
To nature undebauch d no ſhock ſo great; 9 50 Fo 
Nature's firſt with is eddlefs happilieſs 3 +96 pat 
Annihilation is an after- thought, beta Mops Bhs & 
A monſtrous wiſh, unborn till virtue FRY SY 
And, oh ! what depth of horror lies inclos'd!” 
| Par DIEGO no man ever — 3 5 
* ſo; wh . are dark enough to os 
Thy pifture true? The darkeſt are too faĩr. hs 


Beneath what baleful planet, in what hour” 1 
Of deſperation, by what fary's ad... 
In what infernal poſture of the ſoul, | 

AU hell invited, and all hell in ß, 
At ſack a birth, a birth es bin, « | 9 


Did thy foul ** whelp ſo black a ſcheme | 
| | 


N 


f t 
3 - 38" . 
* I : # * 4 ** 
. . < 
* * 
i | * ; i : £ 
5 1 4 
o - | 


F, 


Of hopes abortive, faculties Ong ok all! . 
There's nought (thou ſay*ſt) but one crerial ads © 


Of feeble eſſences, tumultuous driven”, des 


Thro' time's rough billows into night's abyſs. $431 8 


8 Say, in this rapid tide of human ruin, 


Is there no rock, on which man's toſfing abet * 


Can reſt from terror, dare his fate er 


And boldly think it ſomething to be born? 1. 


Amid ſuch hourly wrecks of being 5 : 4d TIFE 


Ist 
All- - realizing, all conneſting pony, of 
Which, as it calPd forth all things, can OY 


And force.defirution to refund her ſpoil 2 . > 


Command grave reſtore her taken prey 5 

Bid death's dark vale its human harveſt yield, - 

And earth, and ocean, pay their debt of man, 
True to the grand: depoſit truſted there? 

Is there no potentate, whoſe out- ſtretch d arm, 920 


When rip' ning time calls forth th' appointed hour 
Ptuck'd from foul devaſtation's famiſh'd maw, 


re no central, all-ſuſtaining bac, PEP 9 4 


Binds preſent, paſt, and future, to his throne? 6 


His throne, how glorious, thus divinely grac'd, 


By germinating beings e e PLD 85 ; 


A garland worthy the Divinity! 


A throne, by Heav'n's omnipotence i an dar, 
Built (like a Pharos tow' ring in the ca pd 


Amidft immenſe effufions of his love! i © 


An ocean of communicated bliſs! & DER AL 1 


An all- prolifie, all- preſerving God! | 
This were a God indeed.—And ſuch is 2 


As here preſum' d: he riſes from his fall. A. 18 43 


Think'ſt thou Omnipotence a naked root, 
LEE 13 . 


r 


" Wk 


1 * N 


| Thar ever animated human clay, 


. | * 


Who would be born to ſuch a phantom world, 


r r OE LE OO NT ITS — 
p * * 


74 Tm nn Night vil A 


Each bloſſom fair of Deity defend? 933 
Nothing is dead; nay, nothing ſleeps ; each * "A 


Now wakes ; is on the wing: And where, O here, « 
Will the ſwarm: ſettle ?—When the trumpet's call, 
As ſounding braſs, collects us, round heay'n's throne 
Conglob'd we baſk" in everlaſting day 94 
(Pateroal ſplendor) and adhere for ever.. 
Had not the foul this outlet to the flies, 
In this vaſt veſſel of the univerſe, _- | 


* 


How in the pangs of famiſh*d- hope exp ire ! 
How bright my proſpect ſhines! How gloomy wine! 

| Atrembling world} and a-Jdevouring Gd! 

Earth, but the ſhambles of Omnipotences 

_ Heav'n's Ee ne, with e beide mallcres 50 

Of countleſs. miltives, bers de feel the ng 

Of being loſt. Lorenzo, can it be? . 

This bids-us ſhudder at the thoughts of life. | 743 1 


| Where nought fubſantial, but our miſery ? 5 s 
Where joy (if joy) but heightens dor diſtreſs, 

80 ſoon to periſh, and revive no mο ,? © - 
The greater ſych a joy, the more it pains. 
A world, fo far from Feat (and yet how- great | 
It ſhines o thee I) there's 7 gho. ; 
Being, a ſhadow |! conſciouſneſs, dream. x 
A dream, how dreadfult Uniserſal blank » 4 
Before it, and behind) Poor man, a park 

From non-exiſtence ſtruck. by wrath deins, 

Glin ' ring a moment, nor that'moment. fore, 1. 
* Midſt upper, necher, and ſurroundiag night, 

His, fad, ö tend! 


\ 


9 
P : 
A 
a 1 s . * 
% 1 „ 


Torenzo, doſt thou a 
Or is there nought but vengeance can be felt i 


How haſt thou dar'd the Deity dethrone ? . 


How dar'd indi& him of a world like This? 

If fuch the world, creation was a crimez 
For what is crime, but cauſe of miſery ?* _. 

| RetraQ,, bla ſphemer ! and unriddle this, 


Oft endleſs arguments above, below, . - 975 


Without vs, and within, the ſhort refult—— | 
It man's immortal, there's a God in heav'n,” N 
But wherefore fuck redundancy? ſach waſte 
Of argument? One ſets my foul at reſt ; * 


One obvious, and at Rand, and, Oh bat heart, 50 


So juſt the ſkies, Philander's life fo pain'd, 

His heart ſo pure; that or ſucceeding ſcenes 

Have palms to give, or ne er had he been born. 
« What an old tale is this ? Lorenzo cries. 


pry 


grant this argument is old; but rroth "ns 


No years impair 3 and had not this been true, 


* 


Truth is immortal as thy ſoul; and fable 
As fleeting” as thy joys: Be wid; nor make 


Heav'n's higheſt bleffing, vengeance; 0 be 401 


Nor make a curſe of immortality. 


| 99T 
Say, know'ft thou what ir is ? Or what thou art Þ- | 
| Know'ſt thou the importance of a ſoul immortal > 


- , Behold this midnight glory: worlds on worlds f 
| Amazing pomp } Redouble this amaze; 995 
Ten thouſand add; add twice teu thouſand more; 


Then weigh the whole f one foul outweighs them all ; | 


And calts th "aſtoniſhing magnificence | 
Of unintelligent creation poor. of 


1 Len me; 10 an dirs oo 


* 


Thou never hadſt deſpis d it for its age. 5 ID | 


— Av a. 7 


* 28 


% Tux CompLaint. Night VII. 
Truſt not in words, but deeds ; and deeds . , 
Than thoſe of the Supreme ; nor his, a fews 
Conſult them all ; conſulted, all proclaim . hk 
Thy ſfouPs importance: Tremble at thyſelf; ;: 
For whom Omnipotence hay wak' d fo long: r 
Has wak'd, and work d, for ages from the dir 
Of nature to this unbelieving hour, 
In this ſmall province of his vaſt domain 
(Au nature bow, while I pronounce his name 8 


What has God done, and not for this ole end, — 
To reſcue ſouls from death? the ſoul's ee 


% 
2 * 


- Ts writ in all the conduct of che ſkies. . 
The ſouPs high price is the creation's ke, 
- Unlocks its myfteries, and naked lays + 


The genuihe cauſe of ev*ry deed divine: _ 6 


That is the chain of ages, which maintains 
Their obvious correſpondence, and unites 
Moſt diſtant periods in one bleſt defign : 

That, is the mighty hinge, on which have mr. T 


The nat'ral, civil, or religious, world; 
The former two, but ſervants to the third? 
To that their duty done, they both expire, + 
Their maſs new-caft, Grind their deeds . 41 K 
And angels aſæ, Where once they ſhone ſo fair ?” 
To lift us from this ahject, to ſublime; 1029? 
This flux, to permanent; this dark, to dayz 
This foul, to pure ; this turbid, to ſerene; 
This mean, to mighty !—for this glorious end 

Tiy' Almighty, rifing, his long ſabbath broke; ler 
The world was made; was ruin' d: was reſtor d 
Laws from the ſkies were publi * were repeal'd 15 $ 


Qn th, *r, u be Fi tols W 
„ e 1: 


2 1 7 
> - 
: 3 
| | 
— 14 
* 1 

Bi ry 
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. © 4 

— 
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— 


All revolutions, whether we regard _ 1029 A, 


= — 


Fam'd ſages lighted up the pagan world z 


Prophets from Sion darted a keen glance 5 103 5 4 


Thro' diftant age; ſaints travell'd ; martyrs: 'bled 3 3 
By wonders ſacred nature ſtood controub d; e 
The living were tranſlated ; dead were rals's* * 
Angels, and more than angels, came from kenv! * 


And, oh | for this, deſcended lower flill; 104% 8 


- Guile was hell's gloom; aftonith'd at his our 

For one ſhort moment Lucifer ador'd 
Lorenzo! and wilt thou do lefs For 1 

That hallow'd page, fools ſcoff at, was 3 


The Infidet” i 5 20 "+ 
6 


Of all theſe truths thrice-venerable code! 104 5 | 


Deiſts perform your quarantine; and then 

Fall proftrate, ere you touch it, leſt you die. 
Nor leſs intenſely bent infernal pow'rs L 

To mar, than thoſe of light, this end to gain. 


O what a ſcene is here !—Lorenzo, wake, ee 


Riſe to the thought; exert, expand thy foul: | 
To take the vaſt idea : It denies- Y 


All elſe the name of great. Two-warring 8 y 


Not Europe againſt Afric ;- warring worlds, 


Of more than mortal er, on the wing! 1055 


On ardent wings of energy, and zeal, 
High-hov'ring o'er this little brand of ſtrife! 

This ſublunary ball—But ſtriſe, for what? 

Ia their own cauſe conflicting ? No; in thine, 
In man's, His fingle intereſt blows the flame ; 1060 
His the ſole ſtake; his fate the trumpet founds, 
Which kindles war immortal. How it burns . 0 


Tumultuous ſwarms of deities in arms ! 
Force, force oppoſing, till the waves run high, ; 
And tempeſt nature's univerſal ſphere. = . 35a 


| Such oppoſites eternal, Kedfaſt,' ſtern, |" 


. 
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178 Tan PLAITINT. Night VII. | 
Such foes implacable, are good, and ill; 5 
Yet man, vain many. would. mediate ms om? FT 
them. 
| Think northis tion: © Phew mas aries hane's, 


From On, II mays | 
 Th' Alnighty's out-fixetcb'darma took down his bow, 
And ſhot his indignation at the deep: * | 
_ Re-thunder's hell, and darted all her fires. _ 
And ſeems the ſtake of little moment fall? 
And ſlumbers man, who fingly caus'd 1 > 
He ſleeps, —And-art thou ſhoek'd at myſteries ? - | 
The greateſt, Thou. How dreadful to reflect, 
What ardour, care, and counſel, mortals — 
In breaſts divine } How lixtle in their own 1 
Where-Cer I turn, how new proofs pour upon me 
How happily this * fapports 1081 
My former argument | How ftrongly firikes 2s. 
wad life's full demonftration, here! 
Why this exertion ? Why this ſtrange regard TAE 2M 
From heav'n's Omnipotent indulg'd to man ? 1088 
Becauſe, in man, the glorious, dreadful pow'r,, - 
Extremely to be pain'd, or bleſt, for ever. 
Duration gives importance; ſwells the price.. 
An angel, if a creature of a day, : 0 | 
What would he be? A trifle of no weight; _ 109 
Or ſtand, or fall; no matter which; 3 — 
| Becauſe n therefore 1s n. 
This ſtrange regard of deities to duſt. | 
| Hence, heav'n looks down on carth with all ker eyes; . 
4 Hence, the foul's 6, 6d 9 Fo 1095 
Hence, ev'ry foul has partiſans above 3 
And ev'ry thought a exitiz in the Mies? 3 
Hence, clay, vile clay! ee 


. 


Ne Inlet 


| | Avi e e 3 9 
Hence from all age, the cabinet divine 1100 
Has held high counſel o'er the fate of man. 


Nor have the clouds thoſe gracious counſels hid. 
Angels undrew the curtain of the throne, 

And Providence came forth to meet mankind ; 

In various modes of emphaſis and awe, cones 

He ſpoke his will, and trembling nature heard; 1 
He ſpoke it loud, in thunder, and in ſtorm. P 


Witneſs, thou Sinai/*- whoſe cleud-cover'd height, ; 


And ſhaken baſis, own'd the preſent Go ũ ¹lbw 
Witneſs, ye billows | + whoſe returning tide, 1110 
Breaking the chain that faſten'd it in ai, : 
Swept Egypt, and her menaces, to hell; 
Witneſs, ye flames ty Aﬀyrian tyrant blew | 
To ſev'nfold rage, as impòtent, as ftrong : 
And thou, earth, witneſs, whoſe expanding jaws 


Clos'd o'er preſumption's ſacrilegious ſons: - 1116 


Has not each element, in turn, fübſeribd 

The ſoul's high price, and ſworn it to the wiſe? 
Has not flame, ocean, ther, earthquake, ftrove 
To ſtrike this truth thro? ada nantine man? 7266 
If not all adamant, Lorenzo, hear; © © 
Allis delufion, nature is wrapt up, as 

In tenfold night, from reafon's keeneſt eye; 
There's no gonſiſtence, meaning, plan, or 47 0 


In all beneatk the ſun, in all above, \ 1125 


(As far as man can penetrate) or heay'n' . 


Is-an immenſe, ineſtimable prize: 1 
s 
# Exod. xix. 16. 18. + Exod. xiv. #7 2 Dan, iti 19. 
I Numb. xvi. 32. 1 
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And full equivalent for groans below ? a | 


Who would not give a trifle to prevent 


2 What he would give a thouſand worlds to cure? 


Lorenzo, thou haſt ſeen (if thine, to ſee). 


All nature, and her Gon (by nature's courſe, 


And nature's courſe controul'd) declare for me: wer 
The ſkies above proclaim Immortal man 9 n 
And “ Man immortal !” all below reſounds. 


The world's a ſyſtem of theology, | : 5 


Read by the greateſt ſtrangers to the Gs; 


If honeſt, learn'd; and ſages ver a plough. = | 


Is not, Lorenzo, then, impos'd on thee 


This hard alternative; or, to renounce 


Thy reaſon, and thy ſenſe z or, to believe? ©" 
What then is unbelief? *Tis an exploit; 12 

A ſtrenuous enterprize ; to gain it, man 1145 
Moſt burft thro*ev'ry bar of common ſenſe, ö 


: OF ua Hons, pagrecimently wrong. © £3 84D 


And what rewards the ſturdy combatant? + 
His prize, repentance ; infamy his crown. | CTR 
But wherefore, infamy For want of faith, 11 50 


Down the fteep precipice of wrong he ſlides ; 
There's nothing to ſupport him in the ri 


c. — 5 : 


Faith in the future wanting, is, at leaft — 


In embryo, ev'ry weakneſs, en ry guilt ; | 
And ftrong ternptation ripens it to birth. 1155 


If this life's gain invites him to the deed,... 
Why not his country ſold, his father flain ? 
Tis virtue to purſue our good ſupreme ; - 


And his ſupreme, his only good is here. 


Ambition, avarice; by the vile difain d, , 2160 


11 
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1s perfect wiſdom, while mankind are — 

And think a turf or tomb- ſtone, covers all: | 

Theſe. find employment, and pr for eue 54. F | 

A richer paſture, and a larger rage; 3 

And ſenſe by right divine ers, he — ks 
When virtue's prize and proſpe& are no more ; 5 

Virtue no more We think the will of heav n. 


Would heav'n quite beggar virtue, if below d bs 


“ Has virtue charms? -I grant her heay? oly „ 


But if unportion'd, all will int reſt wed; 1172 
Tho' that our admiration, this our choice. 5 I 
The virtues grow on immortalityz © - 


That root deſtroy d, they wither and expire.” 
A Dz1rty believ', will nought avail; 
Rewards and puniſhments make Gon aor's; ; 1775 
And hopes and fears give conſcience all her 2152 
As in the dying parent dies the child, ; 

_ Virtue, with immortality, expires. _ _ 
Who tells me he denies his ſoul immortal, ITS 
Whate'er his boaſt, has told'me, he's a knave. . 
His duty tis, to love himſelf alone; 
Nor care tho' mankind periſh, if he fines. 

Who thinks ere long the man {hall wholly W _ 
Is dead already, nought but brute ſurvives. AY 

And are there ſuch ?—Such candidates there are 

For more than death; for utter loſs of being, 1186. 
Being, the baſis of the Drir y 
Aſk you the cauſe ?--- The cauſe they will not tell ; 
Nor need they: Oh the ſorceries of ſenſe ! 
They work this transformation on the ſoul, 1 190 
Diſmount her like the ſerpent at mel. 
Diſmount her from her native wing (which foard, | 


' Ere-while OUT and throw * * 
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| Faln fra the wings of reaſon, and of hope! 
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From the full flood of evidence againſt you? 


To curſe, not uncreate, is all your powr. 


His mounting mind made long abode in heav'n. -| : ; 


— — „ Eads os _ 3 1 —— 
: : ; " * LT # 
8 > . * a * 
w f # 
* ö px * 
” - 
£4 . ? 


* . 


Ar. Night VII. 


To lick the duſty and-crawh in ſuch a thought, 
Is it in words to paint you 2? © ye falln } 155 


Erect in ſtature, prone in appetite | 
Patrons of pleafure, poſting into pain! n 
Lovers of argument, averſe to ſenſe ! ER 
Boaſters of liberty, faſt bound un TTY 008 
Lords of the wide creation, and the ſhame ! 2 
More ſenſeleſs than thiirrationals you ſcorn! | 
Ries bare thay tho you re. | Thas chefs you pity f 


- Far more undone !-O ye moſt infamous 


Of beings, from ſuperior dignity ! 5 225 


Deepeſt in woe from means of boundleſs bliſs ! 


Ye curſt by bleſſings infinite! Becauſe 

Moſt highly favour'd, moſt profoundly loſt 1 

Ye motley maſs of contradiftion ſtrong ; 
And are you, too, con inc d, your ſouls fly 4 Ie 
In exhalation ſoft, and die in air, 

In che coarſe drudgeries and finks of ſenſe, 
Your ſouls have quite worn out the make of heav'n, 
By vice new-caft, and creatures of your own : $15. 
But tho* you can deform, you can't deſtroy; = 


Lorenzo, this black brotherhood renounce; _ 
Renounce St. Evremont “ and read St. Paul. — 
Ere wrapt by miracle, by reaſon wing d, 1220 


This is free thinking, unconfin'd to parts, 

To ſend the ſoul on curious travel bent, 

Turo all the provinces of human thought: 
To dart ber flight, thro' the whole ſphere of man; 


Ol this vaſt univerſe to make the NE 1256 


* An infidel writer, | 7 
% 
85 | 


The — 


In each receſs of ſpace, and time, at home; 5 . 
Fiamiliar with their wonders ; diving deep 3 
And, like a prince of boundleſs bee 5 
i moſt arabitious of the moſt remote; 1230 
To look on truth anbroken, and entiſegmgm 
Truth in the fyſtem, the full orb; where truths ; | 
By truths enlighten'd, and ſuſtain d, afford | 
An arch-like, ftromg foundation, to Rapport” EF; 
Th'incumbent weight of abſolute, „ ta 35 : 
Conviction; here, the more we preſs, we ſtand ; 
More firm; who moſt examine moſt believe. 
Parts, like half-ſentences, confound! The whole 
Conveys the ſenſe, and Gop is underſtood ; | 
Who not in fragments writes to human race? 1240 
Read his whole volume, Sceptic; then reply. 
This, this, is thinking free, a thought that graſps 
Beyond a grain, and looks beyond an hour, 
Turn up thine eye, ſurvey this midnight ſcene; 
What are earth's kingdoms, to yon boundleſs orbs 
Of human fouls, one day, the deſtin'd range? 1246 . : 
And what you boundleſs orbs, to godlike man; 
Thoſe num rous worlds that throng the firmament, 
And aſk more ſpace i in heav'n, can roll at | 
In man's capacious thought, and ſtill leave room 
For ampler orbs ; for new creations, there. 125k | 
Can ſuch a ſoul contract itſelf, to grippe 15 
A point of no demenhon, of no weight ? 
| It can; it does: the world is ſuch a point: 
2 And, of that point, how ſmall a part enſlaves ! 255 
How ſmall a part !—of nothing, ſhall I ſay ? 
Why not Friends, our chief treaſure l how they 
Luca, Narcifla fair, Philander, gone ! [drop 
The grave, like fabled Cerberus, has od 


K * 


— > is 


A. 


„T en Night vn. 


Ace and in an awful voice; AT, 12660 8 


Loud calls my fqul, and utters all I fing. 
FTC 
And leaves us in a ruin of our joy! 5 
What ſays this tranſportation of my friends ? 


It bids me love the place where now they dwell, 105 i | 


And ſcorn this wretched ſpot, they leave fo . 


Eternĩty's vaſt ocean lies before thee ; 5 


There, there, Lorenzo! thy Clarifla fails, RT. 
+ Give thy mind ſea-room. ; keep it wide of art, 


That rock of fouls immortal 1 cut thy chord; _ 


Weigh anchor; ſpread thy fails ; call ey'ry ney 
_ -Eye'thy great pole-ftar ; make the land of lifes 


Two kinds of life has double-natur'd man, N 


Aud two of death; the laſt far more ſevere. 


Life animal is der by the ſun; at 1 


Thrives on his bounties, triumphs in his beams, 
Life rational ſubſiſts on higher food, . 
Triamphant: in his beams, who made the day. 
When we leave that ſun, and are left by this, 


(The fate of all who die in ſtubborn guilt) 1280 
Tis utter darkneſs; ſtrictly doubled death. ALS 


We fink by no judicial ſtroke of heav'n, 


But nature's courſe ; as ſure as plumbets fall, 3 


Since God, or man, muſt alter, ere they meet, 
- (Since light and darkneſs blend not in one Gere) | 
"Tis manifeſt, Lorenzo ! who muſt change. 1286 
11, then, that double death ſhould prove thy lot, 
Hame not the bowels of the D eit; 
Man ſhall be bleſt, as far as man permits. : 


Not man alone, all rationals, heav'n arms u "IE 


Win an illuſtrious, but tremendous pow'r N 
To Semen its own-modt gracious . 


— 


* 


1 


55 Thy tardy faith declares that with N 


. That pow'r deny'd, men, angels, were no more, © © 145 
But paſſive engines, void of praiſe, or blame. "os | : 
A nature rational implies the power 5 


Of being bleſt, or wretched, as we phate} [+ : 

Elſe idle reaſon would have nought to do ; 1 | 
And he that would be barr'd capacity 18 : 8 5 LE, 
Of pain, courts incapacity of bliſs. . 3 LE 

Heay'n wills our happineſs, allows our doom z. 
Invites us ardently, but not compels way, 2 


Heay'n but perſuades, atmighty man decrees; 

Man is the maker of immortal fates, __ 

Man falls by man, if finally he falls; oF 

And fall he muſt, who learns from death alone TR 
The dreadful ſecret—That he lives for ever, 

' Why this to thee ?—Thee yet, perhaps, in doubt 

Of ſecond life ? But wherefore doubtful fil? 

Eternal life is nature's ardent wim? 275 5 

What ardently we wiſh, we ſoon believe 15 i he 


What bas deſtroy'd it —Shall I tell thee, What * 
When fear d the future, tis no longer wiſht WES 
And when unwiſhez we ſtrive to diſbelieve. 131 my 

« Thus infidelity our guilt betrays.” 1 
Nor that the ſole detection! bluſh, that! 8 8 
Bluſh for hypocriſy, if not for guilt. 6 
The future fear'd ?—An infidel and fear! © 
Fear what? a dream ? a fable ? How thy a : 
Unwilling evidence, and therefore ſtrong, 1349 
Affords my cauſe an undeſign'd fopporth 
How diſbelief affirms, what it denies! ! 
It, unawares, afſerts immoital life.” 5 9 
Surprifing ! Infidelity turus out. 132g 
A * and a confeſſion of our fins t--4 


e 


* 


* 


* 


OMPLAINT. Night vm 


Aren, thus, ar: orthodox dbl, 5 
ann 1 
Nor longer a tranſparent vizor wear. 


} 


Think 'ſt thou, religion only has the maſk ? . . 


Our infidels are Satan's hypocrites, 
Pretend the worſt, and, at the bottom, fail. 
When viſited by thought (thought will 7 = OE 
Like him they ſerve, they tremblg, and believe. 


"I's there hypocriſy ſo foul as this? MM | 


30 fatal to the welfare of the world? 


© Wha deteſation, whit camemyt, their due | _ /- | 


And if unpaid, be thank d for their eſcape 
That chriſtian candor they ftrive hard to ſcorn, 
If not for that afylum, they might find 1340 


2 hell on earth; nor ſcape a worſe below. 


With inſolence, and impotence of thought, 
Tuſtead of racking fancy, to refure, _ 
Reform thy manners, and the truth enjoy, 
But ſhall I dare confeſs the dire refs}: ? 
Can thy proud reaſon brook ſo black a brand? - - 
From purer manners, to ſublimer faith, 5 


Is nature's unavoidable aſcent ; 2 3 | 
An honeſt Deift, where the goſpel ſhines, - 


- Matur'd to nobler, in the Chriſtian ends. IX 350 
When that bleſt change arrives, een caſt aſide 

This ſong ſuperfluous ; life immortal ſtrikes 
 Convition, in a flood of light divine. 8 

A Chriſtian dwells, like * Uriel, in the ſun. 


Meridian evidence puts doubt to flight ; 1363 


And ardent hope anticipates the ſkies. 
Of that bright ſan, Lorenzo! ſcale the chere; 
Tis eaſy; it invites thee 3 it deſcends | 5 


* See Milton's Paradiſe Loft. ' 


r 
2 


. = 


5 wh 


- + 417, 228 Aid Minit. ur, 


eee waſt thee whonee it am 0 
Read and revere the ſacred page ; a page Se 
Where triumphs immortality; a page e 
Which not che whale creation could produce; ; 
Which not the conflagration.thalk nn iba A 
Fig printed in cho , of gods Jap over... ©, 
In proud diſdain of what e en gods adore, © 
Doſt ſmile? Poor „ eee eee, 
Angels, and men, aſſent to what I fing 
Wits fmile, and r 
How vicious: heaves fume frenzy to the brain ! _ 
Parts puſh we on. FEI eee 4526 
Pert infidelity is wit's cockade, on 
s To grace the brazen brow that braves the ies, > 
By loſs of being, dreadfully fecure.. ' -: , - 
Lorenzo l if thy doftrine wins the day, 137 
And drives my dreams, de feated, from the geld; | 
If this is all, if earth's the final ſcene, 5 
- Take heed; ſtand faſt; be ſure to be a knavez _ — 
A knave in grain; ne er deviate to the right: 8 
Should ſt thou be good How infinite thy loſs} 1500 
Guilt only makes Annihilation gain! N 
_ Bleft ſcheme! which life deprives of comfort, den 
Of hope; and which vice only recommends. 
If ſo; where, infidels, your bait thrown our 


* 


To catek weak converts Where your lofty boaſt — 5 3 
; Of zeal for virtue, and of love to man? . N ; 
| Annihilation! I confeſs, in theſe. * ! 


What can reclaim you? Dare 1 hope profornd 
| Philoſophers the converts of a ſong d 


Yet know, ity & title flatters you, not me „ bh 
| ®* The Infidel reclaimed, 


r 


| : wy Tak Courtame: Night vn. 5 


Yours, be the praiſc to make my title good ; | as 
Mine, to bleſs heav'n, and triumph in your * ; 
But fince ſo peſtilential your diſeaſe,” Fe 
Tho? fov*reiga is the med cine I preſcribe, - K! 
As yet, I'll neither triumph, nor deſpair: 4 hos | 
But hope, ere long, my midnight dream will wake 
Vour hearts, and teach your wiſdom to be wiſe: 
For why ſhould ſouls immortal, made for bliſs, - 


Eer with (and wiſh in vain!) that fouls could de? 


What ne'er can die, Oh! t to hve; and crown 
The wiſh; and aim, and labour ef the ſkies; 1400 
Increaſe, and enter on the joys of heavin: 
Thus ſhall my title paſs a ſacred ſeal, . 
Receive an imprimatur from above, | 1 
While angels ſhout an inſi del reclaim d! e 
I cloſe, Lorenzo ſpite of all my pain. 
Still ſeems it range, that thou ſhouldſt live for ever? 
Is it leſs ſtrange, that thou ſhouldſt Teo at all 5 ; 


This is a miracle; and that no more. Iz 4 r 


* 


Who gave beginning, can exclude an 5 10 7 


Deny thou art: then, doubt if thou ſhalt 5 
A miracle with miracles ine los'd, 2 
Is man: and ſtarts his faith at what is "wel Y 
What lefs than wonders, from the wonderful ;' , 

What leſs than miracles from God, can flow ? 14s 
_ - Admit a God—that myſtery foprems 1* i 
That cauſe uncaus'd! All other wonders ceaſes __ 
Nothing marvellous for him to doo 

Deny him—AIll is myſtery befides ; . 
Millions of myſteries | Each darker far, _ -. 
Than that thy wiſdom would, unwiſely, nun. 
WO thy faith, why 9 * N. 


We Tufidel Reclaimed. e 
We nothing know; but what is marvellous ; 3 


Yet what is marvelous, we can't believe. 25 

So weak our reaſon, and fo great our Cel, Tk 

What moſt ſurprizes in the ſacred page,; 
Or full as ſtrange, or ſtranger, muſt be true. | 

' Faith is not reaſon's labour, but repoſe, my: 

| To faith, and virtue, why fo backward man $4 
From kenes Ahe preſenr' ſtrongly ſtrikes us all; 
The future, faintly: can we, then, be my. [3438 

Af men, Lorenzo ! the reverſe is right. | 
Reaſon is man's peculiar : ſenſe the brote's. 
The preſent is the ſcanty xgalm of ſenſe; 
The future, rea ſon's empire unconfin d? 1438 8 

On that expending all her godlike pow'r, - 5 

She plans, provides, ex patiates, triumphs, there; 

There builds her bleſſings; there expects her rat, 

And nothing aſks of fortune, or of men 

And what is reaſon? Be, ſhe thus, Sod. 1440 

Reaſon is upright ſtature in the ſoul. 

Oh! be a man; and ftrive to be Cs 

4 For what? (thou-ſay't) — to 8 oy Fa of 
No; to give heart and ſubſtance to thy joys. [life? 
That tyrant, hope, mark, how ſhe N 445 
She bids us quit realities for dreams; 

Safety, and pence, for hazard, and alarm; 
That tyrant o'er the tyrants of the foul,  _ 
She bids ambition quit its taken prize, | „„ 

Spurn the luxuriant branch on which it fits, , 1950 

Tho' bearing crowns, to ſpring at diſtant game, 

And plonge in toils and dangers—for repoſe. 

If hope precarious, and if things, when gain'd, 
Oft little moment; and as little ay, 


+ 
N 70 9 


Can ſweeten toils and dangers into joys; 1453 


i 


190 Tan. Gametaagr, Night VI. 


What then, that hope, which nothing can defeat, 

Our leave unaſk'd ? Rick hope of bonnie ban't 

-Blifs, paſt man's pow'rto-paint it; time's, to cloſe | 

This hope is eanth's moſt eftimable prizes 

This is man s portion, while no more than man: 

Hope, of all paſtons, moſt befriends us here; 1461 

1 Paſſions of prouder name befriend us leſs. * 

Lo. - © Joy has her tears, CO eee 
| Hape, like a cordial, innocent tho'-firong, 

Man's heart, at once, infpirits and ſerenes; 0 
Nor makes him pay his wiſdom for hisjoys : 1 
Tie our prefent fate can ſufely bear, 4 

Health to the frame ! and vigour to the mind! 
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_ 
| 
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i 

| 
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A.joy attemper d a Chaſtis'd delight! oY 
Like the fair ſummer- evening, mild, ert 
Tis man's full cup; his paradiſe below! 1471 
A bleſt hereafter, then, or hop'l, or gn d, 
J of happineſs :"Fall proof, © | | 
I choſe no trivial or inglorious theme. 
Azdknow, yevesth feng? (olllavnitingmen, 14 78 
* The quite forgotten half your Bible's praiſe!) 
Important truths, in ſpite of verſe, may pleaſe : 
J Gtave minds you praiſe; nor can you Lü 
If there is weight in an eternity, 
Let the grave liſten'—and be graver KI.. 1480 
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The Man of the World dude. 5 


| The Love of his Life . ane 2 


Wa: "_— the Wit and CPR. 
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ND "Tee all nature, then, 8 —_— | 
Have Tbrib'dheav'n, and earth, to plead againſt 
And is thy ſoul immortal? What remains ? d | 
All, all, Lorenzo; make immortal, bleſt. 3 
Unbleſt immortals ! What can ſhock us more? 4s 
| And yet Lorenzo till affects the world; 58 * 
There, ſtows his treaſure; thence, his title-draws. 
Man of the world (for ſuch wouldſt thou be 222 

And art thou proud of that inglorious ſtyle? 

* . 10 


* 


— 
2992 


x oo | 88 od Chriſtian Ap. e 
- "When men were men; and not aſtiam'd of heav'n, | 


- Fir'd their ambition, 33 2s it crown'd their joy. 
Sprinkled with dews from the Caftalian ſont, 


Fain would 1 re-baptize thee, and confer Y 15 


3 A purer ſpirit, and a nobler name. 
Tyy fond attachments fatal, and bee, 


Point 6er dg Pen and ere hon f. og" =. 


a — n triple theme 3 
FR 33 =, 
| WE Common the theme; not ſo the ſong. * „% | 


Phe charm that chains us to the world, her 

"IF the diſſolves, the man of earth, at Nets | 

Starts from bis trance; and fighs for other ſcenes 3 

$4 where. theſe * F ka of night, theſe ſtars han 
LCL | Vnoniberd fans (for Ut things, e er [ſbine 
” > _- The bleſt behold; J and, in one glorys Fons 
den blended blaze on man's ae 


Lorenzo) fince eternal is at hand, 


"theſe elemente above, © 


hopes, what ſallies from the ſun, © 


PLAINT: NightV III. 


* 


My ſong invokes, Urania, deigns fo le. ; | * 


3. aw 


: Should roll in 1 where a ſpirit ne : 


Bound for eternity! In boſoms read F 73.00 


By Him, who foibles in archangels tees 1 Es 
On human hearts he bends a jealous eye, TY 
And marks, and in heav's's regifter inrolls + 


| The riſe and progreſs of each option there; 


Sacred to doomſday ! that the page unfolds, 76 

rr Re eng} £7 
And what an option, O Lorenzo! thine t\ 

This world ! and this, unrivall'd by the kies ! 

A world, where luſt of pleaſure, grandeur, en 

— diyide is realy bonvorn Gems 

With ſtrokes alternate buffet to and fro __ 55 

Ta. in vgerraginhenjar yi pebegg 

Till, with the giddy circle, e if - 


bp. WL 


| It pants for peace, and drops into deſpair, 


Such is the world Lorenzo ſets above : * ; 

That glorious promiſe, angels were eſteem's 

Too mean to bring 3 à promiſe, their adot'd_. Lo bh 
Deſcended to communicate, and preſs, _ | „ 2 TD 
By counſel, miracle, life, death, on man. B N 
Such is the world Lovenzo's willem woos, e 5 

And on its thorny pillow ſeeks repoſe; | © 

A pillow, which, like opiates are, 

ntoxicates, but nat compoſes; fills 5 „ 
The viſionary mind with gay chimeras,* . 
All che wild trash ef fleep, without the reſt: 70 N 
Wust ure Travel; an ehe dreams of oy 
How frail, men, things! how: momentary both 1+ 5 
| Fantaſtic chace, of ſhadows hunting ſhades ! „„ 
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CTR Tus. Co OMPLAINT. 'NightVIIT. 


There's not a day, hut, to the man of thought 
Betravs ſors ſecret, that throws new reproach 

On life and makes him fick of ſeeing more. 10 
The . tell us What are men; 


| The ſcenes, of pleaſure 44 What is all defide :” 


| There others we defpiſe ; and here, ourſelyes. 
- Amid diſguſt eternal, dwells delight? - © = 


Stuns with the din, and choaks us with the duſt, "240 
On. life's gay ſage, one inch above the grave? ET. 
= The proud run up and down in queſt of eyes; 


The ſenſual in purſuit of ſomething worſe; $2 "0 


The grave, af gold ; the politic, of pow'r3 * 
© And all, of other butterflies, as van! 
As eddies draw things frivolous, and light, 


On the ſwiſt circle of returning toys, 2  . 


FEE, ':  - Whitt'd, firaw « like, round and round, aid hes 


8 ; neee ne uy. 


Where gay deluſion darkens to Sir i* nab, 
| — a— inert wn 
Should not be besten? Never beat enough, 
Till enough Jearnt the truths it would infpire, _ 
Shall truth bg ſilent, becauſe folly frowns 2 - 3 
Turn the world's hiſtory ; 4 

r : 4. 


3 Or eee eee Ne 7 


rr bn, et nay,” 
It brings bad tidiags | Haw jt hourly blows 


\ 
\ Ht - > 
— ; ; * C9 1 
nf l 
3 * ; 
. 27 SN 8 : * 
3 : 
3 
* A 
s E 
6 * 
* 


| "Wes... 


_ . 2 


_ "Tis approbation ſtrikes the firings of joy | 83 N N 
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gt verge, 210 


As if, the toib of travel co delude, 8 
From ſtage to ſtage, in his eterual ro d, N 
The days, his daughters, as they ſpin our hours 
On faxtune's wheel, where accident unthought - 


„ n On” 1 1 
| Each, in her dug faine erage BRYN 5 1 | 


Wich, now-and-theny a wretched between 8 5 
And fills his chronicle with . woes. 5 


Time's daughters, true as thoſe of men, ee 9 0 


Not one, but puts ſoine cheat on all mankind : | 120 


While in their father's boſom, not yet ours, ö | 


They flatter our-fond hopes; wid promiſe mach 
Of amiable z but hold him not Her- wiſe, 


Wo dares to truſt them; and n round the year, 
At ſtill-confiding, ſtill · confounded man ns 
Confiding, the? confounded; hoping on, 
Vataught by trial, unconvine'd by proof, - 


And ever looking for the never-ſeenn 2» 5 
Life to the laft, like harder d felons, lies * hg 
Nor owns itſelf a cheat, till it Expires. 1 * 
Its little Joys go out by one and om, | * 


And leave poor man, at length, in ks night * 
Night darker than what, now, inyolves the pole. 


O Thou; who doſt permit theſe ills to fall, 134 45 
For gracious ends, and wouldſt that man mould mouro! 


O thou, whoſe hand this goodly fabric fram'd, 
 Whoknow'ftit beſt, and wos ldſt that man ſhould 
What is this Cubtunary world? A vapour! 


A vapour all it holds; itfelf, a vapour, 0 N 


From che damp bed af check, dy thy dem A 25 
Exhal'd, ordain'd to ſwim its deſtin d hour 
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Ranks days en ebe nor remots her doom z . 
| e eee 18 
Tet they doat on her, as the world and they _ s 


Were both eternal, folid ; Thou! a dream. f 
They doat, on what? 1 


n a land of ſhadows! 


A fruitful field of flow'ry promiſes 1. * - 
A wilderneſs of joys ! perplex'd with doubts, OY 
And ſharp with thorns! A troubled ocean, ſpread 
Wu bold adventurers, their all on board! 
No ſecond hope, if here their fortune frowns ; 
Frown ſoon it muſt. 'Of yarious rate they fail, 
O enfigns various; all alike in this, 3 
u reſtleſs, anxious; NO vibes and foe, 
In calmeſt ſkies; obnoxious all to ftorm ! | 


And ftormy the moſt ger ral blaſt of life : n 


Au bound for hep ineg; yet few provide 


WA porr perm gan: oxy bay i anggloel 8 

Al, more or lefs, capricious fate lament, 

No lifted by the tide, and now reſorb d, 

| And farther from their wiſhes, tb an before: . 

Al, more or leſs, againſt each other daſh, = 105 

T0 mutual hurt, by guſts of paſſion drivin, 

And ſuff ring more from folly than from fate. 
Ocean] thou dreadful and tumultuous home — 

Of dangers, & eternal war with man! 14 1 


-  Death's capital, where moſt he domineers, * | 


Wich all his choſen terrors frowning round 
Are ig Heated high ut © Albien's coſt, 


ove fil non) 8 


SE ; a N 8 a 
* ene. u., ; - 4 5 0 


* 


— 


Tue chart of knowledge, pointing where ir lies; 485 


The e Steeb ben ne 3. 
The ſtrong reſemblance tempts me farther wy b 


And, haply, Britain may be deeper Ro ps 
By moral truth, in fuck a mirror ſeen, + 


Which nature holds for ever at her eye. . 


Self. latter d, unexperienc'd, high in bs 180 . 
When young, with fanguine cheer, and freamers * 
We cut our cable, launch into the world, 

And fondly dream each wind and ſtar our friend * 


All, in ſome darling enterprize embark d: 1 „ 
Bu Where i is he can fathom its event? 5 4 + 2 27 


Rains fore perquifite ? a price f. 

Some ſteer aright 3 hot the dbbet tick down hank, . 
And puffs them wide of hope: „ eee, 
Full againſt wind and tide, ſome win their way ; x90: 
And when ftrong effort has defery'd the port. 
And tugg d iv into view, tis won ! tis loft ! . 
Tho! ſtrong their oar, ſtill ſtronger is their fats: 

They ſtrike; ane 
In ſtreſs of weather, moſt ; fome fink outright; 05 
8282%%»ͤ dn 9100 4-0 a 

| To-morrow knows not they were ever bern. 


Others a ſhort memorial leave behind, ChE 


3 S 4 * : 
2 


| Like» flag ting when he barks ing 


3F 
It floats a moment, and is ſeen no , 4 . 


One Cæſar Ives: a thouſand are forgot. 
How few, beneath es ee 
| (Darlings of Providence |. fond fate's elect 5 

- Wikh fecit ſails inake gnod the e peat, - * 
With all their wiſhes freighted ! Jet ev'n theſe, * 
Freighted with all their wiſhes, ſoon complain: 
IAIN... 
3 


— $ 


# © 
4 
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| They till are men: and when is man ſecure 2. 2 
As fatal time as ftorm |} 38 


| In ruin end : And am, their paved farcels. - Cape N 


But plants new terrors on the victor's bro: 
N eee 


Tos ty bl, wh lten, dr. 2 | 
Wos then apart (if woe apart can be 
From mortal man) and fortune ut our a, I 


Menon Pe ar oh 226 
What e werd Smiliog'wretches of to-morrow | 
More wretehed; then than & er their ſlave can be: 


Their tresch was bleflings, at the day of need, 


Like other faithleſs friends, unmaſk, and ſting: — al 
np Ie. cen ee 457 grand 8 1 


8 r | 


What mpoenese in power 
Bigh tides, then, whar — pain 1 > 
If that fole anchor, equal to the waves, EY i 
_ _ Immortal hope! defies not the rude frorm, ©» 
8 een eee * 
And makes a welcome harbour of the tomb. EP 
Is this a nch of what thy foul admires? + 3 Y 
«© But here (thou fu ) che miſeries of H 2 
„ Are huddled in a group. A more diſtincst 5 


« Survey, „ 
Look on life's ftages : They ſpeak plainer fill : 5 
Lo on thy lovely boy : in kim behold 8 25 a 
Tr 


1 


T Yes, on-Florello look : en bern "veep 
u the ah ani is I AE Bd, bo 
The truth, thro ſuch a medium ſeen, may make” 
Impreſſion deep, and fondneſs prove thy fri _ 
Florello, lately caſt on this rude ü: 44 
A helpleſs infant: now a heedlefs child : 8 
To poor Clariſſa 's throes, thy care ſucceeds : „ 
Care full of love, and yet ſevere as hat? 
| Oer thy foul's joy how oft thy fondneſs frowns 1 | 5 


Needful auſterities his will reſtrain : 250, * .- 170 
As thorns fence in the tender plant from ham. 
As yet, his reaſon cannot go alone: 1 3 
But aſks a ſterner nurſe to lead it ons 

His little heart is often terrify'dz _ 

| The bluſh of morning, in his cheek, turns pale: 3 ; 
Br 1 

His harmleſs eye | and drowns an angel there. | 


Ah! what avalls ids e The taſk 85 . 
Injoin'd muſt diſcipline Mis early paw'rs z:; 

He learns to figh, ere he is known to fin; ww 4h: 

A NIE Bay, es 
How cruel this ! more cruel to forbear, rg. 
Our nature ſuch, with neceflary pains 27 
We purchaſe proſpects, of precarious peace 2 7 88 8 1 
Tho not a father, this might ſteal a bd. abs 

_ Suppoſe him difciplin'd aright (if not. 

Till ank our poor account to poorer fill ;) *p £37 
Ripe from the tutor, proud of liberty,  _ oY 
He leaps inclsſure, bounds into the world 
The world is taken, after ten years toil, „ 
Like ancient Troy, and all its joys his O. Ay =” 
Alas! the world's a tutor more ſevere; © 
* 


r 


*% 5 . 
4 8 * 
* £ x - 
5 : = 3 Ay b * 
. ” N 
** * j 5 ” 
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bs  Oateaching all his virtuour nature r 
Or books (fair virtue's advocates !) inſpir d. 275 
For who receives him into public life? F 6d 
Mien of the world, the terrz-filial breed, 
Welcome the modeſt ſtranger to the ſphere, - 
{Which glitter'd long, at diſtance, in his hight) 


And, in their hoſpitable arms, incloſe : - 1 
0D who think nought fo ſtrong cf the Oe - 
So rank knight-errant, as a real friend: 


Men, that act up to reaſon's golden rule, 3 a 9 | 
All weakneſs of aſſection quite ſubdu'd : OY 
rns 28g 
And feign, for glory, the few faults they want: 
That love a lie, where truth would pay as well: 
As if, to them, vice ſhone her own reward. 
"Lorenzo | canſt thou bear a ſhocking fight ? . 1 
Such, for Florello's fake, will now appear : * 
. See, the ſteel'd files of ſeaſon' d veterans, _ 
Train VñuùB„ gs | 
Deep in the fatal ſtratagems of peace: 
Al ſoſt ſenſation, in the throng, rab d fr: LM 
| All their keen purpoſe, in politeneſs ſheath'd: | * 
His friends eternal during intereſt: | 
PT 
ropes e ny ate nantyy; 18 — 
As wiſe as Lucifer: and half as good: 
And by whom none, but Lucifer, em gain 
Naked, chro' theſe (fo common fate ordains) 
Naked of heart, his cruel courſe he runs, 
Stung out of all, moſt amiable in life, - 


S- 


Prompt truth, and open thought, and eee, 8 


Affection, as his ſpecies, wide diffus d : Irs 
e RES e 75 


e 


Iugenuous wall, and confidence of love. 
- Theſe claims to joy (if mortals joy he 4 
| Will coſt him many a figh z till time and pains, * 
From the ſlow miſtreſs of this ſchool, experience, 3to 
And her aſſiſtant, pauſing, pale, diſtruſt, 5 15 * 1 
Purehaſe a dear- bought clue, to lead has N 221 
Thro' ſerpentine obliquities of life, . 4s 4 
And the dark labyrinth of human kids + Fr 


And happy l if the clue ſhall come ſo cheap; "378; 
For, while we learn to fence with public e 
Full oft we feel its foul contagion . rye. 
If leſs than heav'nly-virtue is our guard... Wi s 32, th 
Thus, a ftrange kind of curſt neceſſity +7 
Brings down the ſterling temper of his ſoul, JT 
By baſe alloys to bear the current ſtaſm 
Below call'd wiſdom; ſinks him into ee n 
And brands him into credit wich the world 1. _ . . 
here ſpecious titles dignify diſgrace ; 0 . 
And nature's injuries are arts of life ; „ 

| Wy brighter reaſon prompts to bolder crimes 5 o 


That e eee extreme of guilt EL ONS Be £7 
Poor Machiavel ! who labour'd I hard 10 e 
Forgot, that genius need not go-to ſchool}. . * 


Forgot, that man, without a tutor wiſe, 
His plan had practis'd, long before twas Wit. 
The world's all title- page, there's no contents 55 
The world's all face; the ka wi hows A a 3 
Is hooted for his nudities, and frorn'd” Þ = 88 1 ert 
- Aman 1 knew, grho Bd upon a ſmile; 2 
And well it fed him; he look'd plump and far ; 2 25 
While rankeft venom foam'd thro? ev Ty. dein. 
| * E hee 
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. friend on win bs ld © 


To ſuchiproficieats thou art half a ſuint. aj * 
 Imforcign realms (for thou haft travelbd far) 
Ho curious to contemplme two ſtxe-rooks, = 
Studioustheir neſts to feacher in a trice, 0 
With all the necromantics of their rtr: 


Playing the game of faces on each other, © 
Making court fweet-meets of their latent gall, | 
In fooliſh/bopey tg fied each other o brut; 


Both cheating, both-exulting; both deceiv'd 3 390 | 


And, rr 
Their parts we doubt not; but be that their ſhame 3 
Shall men of talents, ſit to rule mankind, 
Stoop to mean wiles, that would diſgrace 2 fool, 
And loſerhe thanks of thoſe few friends they ſerve ? 


For who enn than the man he cannot ſee ? 356 | 


Why fo much cer? It deteats irfelf. 


w know all things f know ye ot man's hearts. 


Are therefore known, becauſe they are conceal'd ? 
For why conceal'd The cauſe they need not tell. 


I give him joy that's aukward at a lie; Lag 302 | 


Whole feeble nature truth keeps ſtill in awe 3 
His-inca pacity is his renown. 

»Tis great, tis manly, to diſdain diſguiſe ; 
Ir ſhews our ſpirit, ar it proves our firength, © 
Thon fay'ft, tis needful ; Is it therefore * 
Howe er, I grant it ſome ſmall fign of grace, 
| To firain at an excuſe ; And wouldft thou then 
' Eſcape that cruel need ? Thou may'ft, with eaſe; 

Think no poſt needful that demands'a knave. e 
hen late our civil helm was'ſhifting hands, 


- 


80 P——— thought : Think better if you can, ja ; 


— goa 9 ä "= 


# 


1 Apology. 


wenn allow that dirt its due, 33 


It makes the noble mind more noble Rill : 375 

The world's no neuter! it will wound; or ſaves _ 
Our virtue quench, or indignation fire. 5 
You ſay, the world, well known, will make a n man: 3 
The world, well-known, will give our hearts to heav 'n, — 

Or make us'dzmons, long before we die. 380 
To ſhew how fair the world (thy miſtreſs) ſhines, - 
Take either part, ſure ills attend the choice: 
Sure, tho not equal, detriment enſues. 
Not virtue's ſelf is deify'd on eartk: 2564460 0-7 
Virtue has ker relapſes; conflicts, ſoes: 22 
Foes, that ne er fail to make eee 
Virtue has her peculiar ſer of pains. 
True: friends to virtue, laſt, and leaſt, complain 2 : 
R . 
If wiſdom has her miſeries to mdurn, 3 2 250 
How can poor folly lead a happy life ? TH OT Et 
And if both ſuffer, what has earth to boaſt, . * 
Where he's moſt happy, who the leaſt laments 3 
Where much, much patience, the moſt envy 'd ſtate, 
And ſome e e needs, the beſt of Eads ? 398 
For friend, or happy life, who looks not higher, 
Of neither ſhall he find the ſhadow here. 

The world's ſworn advocate, without a fee, 
Lorenzo ſmartly, with a ſmile, replies: 
Abus far my ſong is right: and all ee 0 
« Virtue has her peculiar ſet of pains.— 
« And joys peculiar who to vice 'denles ? . 
«© If vice it is, With nature to comply;s 
6 If pride and ſenſe, are ſo predominant,” . 
4% To check, not overcome them, makes a 5 I 

«6 — a OR voice | 
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A Mia nd glans eee eee 2 


Can pride, and ſenſuality, rejoice ? We fs > 8 So 


From purity PINION en rings. Hi 


© Ambition, pleaſure let us talk of theſe : 


Of theſe, the porch, and academy talk d: 
 Oftheſe, each following age had much to ſay : | K 
Yet unexhauſted, ſtill, the needful theme. hy 6. 
Who talks of theſe, to mankind all at once BY 4 
He talks: for where's the ſaint from either free? i 
Are theſe thy refuge ?—No : theſe ruſh upon thee z _ 
| They vitale ſeize, and, valture-like, gevonr': © F 
II wry, if 1 can pluck thee from thy rock, 
7 Prometheus, from this barren ball of earth: a 4 
If reaſon can unchain thee, thou art free. 2 
And, firſt, thy Caucaſus, ambition calls z _ 
Mountain of torments l eminence of woes! : £74 
Of courted woes and courted thro' miſtaxe! 
Tis not ambition charms thee : tis a cheat ug 
Will make thee fart, as H at his moor. 7 
Doſt graſp at greatneſs ?' Firſt, know what it is: + 
Think| thou thy greatneſs in distinction lies? 
Not in the feather, wave it cer fo high, | 
Buy fortune ſtuck to mark us from the throng, 43. * 
Is glory ledg d; 'Tis lodg'd in the reverſe ; __ 5 
In chat ubich joins, in that which equals all, > 
The monarch and his ſlave: A a. 
* Unbounded proſpect, and immortal kin, | 
A father god, and brothers in the fies : as | 
Elder, indeed, in time : but leſs remote 3 
In excellence, perhaps, than thought by man: . 
5 Why greater what can fall, than what can rite ? | bo 
eee no | = 


2 


Which draws a monſtrous picture of mankind, 
Where, in the drapery, the man is ke 34 


Externals flutt ring and the ſoul forgot. 
Thy greateſt glory, when diſpos'd to boaſt, 


Boaſt that aloud, in which thy ſervants ſhare, - 


We wiſely ſtrip the fieed we mean to buy: 450 7 


Judge we, in their capariſons, of men? ST I; 


It nought avails. thee, where, but what, thou art: 


All the diſtinctions of this little life 


Are quite cutaneous, foreign to the mas. 453 
When, thro? death's fireights, earth's: ſubtle ſerpents 


Which wriggle into wealth, or climb-reno 
As crooked Satan the forbidden tree; | | 
They leave their party-colour'd robe behind. 


All that now glitters, while they rear aloft 460 


Their brazen. creſts, and hiſs at us below... 
Of fortunes fucus ſtrip them, yet alive: 


Strip them of body, too; nay,.cloſer ill, 4 . I 


Away with all, but moral in their minds; 


. 
* 


Pronounce them weak, or worthy ; great, or $5 
How mean that ſnuff of glory „ 5 
And death puts out! Doſt thou demand a tet 
(A teſt, at once, infallible, and ſhort) Dal Saab 

Af real greatneſs? That man greatly lives, 470 


 Whate'er his fate, or fame, who greatly die:: 


| Wigh lk wh hope where herons Bd proc, 
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Throw ſcornaround thee z'caſt ĩt on thy laves}” 
Thy flaves, and equals: How ſcorn caſt on hen 


5 


* ; 


55 


* * 


* 


g 
: ; Wikis'stmae-eriterions many court | 
Alluſtrious, might afford but few — : 
| _ Ti Almighty; from his throne, on earth ape 
Novght greater, than an honeſt, humble heart; s 


His ſecond ſeat; and rival to the fkies. 
ö mr. Perf 
If noble, far the nobleſt of our lives! co 


— Th'illuftrious maſter of a name unknown; 
= Whoſe . 

Life » facred ſhades, where gods converſe with wah 5- 

RE And peace, beyond the world's conception, ſmiles ! ” 

* As thou! (now dert) before we part, ſhalt ſee. 486 


But thy great ſaul this ſkulking glory ſcorns. 


Lorenzo's ſick, but when Lorenzo's ſeen; 
And, when he ſhrugs at public bus'neſs, lies; 
Deny*d the public eye, the public voice, 4 
- As if he liv'd on others breath, he dies. 
Þþ Fain would he make the world his pedeſtal ; 
—_ Mankind, the gazers, the ſole figure, he. 15 
Knows he, that mankind praiſe againſt their will, 
And mix as moch diſtraction as they car: 52 
Knows he, that faitkleſs fame ber whiter has, 
As well as trumpet! That his vatrity. 
5 Is fo much tickled from not hearing ai? 
s chis all-knower, that from itch of praife,- 

Or, from an itch more ſordid, ent liner, "aw 
Taking his country by five- hundred ears, FT. 
Senates at once admure him, and deſpiſ ec, 
With modeſt-laughrer lining loud applavſe, 925 

Which makes the ſmile more mortal to his fame? 


His wWhicty (ine the thighty Cipfar) crown'# = 
# , 4 Exe” 


4 = 


Y 
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An humble heart, his reſidence l pronuͥůßmncd!d 


How far above Lorena s glory ſiis "hs 


e 


1 ? I *% "» * #9 ; . - * 8 Fa * 7 
> 8 , | 3 A i = Þ 
* ? ; 5 F's 


With 1 in full Gnas, gremiyt falls, Geek 
By ſeeming friends; that honour, and deſtroy. 
We riſe in glory, as we fink in pride; 


Where boaſting ends, there dignity begins 5 6.5 | 


And yet, miſtaken beyond all miſtke, $107 
The bliud Lorenzos proud —of being 1 5 


And dreams himtelf aſcending in bis fal. 
An eminence; tho fancy'd, turns the brain 


All vice wants hellebore;z but of all vice, - 
Pride. loudeſt calls, and for the largeſt bowl; og. 
Beeauſe; all other vice unlike, it flies, 

In fact, the point, in fancy moſt purſu d. FOOTE OY 
Who court applauſe, oblige the world in ** | 
They gratify man's paſſion to refuſe. r 
Superior honour, when aſfum' d, is loſt; 32 
Ev'n good men turn banditti, and rejoice, - 

Like Kouli Kan, in plunder of the proud. 


of 


Tho ſomewhat diſconcerted, fteady-ftill ©. 


To the world's-cauſe, with half a face of joy, 


Ke 


Lorenzo cries—© Be, then, ambition caſt; , . © 


« Ambition's dearer far ftands unimigeach', 

<«" Gay pleaſure! Proud ambition is her {lave;. 
© Fol her, he ſoars at great, and hazards ill; 
<« For her, he fights, and bleeds, or overcomes ; 4 
« And paves his way, with crowns, to reach her ſmile : 


« Who can refit her charms?” —Qr,ſhould? Lorenzo, 
What mortals ſhall reſiſt, where angels e 


Pleaſureꝰs the mĩſtreſs of ethereal pow'rsz 
For her contend the rival gods abovez.. _ - | 
Pleafure's the miſtreſs of the world ep 1 
And well it is for man, that N 

How would all ſtagnate, but for plraſute s 2a 

= OY the 9 action 920 
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| War is th pls ofthis bſy wor? 7. 
nnn n 
| Tho) various are the tempers of mankind, | DE 7 
Pleaſure's gay family holds all in chains: 
Some moſt affect the black; and ſome the fair 
- Some honeſt pleaſures court; and ſome obſcene. 545 
Pleaſures obſcene are various, as thethrong „„ 
Ot paſſions, that can err in human hearts, 
Miftake their objects, or tranſgreſs 5 
Think you theres but one whoredom? Whoredom all 
But when our reaſon licerices delight. "gg: 
Doft doubt, Lorenzo? Thou ſhalt doubt no more, . 
Thy father chides thy gallantries l yet hugs 
An ugly, common Rarlot in the dark: AS. 15 £21 
A rank adukerer with others gold; STE | 
And that hay, Vengeance, in à corner, charts 555 5 
Hatred her brothel has, as well as love, e | 
Wypere horrid epicures debauch in blood. 
Wc er the motive, pleaſures is the maxx: 
For her, the black afſaſin draws hie fwerd zj: + 
For her, dark ſtateſmen trim their midnight lamps. 5 
To which no fingle ſacrifice may fall; > * of 
For her, the ſaint abſtains z the miſer ſtarves 
The ftoic proud, for pleaſure, pleaſure ſcorn'd ; 
For her, Aﬀiition's daughters grief indulge, © f 
And find, or hope, à luxury in tears : 3655 


13 
1 


For her, guilt, ſhame, toil, danger, we defy :; 
And, with an aim voluptuous, ruſh om death... | 
Thus univerſal her deſpotic poõW- .. 


And as her empire wide, her praiſe is jul. - 
Patron of pleaſurel doater on delight! 8 "8 
Ian thy rival; pleaſure I\profeſs;, GETS” 


1 


What nature loves is good, without our leave: 598 | 
And where no future drawback cries, beware; 
Pleaſure, tho? not from virtue, ſhould prevail. 


| T wrong her 5 ST 4 
8 Virtue the root, and pleaſure is the flow'r; _ * 575 ES 4 


44- 


3 mo Ant. 1 


. 18 To bas virtue 8 aper name z MEE. 8 


I rate her worth nn ns. 1 


And honeſt Epicurus? foes were fools. 

But this ſounds harſh, and gives the vith offence ; 
If v'erfirain'd wiſdom. till retains the name, *- 
How knits auſterity her cloudy brow, . 


And blames, as bold, and hazardous, the praiſe . 
Ol pleaſure, to mankind, unprais'd, too dear 1 5 
Ve modern Stoics!! hear my ſoſt reply: 


Their ſenſes men will truſt: we can't impoſe: 5 . 


Or, if we could, is impofition . . 

Own honey ſweet, but, owning, add this flows 23 35 
% When mixt with poiſon, it is deadly too. FO x 8 
Truth never was indebted to a lie. | 1 


Ts nought but virtue to be prais d, as good > ix 
Why then is health preferr'd before diſeaſe ?_ 


"Tis balm to life, and gratitude to heav'n ; 


How cold our thanks for bounties 3 obo 


_ "THUS love of pleafure is man's eldeſt- born, 


Born in his cradle, living to his tomb; _ 
Wiſdom, her younger fiſter, tho more grave, 


Was meant to-miniſtex, and not to mar, 1 


Imperial pleaſure, queen of human hearts. 


Lorenzo, thou her majeſty's renoun'd, a - -. 
Tho' uncoift, counſel, learned in the world! 5 x 5 
Who think'ft thyſelf a Murray, with diſdain. ' 

May'ſt look on me. Yet, my Demothens BS 


Ky A famous Grecian orator, | ee 
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Wl | Cant thou plead pleafurts cauſe as well as? 
Know'ft thou her nature, purpoſe, parentage? 604 
\ Attend my forig, and thou ſhalt know them all; 
11 Aid know thyfelf; and know thyſelf to be 
3 truth !) the moſt abſtemious man alive. 
ü Tell not Califta ; the will laugh thee dead; 
Or ſend thee to her hermitage with 1 616 
11 Abſurd preſumptiou ! Thou who never knewſt 
Wi - A Grier thought! Thate thou'dare dread of joy F: | ? 
11 No man e er found a happy life by chance, = 
| Or yawn't ir into being with « with yF 
Or, with the ſhout of grow ling appetite; | . 1 
| Eier {melt it out, and grubb'd it from the dirt 
| Au art it is, and muſt be learnt 3 and learn t 
; With unremitting effort, or be loft; .) : 
1 And leave us perfeRt blockheads, in our bliſs. EX. 
1 Tue clouds may drop down titles and effates; 620 
Wt | | Wealch may nk — ooh + ; 
| — Soughr before all; bur (how unlike all elſe : 
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Great Legiſlator! ſcarce fo PTS 
If men art rational, and love delight, . 


We ſeek on earth I) tis never ſought i . 
Firſt, pleaſure's birth, riſe, ſtrength, and grandeur, 


8 Brought forth by wiſdom, nurſt by diſcipline, ſee: 
By pationcs taught, by perſeverance au d, 626 


SE rears her head majeſtie; rund her throne, 
Erected in the boſorn of the juſt, 


Each vitts; lifes, feines her tlualy guns, — 


What, but the fountain, or defence, of joy 

_ Why, then, commidtided ? . AO 
At once to merit, and to make, their bliſs ! 
great, as kind ! 


| 0 1 


1 ' 


1 


For what are virtues? (formidable name . ww | 


+ 


In the te e SE 
Fey agua enemas vo, e 1 

Of pleaſure, next, the final cauſe age „ 
Its mighty purpoſe, its important end. 6 
Not to turn human, brutal, but to buile | 
Divine on human, pleaſure came from heav'n, 
In aid to reaſon was the goddeſs ſentz _ 8 
To call up all its ſtrength by ſuch a charm. SET 15 
Pleaſure, firſt faccours virtue; in return, 45 ; 
Virtue gives pleaſure an eternal reign. 5 
What, but the pleaſure of food, friendſhip, faiths 
Supports life nat'ral, civil, and divine? © 
*Tis from the pleaſure of repaſt, we live; 
Tis from the pleaſure of applauſe, we pleaſe ; 4% 
Tis from the pleaſure of belief, we pray © 
(All pray'r would ceaſe, if unbeliev'd the. ptize 3) 
Tr ſerves ourſelves, our ſpecies, and our God ; 5 04- 
And to ſerve more, is paſt the ſphere of man. 
Glide then, for ever pleafure's ſacred fiream! 6533 
Thro' Eden, as Euphrates ran, it runs, 0 : 
And foſters ev'ry growth of happy life 8 ; WG 
Makes a new Eden where it flows—but fach + — 
As muſt be loſt, Lorenzo, by thy ow 

What mean Ibythy fall?“ en eye 
While pleaſure's nature is at large ar ne 
Already ſung her origin and ends. $ 
Thoſe glorious ends, by kind, or by degree, 
When pleaſure violates, * tis then a vice, G4 ap HS 
And vengeance too; it haſtens into pain: 66g” 
From due refreſhment, life, health, reaſon, joy; 
From wild exceſs, pain, ariel, diftraRtion, death; 
Heav'n's juſtice this proclaims ; and that, her love. 
. 1 


— * 
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_ _ Vabroach'd by juſt-authority, ungaug d n 
By temperance, by reaſon unrein ? * 
"A thouſand dzemons lurk within the lee: 
Heav'n, others, and ourſelves! Unmjur'd theſe, - | 
Drink deep; the deeper, then, the more divine 1675 
Angels are angels from indulgence there: 
PPP 
Dec think thyſelf a god from other joye ?: 
Aim rather! ſhortly ſure to bleed, [fail 
The wrong muſt mourn: can heav'n's appointments 
Can man outwit Omnipotence ? ftrike out 682 
A ſelf-wrought happineſs unmeant by him 
Who made us, and the world we ſhould enjoy ? 5 
Who forms an inſtrument, ordains from whence 
Its diffomance, or harmony, ſhalt riß. 685 


| Heav'n bid the foul this mortal frame inſpire 8 
With unprecarious flows of vital joy ;; 
And, without breathing, man as well might hope 
For life, as, without piety, for peace, 69 

s virtue, then, and piety the ſame 
No; piety is more; tis virtue's ſource z3— 
Mother of ev'ry worth, as that, of joy. | . 
Men of the world this doctrine ill get; ES: 
They imile at piety'; yet boaſt aloud 693 

Good will to men ; nor know they ftrive to part 
What nature joins ; and thus confute themſelw es. 

Tis the frſt-born of rationality, . wo 
Conſcience, ber firſt law hroken, wounded lies, 908 

| Enfeebled, lifeleſs, impotent to goody .) 

A Teign'd affetion bounds her utmoſt pow T. 
| n EF : | 
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And, on humanity, much 1 1 7 


Feels not the tumults and the ſhocks of life; 


That joy exalts, and makes it ſweeter ſtill; 
Pray'x ardent opens heav'n, lets down a fiream 


Yet has the her ſeraglio full of charms : 


© Pirtue's Apilogy- her | 


Some we can't love, but for th'Almighty's ſake 3 


| A foe to God was ne'er true friend to man: 


Some ſiniſter intent taints all he does; 


On piety, humanity, i is built; 


And yet ſtill more on piety itſelf. - - + | 
A ſoul in commerce with her God, is ders | 


The whirls of paſſions, and the irokes of heart ; | 


A Deity believ's, is joy begun; e 
- A Deity ador'd, is joy advancd zj 


; 6 nog HDL 


Each branch of piety delight inſpires; we 
Faith builds a bridge from this world to the next, 


O'er death's dark gulpb, and all its horror hides; _ 
Praiſe, the ſweet exhalation of our joy, 


_ 


Of glory on the conſecrated hour 


i 


And, in his kiadeſt actions, he's unkind. 


Of man, in audience with the Deity. +? Y : | 


Who worſhips the great God, that inſtant joins 
The firſt in heav'n, and ſets his foor on hell. 
Lorenzo, when waſt thou at church before? 
Thou think'ſt the ſervice long: but is it juſt? - 
Tho” juſt, unwelcome : thou hadſt rather tread - 


' Vahallow'd ground ; che muſe, to win thine car, 
| 739 - 


Muſe take an airlefs ſolemn. She complies. 
Good conſcience ! at nm enn, 
Verſe di ſaffects it, and Lorenzo ſmiles + 


8 4 — 


And ſuch as age ſhall heighten, not e 
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Amid her fair ones, thou the faireſt chooſe; 
To chace thy gloom . Go fi x ſome weighty rruth 3 


| Chain down ſame paſſion; do ſome yen*rvus good 


© Teach ignorance to ſee, or grief to ſmile; 
Correct thy friend; befriend thy greateſt foe ; 740 
Or with warm heart, and confidence div ine, ¶ thee. 


- < Spring up, and lay ſtrong hold on him who made 
hy gloom is ſcaiter d, ſprightly ſpirits flow, 


' Tho' wither'd is thy vine, und harp unftrong. _ 
Doſt call the bowl, the viol, aud the dance, 745 

Loud mirth, mad laughter? Wretched comforters ! 

Phyficians ! more than half of thy diſeaſe, , 


| Langhter, tho' never cenſur d yet as fin 


(Pardon a thought that only ſeems ſevere) ._ 


Is half-immoral: is it much indulg dg? 750 
By venting ſpleen, or diſſipating thought, RA 


Is ſhews a ſcorner, or it makes a fool; | 
And fins, as hurting others, or ourſelves. +, 
Tis pride, or emptineſs, applies the firam, , -. 
That tickles little minds to mirth effuſe : 955 
Of grief approaching, the porte atous fign !' - - 
The houſe of laughter makes a houſe of We. 

A man triamphaat is a monſtrous fight 2 

A man dejected is a fight as mean. 


| What cauſe for triumph, where ſuch ilCabound ? | 


What for dejetion, where prefides a pow'r, 76r 
Who call d us into being to be bleſt? 


| $0. grieve, ns conſcious, grief may riſe to joy : IS 


80 joy; as conſcious, joy to grief may fall, — 
Moſt true, a wiſe man never will be ſad: PI 222 
But neither will fonorqus, bubbling mirth, 


eee ef 1 


6 * he's ſer ene. 


51 


65 


Final Ani - us 


Vet wouldfi thou laugh (but arthy own expence) 


This counſel ſtrarge ſhould T preſume to-give— 770 
<« Retire, and read thy Bible, to be gay.” . 
There truths abound of ſoy'reign aid to peace; 


Ah ! do not prize them leſs, beeauſe infpir'd, 


As chou, and thine, are apt and proud to do. 


If not inſpir'd, that pregnant page had ſtood, | 775 | 


Time's treaſure and the wonder of the wiſe ! 


The think'ſt, perhaps, thy foul alone at ſtake; 


Alas! — Should men miſtake thee for a fool; > — 


What man of taſte for genius, wiſdom, truth, 


Tho' tender of thy fame, could interpoſe? 155 
Believe me, ſenſe, here, acts a double part, 855 
And the true critic is a chriſtian too. . 


But theſe, thou think'ft, are gloomy paths to joy. ? 


True jey an ſunſhine ne er was found at firſt ; 
They, firſt, themſelves offend, who greatly _ 7 


And travel cally gives us ound repoſe. 


Heav'n ſells all pleaſure ; effort is the price; 725 3 
The joys of conqueſt, are the joys of man * 
And glory the victorious laurel ſpreads 

O'er pleaſure” s pure, perpetual, placid Siem, 
here is a tinie, when toil muſt be prefer d, 
Or joy, by miſ-tim'd fondneſs, is undone. 


A man of pleaſure is a man of pains. 


Thou wilt not take the trouble to be bleſt. 3 
Falſe joys, inderd, are born from want of thought "Ix 
From thought's full bent, and energy, the true; 796 
And that emands a mind in equal poize, 


Remote from gloomy grief, and glaring * 


Mueh joy not only ſpeaks ſmall — 2 


But happineſs that ſhortly muſt expire. 800 | 
RIP bean in rfleion r A 


— . 


o 


And, in a tempeſt, can reſlection live? 
N Can joy, like thine, ſecure itſelf an hour? 
Can joy, like thine, meet accident unſhock- d, „ 
Or ope the door to honeſt poverty ? 9 tog ? 
a withthreat'ning death, and not turn pale? 
In ſuch a world, and ſuch a nature, the® 
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* 


Delight, pure, delicate, and durable ; F $ 4 810 : | 


© © Rejoice for ever t“ It becomes a man; - 
| © Reoice for ever,” nature cries, © rejoice ;” - | 
drinks to man, in her nectareous cup, | 1 
Mt up of delicates for ev'ry ſenſe :; 
Doe tte great Founder of the bounteous feaſt, $20. 


Ill iemly to ſupport, good fully tafte, 
©  _— Ts the whole ſcience of felicity: © 
- Yet ſparing pledge : her bowl is not the beſt ' $25 
Mankind can boaſt—&* A rational repaſt;, * 
eon, vigilance, a mind in m 
" A military diſcipline of thought, 
_ © To foll temptation in the doubrful feld? 


An ever-waking ardour for the right;“ 330 4 


— 


tis theſe, firſt give, then guard, a cheerful heart, - 
ahr think lintle ; well aware, * 
£910 What reaſon. bids, God ids';+by his command | 
| , / of and 8 N 
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Thus, nothing] is Faſipid e ro the wiſe z FT nz 1 


To thee, inſipid all, but what is eh 


| Joys ſeaſon'd high, and taſting ſtrong of . 
Mad! (chou reply f, with 1 * 


4 Of ancient ſages proud to tread the ſteps, - 82 


< J follow nature. Follow nature ſtill $4 ws 


But look it be thine own: Is conſciencey * 
No part of nature? Is ſhe not ſupreme? a 
Thou regicide! O raiſe her from the dead 7 

Then, follow nature; and reſemble God. 


When, ſpite-of conſcience, pleaſure is r us | 
Man's nature is unnaturally pleas d: | 


And what's unnatural, is punk tos 


At intervals, and muſt diſguſt e en thee 1 THY 
The fact thou know'i ; but, not, 945 IIS 3 - 
Virtue's foundations withthe world's were laid; 855 


Heav'n mir d her with our make, and twiſted cloſe 


Her ſacred int'r.fis with the firings of life. 


Who breaks her-awful mandate, ſhocks 2178560 


His better ſelf; And is it greater pan, 
Our ſoul ſhould murmur, or our duſt vagine 2: . 
And one, in their eternal war, muſt bleed. 


If one muſt ſuffer, which ſhould leaſt be card . 


The pains of mind ſurpaſs the pains of ſenſe. 


Aſk, then, the gout, what torment is in _ "£4 N 


The joys of ſenſe to mental joys are meanz. 860 
Senſe on the preſent only feeds; the foul 
On paſ}, and future, forages foe-j joy. 


'Tis her's, by retroſpect, thro? time d V 5 


And. forward time's great ſequel to furvey. 
Could human courts take vengeance on the 


Axes might ruſty and racks, and gibbets, fall; . | 


Guard, * thy * "oy! leave n 10 Ong” 8 
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ien 25 
The man is dead, who for the bady lively” - 5 
Lur'd, by the beating of his pulſe, to in "= 


Wich ev'cy luſt, that wars againſt his peace; 
And ſets bim quite at variance with hifnſelf. 


Thyſelf, firſt, know; then love: A BIT re fs N 


Of virtue fond, that kindies at her charms. . | 


A ſelf there 1 16, 28 fond of er r vice, 875 | 
While eviry virtue wounds it to the heart N 5 


Humility degrades it, juſtice robe, 3 | tt 4 


Bleft bounty beggars it, fair truth betrays, -- 
And godlike magnanimity deſtroys. © . 
This ſelf, whea rival to the former, ſcorn; 380 
When not in competition, kindly treat, 8 
Defend it, feed it: Zut when virtue bids, 5 15 

Toſs it, or to the fowls, or to the flames. - 3 

And why ? Tis love of pleaſure bids thee bleed; : 
Comply, or own ſelf-love extinct, or blind. $885 


For what is vice? Self love in a miſtake : 
A poor blind merchant buying joys too dear. {2 
And! virtue, hat? Tis ſelf-love in Her wits, ö 
«Quite ſkilful in the market of delight. _ 
Self. loves good ſenſe is love of that dread pow's, | 
eee, fan, cr een evt 1 894 


* 
1 


Other ſelf- love is but diſguit d ſelf- hate; 


More mortal than the malice of our foes ; 3 
A ſelf-hate, now, ſcarce felt ; then felt full fore, ' 
When being, curſt; extinction, loud implor d; 893 
_ Ander'ry thing preferr'd to What we are. | 
Yet this ſelſloye Lorenzo makes his choice.; 
And, in this choice triumphant, boaſts of j es | 
How is his want of happineſs betrag d, 


. ; me, is. 


The . "Aka : Why ? The 3 e 


Thy ceaſcleſs agiration, reſtleſs rolls x 


From cheat to cheat, i en of a pauſe; 


What is it? Tis the cradle of the foul, 
From ĩaſtinct ſent, to rock her in diſeaſe, 08 
Which her phyſician, reaſom will not cue. 
A poor expedient ! yet thy beſt; and weile 


Tr mitigares thy pain, it owns it too. 
1 Been e Lois AED matic Þ7; | 


The weak have remedies 3 the wiſe have; Joys. 
Superior wiſdom is ſuperior bliſs. 
And what fure mark diſtinguiſhes the wiſe 2 


Conſiſtent wifdom ever wills the ſame! 


Thy fickle wiſh is ever on the wing. 


Sick of herſelf, is folly's characters 


As wiſdom's is, a modeſt ſelf · applauſe. 5s b 


: A change of evils is thy good ſupreme 3 > 88 


Nor, but in motion, .canſt thou find thy reſt. 


8 


NM. 


Man's greateſt ftxength is ſhewn in ſanding fill. 


Falſe pleaſuxe from abroad her joys imports3.. 


Rich from within, and-ſelfduftain'd, the true. 
The true is fixty and folid as a rock; 


Slipp'ry the falſe, and tothog, as the wave. . 


This, a wild wanderer on earth, 1:ke Cain; 


That, like the fabled; ſelf-enamour'd boy ®, + .. 


Hotne-contemplation her ſupreme delight; 


She — an interruption. from without, a ö 8 p 


55 an. 8 
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The firſt ſure ſymptom of a mind in _ health, 
Is reſt of heart, and pleaſure felt at hame, | 


gut that's à ſetcret. Ves, which all men Knows | 
And know from thee, diſcover d unawaress _ 
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Smit wich her « own „ ; *** he more | 
PINE ſhe gazes, ſtill it charms the more. „ 
No man is happy, till he thinks, on earth _ 935 
Were breathes not a more happy. than himſelf: 
Then envy dies, and love o'erflows on all; . __ 
And love O erflowing makes an angel here. 
uch angels all, entitled to repoſe IF. 
03 him who governs fate: Tho' tempeſt Fans og. be 
Tho“ nature ſhakes, how ſoft to lean on heav'n! 94 
To lean on him, on whom archangels lean! 
With inward eyes, and filent as the grave, . 
They Rand colled ing ev'ry beam of thought, 
Till their hearts kindle with divine delight; 945 
For all their thoughts, like angels, ſeen of oll 
In Iſrael's dream, come from, and go to, heav'n ; 
Hence, are they fiudious of ſequeſt red ſcenes | : 
While noiſe, and diſſipation, comfort the. 
Were all men happy, revellings wool ceaſe, 950 
That oprate for inquietude within. ; 6 I 
Lorenzo! never man was truly die, A N 
But it corupos d, and gave him ſuch dna: . 
As folly might miſtake for want of jop. 
A raft, unlike the triumph of the proud n 
A modeſt aſpect, and a ſmile at heart. „„ 
O for a joy from thy Philander's ſpring! * 
A 2 perennial, riſing in the breaſt, 
And permanent, us pure! No 3 . 
Of rapt'rous exaltarion, ſwelling hin; 9060 
Which, like land- floods, impetuous pvur awhile; 12.8 
Then fink at once, and leave us in the mire. 
What does the man, who tranſient joy prefers? 
What, but prefer the bubbles to the ſtream ? 1 
an rin we of delight; 963 
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No boſom- comfort l or unborrow d bliſs! 28 


dne a Pn x, 


8 of a weak diſtemper'd joy. „ 
Joy's a fix d ſtate x a tenure, not 4 fart, 1170 


9 7 


Bliſs there 1s none, but unprecarious bliſs: 47 * * 
That is the gem ; ſell all, and | purchaſe that. 82 5 
Why go a begging to contingencies, © {> — - 


Not gain'd with caſe, nor ey: R d, if bund 4 0 


Suſpect ĩt; what thou eanſt As enjoy ; + 4 N 
And novght but what thou giv'ſt tren is 27277 5 


Reaſon perperuates Joy that reaſon nh; Wh a wo 
And makes it as immortal as herſelf : WG 
To mortals, nought immortal, but their worth, 


Worth, conſcious worth ! ſhould abſolutely r, Zu 


And other joys aft leave for their 24 {PETE 


Nor, unexamin'd, ever leave obtain. ts 

Thos art all anarchy ; a mob of joys J 
Wage war, and periſh in inteſtine droils 3 . 
Not the leaſt promiſe of internal peace? 


Thy thoughts are vagabonds : all TOE, - 
Mid ſands, and rocks, and ſtorms, to cruiſe for pleaſurs; 


If gain 'd, dear-bought ; and better miſs d than gain'd, e 1 
Moch pain muſt expiate, what much pain procur'd.” - | 
Fancy, and ſenſe, from an infected ſhore, - 


Thy cargo bring; and peſtilence the prize. | : . 5 
Then, ſuch thy thirſt (inſatiable thirſt! 


By fond indulgence but inflam'd the more 5 
Fancy ſtill cruiſes, when poor ſenſe e 5 | 


Imagination is the Paphian he, 
Where feeble happineſs, like Vulcan, doing: - 59s 


Bias foul ideas, in their dark receſs, 


And hot as hell (which kindled the black 60) 
3 9 : IM 
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True happineſs. ne er enter d at am eye 
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| Which murder all thy time, health, wealth, and me. 
Wouldft thou receive them, other thoughts there are, 


On angel- wing, deſcending from above, 100 


Which theſe, with art divine, would coumerwork, 
- And fortn celeftial armour for thy peace. 1 
In this is feen imagination's guilt:; 
But who can count her follies ? She betrays ther, 
- To think in grandeur there is fometbing great. 3006 

r 

y genivs hungers, elegantly pain'd 3 
And foreign climes muſt cater for thy tafte. LEY 
Hence, what diſaſter | —Tho' the price was paid, 
That 3 prieſt, he Turk of Rome, 1011 
| Whole foot (ye gods I) tho' cloven, muſt be kiſt d, 
Detaio'd thy dinner on the Latian ſhores  . 
(Such is the fate of honeſt proteſtants 1) 4 
And poor magnificence is ftarv'd to death. -n0ry | 
Hence juſt reſentment, indignation, ire !—= 
Be pacify'd; if outward things are great, - 37. 
Tis magoanimity- great things to feorn _ 2 
. Pornpous enpences, and parades auguſt, 
And courts ; that infalybrious ſoil to peace. - 2049 


— 


ve happineſs refides in things unſeen. 5 
o ſmiles of fortune ever bleſt the bad 


Nor can her „ 


* 5 
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That jewel wanting, triple Crowns are poor; 4 


So tell his holineſs &, and be reveng'd. 
- Pleafure, we both agree, is man” anten 


| | Our only conteſt, what deſerves the name. 


Give pleaſure's name to.nought, but what has wy 


| * Kea of reaſon (which, like — 


ret 8 


pes Apology, 233 


Demurs on what it paſſes) and deſies tg 
The tooth of time; When paſty a pleaſure Te” ; 
Dearer on trial, cher for ith ages: 
And doubly to be priz'd, as it promotes 
Our future, while it forms dur preſent, . 08 
Some joys the future overcaſt; and ſome 
Throw all their beams that way, and gild the bomb. 
Some joys endear eternity; ſome give _ | 
Abhorr'd annihilation dreadful Rn. 
Are rival joys contending for thy n 2 : 
Conſult thy whole exiftence, and be. fafez  - 
That oracle will put all doubt to flight. 
Short is the leffon, tho“ my lecture long 
* good and let heav'n anſwer for the ret. 
Vet, with a figh oer all mankind, I grant, rogs 
"gg this our day of proof, our land of hope, 
The good man has his clouds that intervene; 
Clouds, that obſcure his ſublunary day, 
But never conquer: En the beſt muſt own, __ 
Patience, and reſignation, are the pillas = 
Of human peace on earth. The pillars, theſe ; 
But thoſe of Seth not more remote from thee," 
Til this heroic leſſon thou haft lernt: 
, To frown at pleaſure, and to finile in pain. n 
Fir d at the proſpect of unc louded bliſs, ys 1055 | 
Hear'a in reverſon, like the ſan, as yet | + 
Beneath the horizon, cheers us in this world 4 a 
It ſheds, on fouls ſuſceptible of light; 
The glorious dawn of our eternal day. * bo 
This (fays Lorenzo) is a fair harangue: 060 
But can hat angues blow back firong nature een 
6 Or ſtem the tide heav'n pyſhes thro? our veins, ; - 
% Which ſweeps away man's impotent zeſolyes, 
And lays his labour level with the world 2” 2664 
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Above, Lorenzo ſaw the man of earth, 
The mortal man; and wretched was the fight. 1070 

To balance that, to comfort, and eka. 
No ſee the man immortal: him I mean, 
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nr maketheir comment on mankind? 7 


And ink nought is, but what they find at home: 


Thus weakneſs to chimera turns the truth. 
Nothing romantic has the muſe preſcrib d. 


— 


Who lives as ſuch ; whoſe beart, full bent orheawn 


Leads all that way, his bias to the ſtars. 


The world's dark ſhades, in contraſt ſet, all raiſe. 


His luſtre more; tho bright without a foil : 1076 


Obſerve his awful portrait, and admire ; 


Nor ſtop at wonder; ts. and Bee. . OSU 


Some angel guide my pencil, while I draw, 


Wbat nothing leſs than angel can exceed, ice 
A man on earth devoted to the ſkies; 1 


Like ſhips at tea, While in, above the world. 


With aſpect mild, and elevated eye, N 
Behold him ſeated on a mount ſerene, 255 


Above the fogs of ſenſe, and peſſion's norm Ro 68g 
All the black cares, and tumults, of this life 
(Like harmleſs thunders, breaking at his feet) 


Excite bis pity, not impair his peace. 


Earth's genuine mags og «7 Lc EO EY 8 
A mingled mob ! a wand xing herd ! he ſces, oy 
Bewilder'd in the vale; in all unlikel _ 

His full revenſ@ in all! What higher praiſe? 

What fironger demonſtration of the right? 
The prefent all their care ; the future, his; -- 
When: public welfare calls, or private want, 1009s 
They give to fame ; his bounty he conceals,  -- 
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| * virtues 1 nature ; | his, exalt. Tl 17 8 
Mankind's eſteem they court ; and he, e. 
Theirs, the wild chace of falſe felicities; . 


Alike throughout is his conſiſtent pieces. SI 

All of one colour, and an even thread! 
While party-colour'd ſhreds of happineſs, - 

With hideous gaps between, patch up for them 

A madman's robe; each puff of fortune n. 115 
The tatters by, and ſhews their nakedneſs. 


He ſees with other eyes than theirs: where they 


Behold a ſun, he ſpies a deiĩty ; 
| What makes them only ſmile, makes him adore... iT 
Where they ſee mountains, he but atoms ſees; 1110 
An empire, in his balance, weighs a grain. 


They things terreſt1;al worſhip, as divine; ih 1 | | 


His hopes immortal blow them by, as duſt, 
That dims his fight, and ſhortens his Rs: TOR 


Which longs, in infinite, to loſe all bound. FE | 


Titles and honours (if they prove his 10 > 


244 
- He lays aſide to find his dignityj ; 1, - 


| No dignity they find 1 in aught beſides. , 15 * | 
They triumph in externals (which conceal. 


| * "64 . 
 _ Man's real glory) proud of an eclipſe... . - 1126 | 
Himſelf too much he prizes to be and. 10 nd i 


And nothing thinks fo great · in man, as man 
Too dear he holds-his int reſt, to 3 


Another's welfare, or his right invade z - | 5 1 


Their int'reft, like a lion, lives on. prepx. 1125 
They kindle at the ſhadow of a wrong; | 


Wrong he ſuſtains with temper, looks on 3 n, 
Nor ſtoops to think his 1 injurer his foe; 


N * but what wounds his virtue, wounds his peace» 
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His, the compos'd poſſeſiion of the true. rio | 
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A cover d heart their charakter defends ; 3 1130 


A cober'd heart denies him half his a 
Wich nakedhefs his innocence agrees; BEA 
While their broad foilage teftifies their fall. 
Their no- joys end, where his full feaſt — 2 3 
His joys creaye, theirs murder, future bliſs, 1135 
To triumph in exiſtence, his alone; - 


And his alone, triumphantly to think 


His true exiſtence is not yet begun.  - 
His glorious courſe was, yeſterday, complete: 


— . . 
But- nothing charms Lorenzo, like the firm, 1141 
Undaunted breafi—And whoſe is that bigh praiſe E 
They yield to pleaſure, tho” they danger brave, 
And ſhew no fortirude, but in the field; 


If there they ſhew it, tis for glory ſhewn 4 "4 
Nor vill that cordial Aways man their hearts. | 


A cordial Mis fuftains, that cannot fail : 4 
By pleaſure unſubdu'd, unbroke by paid, 3 
He ſhares in that Omnipotence he truſts. . 

All-bearing, all- attempting, till he falls; 11 0 


And when he falls, writes Vier e on his ſhield. 


Fram magnanitniry, all fear above ; 
Freda nobler recompence, above applauſe; 


Wich owes to man's ſhort out-look all its charms. 


| Backward to credit what he never felt, 5 


Lorenzo cries,-* Where ſhines this miracle? 


« From what tot riſes this immörtal man“ ? 


A root that grows not in Lorenzo's ground 3, = 


The moot GRE, kit Worder at the Yow'n. . 
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| _ He follows nature _ like * thee Nan * us 
An uninverted ſyſtem of a man. * 
His appetite. wears reaſon's golden chain, 
And finds, in due reſlraint, its luxury. 
His paſſion, like an eagle well-reclaim'd, 
Is taught to fly at nought, but infinite. uz 
Patient his hape, unanxlous is his care, 8 
His caution fearleſs, and his grief (if grief 
The gods ordain) a firanger to deſpair... - 
And why ?—Becauſe aftetion, more than meets 
His wiſdom leaves not diſengag d from a 
Thoſe ſecondary goods chat imile on curttj, 
He, loving, in proportion, loves in peace. 
They molt the world enjoy, who leaſt admire. . Tr 
His underſtanding ſcapes the common clous - 
Of fumes, ariſing from a boiling breaſt. -- 1175 
His head is clear, becauſe bis heart is cool, 
By worldly competitions uninflam ct. 
The mod'rate movements of his ſoul admit 
Piſtin&t ideas, and matuy d debate 
An eye impartial, and an even ſcale px :; 118. : 
Whenee judgment found, and uprepenting choice. 
Thus, i in a double ſenſe} the good are wiſe; - 
On its own dunghill, wiſer than the world. 
What, then, the world ? It-muſt be doubly weak; 
Strange truth! as ſoon would they believe the creed. 
Yet thus it is; nos otherwiſe can be: 1186 
o far from aught romantic what I kong... 2-38 
Bliſs hat no being, virtue has no Pa 5 TY. 
But from the proſpect of immortal life.  _ ©. 
Who thinks earth all, or (what weighs juſt the ſi 
Who cares no further, muſt prize what 1 it Viele: 


* See page 237, Ine 84. YEE 
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Fond of its fancies; proud of its parades. - 8 
Who thinks earth nothing, can't its cms advan 7 
He can't a foe, tho moſt malignant hate, 
Becauſe that hate would prove his greater foe. on - 
"Tis hard for them (yet who ſo loudly boaſt - 
Good will to men ?) to love their deareſt friend . 
For may not he invade their good ſupreme, 3 
Where the leaſt jealoufy turns love to gall? - 
EY All thines to them, that for-a ſeaſon ſhines. + 1209 
Each ac, each thought he queſtions, © whatits weight, 
us colour what, a thouſand ages hence?” —— _ 
| And what is there appears, he deems it now. © 
Hence, pure are the receſſes of his foul, —_ 
The god-like man has nothing to conceal. NY - 
His virtue, conſtitutionally | 
Has habit's firmneſs, and „ 
Angels ally'd, deſcend to feed thb fire 5 
e ee ee eee 
Aud now, Lorenzo, bigot of the World! 1210 
Wont to diſdain poor-bigots caught by WES TS 
Stand by thy ſcorn, and be reduce d to hought: 
For what art thou? Thou boafter ) whilethy glare, 
Thy gaudy grandeur, and mere worldly worthy 
Like a broad miſt, at diſtance ſtrikes us moſt; 1215 
And, like a miſt, is nothing when at hand? 
His merit, like. a mountain, on approach, 
Swells more, and riſes nearer to the fries, _— 
Ry promiſe, now, and, by poſſeſhor, fon 
(Too ſoon, too much, it cannot be) his owt. 1420 
From this thy juſt annihilation rife, — = 
Lorenzo, riſe to ſomething, by reply. fe 
The world, thy client, liſtens, and expects: 
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Canſt thou be filent? No; for wit is thine; . 1225 
Aud wit talks moſt, when. leaſt the has to . 
And leaſdn interrupts not her career. | 
| She'll fay—— That miſts above the mountains is 'Þ 
And, with a thouſand pleafantries, amuſe: __ 
- She'll ſparkle, puzzle, flutter, raiſe a duſt, - _ 1230 
Aud fly conviction, in the duſt ſhe rais . 
Wit, how delicicus to man's dainty taſte! 
*Tis precious, as the vehicle of ſenſe; _ 
But, as its ſubſtitute, a dire diſeaſe. wt” „ 
Pernicious talent! Flatter'd by the world, 12 55 8 
By the blind world, which thinks the talent rare. 
Wiſdom is rare, Lorenzo, wit abounds; ;: 
Paſſion can give it; ſometimes wine inſpires | 
The lucky flaſh : and madneſs rarely falls. 
Whatever cauſe the ſpirit ſtrongly ſtirs, _ my 
Confers the bays, aud rivals thy renown. 
For thy renown, twere well, was this the worſt ; | 
Chance often hits it, and, pique the mere, a 
See dulneſs, blund'ring on vivacities 
| Shakes her ſage head at the calamity, 123243 
Which has expos'd, and let her down to thee. 
But wiſdom, awful wiſdom ! which inſpects, 
Diſcerns, compares,, weighs, ſeparates, infers, 
Seizes the right, and holds it to the laſt ; 4 
How rare | In ſenates, ſynods, ſought in vaid ; 1250 
Or if there found, tis ſacred to the few x 
 Whik a lewd proſtitute to N 5 5 
Frequent, as fatal, wit : in civil life, 
Wit makes an enterprizer ; ſenſe a man; Ty 
Wit hates authority; commotion loves, _ 1255 
And thinks herſelf the lightning of the form, 
Ia Rates, tis dangerous; in religion death? 
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Shall wit turn chriſtian, when the dull believe? 
Seaſe is our helmet, wit is but the plume ; 3 
The plume expoſes, tis our helmet ſaves. 1260 8 

. Senſe is the d mond, weighty, ſolid, found: 

When cut by wit, it caſts @ brighter beam 5 

Yet, wit apart, it is a d' mond fill. 

Wit, widow'd of good ſenſe, is worſe than het 

It hoiſts more ſail to run againſt a rock. 1265 

Thus, a half-Chefterfield is quite a fool; = 

Whom dull fools ſcorn, and bleſs their want of Wits 

Ho ruinous the rock I warn thee ſhon, 

Where firens fit, to fing thee to thy fate! 

A joy, in which our reaſon bears no part, + 3270 
I bur a ſorrow tickling, ere it fling. © 
Let not the cooings of the world allure thee ; 

Which of her lovers ever found her true? 

Happy of this bad world who little know — 

And yet, we much muſt know her, to be ſafe. 1275 

To know the world, not love her, is thy point; 

She gives but Ittle, nor that little, long. 


here is, I gravt, a triumph of the pulſe; 5 
A dance of ſpirits, a mere froth of joy, > oy 
Dur thoughtleſs agitation's idle child, 1280 


That mantles high, thar'fparkles, and erpire, 
Leaving the ſoul more vapid than before. wo 

An animal ovation ! ſuch as holds 
No commerce with our reaſon, but fubfiſts ny 

On juices, thro* the well-ton'd tubes, well frain'd ; 
A nice machine ! ſcarce ever tun'd aright; 1286 

And when it jars—thy firens fing no more; F 
Thy dance is done; the demi-god is thrown 

(Short 2potheofis l) beneath the man; 

In coward gloom a We 1 
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Art thou yet dull ae deſpair to nk 
And Rartle at deſtruction? If thou art, ND 
Accept a buckler, take it to the field ß 
(A field of battle is this mortal life!) EIT 
When danger threatens, lay it on thy hats, ; PTY 
A ſingle ſentence proof againſt the world. 
Soul, body, forrune l Ev'ry pertains 
«© 'To one of theſe ;. but prize not all alike; 7 
© The goods of fortune to thy body's health, * < + 
Body to ſoul, and foul ſubmit to God,” 1300 
Wouldſt thou build laſting happineſs ? Do this * ER 
Twinverted pyramid can never ſtand. © | 
Is this truth doubtful 7 It outthines the fan ; 
Nay, the fun ſhines not, but to fbew us this, 
The fingle tefiba of mankind on earth. 1366 
| And yet—Y«;, what? No news! Mankind is mad; 
soch mighty numbers lift againſt the right 
(And what can't numbers when bewitch'd, atchieve 7 
They talk themſelves to fomething like belief, 5 
That all earth's joys are theirs : as Athens fob!!! 
Gritn'd from the port, on ev*ry fail his own. ww | 
They grins; but wherefore ? And how long the 
Half ignorance, their mirth ; and half a lic; laugh? 
To cheat the world, and cheat themſelves, they ſmile. 
Hard eicher taſt l The moſt abandon'd own, 1374 
That others, if abandon'd, are undone: 
Then, for themſelves, the moment reaſon wakes 
(And providence denies it lotg "Tpke POTN EY 
O how laborious is their gaiety! ID 
7 They ſcarce can ſwallow their ebullient ſpleen, a 
Scarce muſter patience to ſupport the farce, KEE ET 
And pump fad laughter, till the curtain falls: 
OO ſay t I eee 
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Oft their own daring hands the curtain draw, 
Aud ſhew us What their joy, by their deſpair. 1 os 5 
Taue clotted hair! gor d breaſt! EN wy, 
Its impious fury ſtill alive in death !— 
Shut, ſhut the ſhocking ſcene. —But heav'n denies | 
A cover to ſuch guilt; and ſo ſhould man. 
Look round, Lorenzo ! See the reeking blade, . 
Th'invenom'd phial, and the fatal ball; * 
The ſtrangling cord, and ſuffocating Ae CERES 
The loathſome rott neſs, and foul decays 
From raging riot > hb ſaicides!).. | 
And pride in theſe, more execrable till !— _ 1333 
How horrid all to thought — Bu: horrors, theſe, - 
That vouch the truth ; and aid my. feeble ſong. 
| From vice, ſenſe, Been no man can be bleſt; 
Bliſs is too great, to lodge within an hours 
When an immortal being aims at bliſs, . 7340 
Duration is eſſential to the name. 
O for a joy from reaſon ! joy from that, 8 
Which makes man, man; and, exercis'd aright, 1 
Will make him more: a bounteous joy 1 
And promiſes; that weaves, with art divine, 1 5 
The richeſt proſpect into preſent bene : 
A joy ambitious! joy in common held ._ i 
With thrones ethereal, and their greater fans? 
A joy high- privileg d from chance, time, dest! W 
A joy, which death ſhall double! Judgment crown 
Crown d higher, and ftill higher, at each ſtage, 13 5 
Thro' bleſt eternity's long day; yet ſtill, 
1 Not more remote from ſorrow, than from him, T 
Whoſe lavifh hand, whoſe loye ftupendous pours 
. So much of deity on guilty, du | | 13 : 5 
aaa a ee thee thre,” 


* 
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. Where not ha preſence can improve my *o $ 71 
Aſſects not this the ſages of the worldꝰ a 1 
Can nought affect them, but what fools theni: too * 
Eternity depending on an hour, - 5 360 
Makes ſerious thought man's wiſdom, joy, and praiſe | 
Nor need you bluſh (tho” ſometimes your defigns 
May ſhun the light) at your deſigns on heavn; 
Sole point! where over-baſhful is your blame, 1364 
Are you, not wile f Nou know your are. Yet hear 
One truth, amid. your num'rous ſchemes, miſlaid. 
Or over-look'd, or thrown aſide, if fen: 8 
« Our ſchemes to plan by this world, or the nent, | 
Is the ſole difference between wiſe, and fool. : 
All worthy men will weigh you in this ſcale ; 1370 | 
What wouder, then, if they pronounce you light |_ 
Is their eſteem alone not worth your care? 
Accept my ſunple ſcheme of common ſenſe : == 
Thus, ſave your fame, and make two worlds your 
The world replies not! but the world perſiſts ; 1376 
And puts the cauſe off to the longeſt day, _ 
Planning evaſions for the day of dom 
So far, at that re-hearing, from redreſs,  _ 
They then turn witneſſes againſt themſelves. 
Hear that, Lorenzo ! nor be wiſe to-morrow. 1 38⁰ 
Haſte, haſte! A man by nature is, in haſte: 
For who ſhall anſwer for another hour ? . 
'Tis highly prudent, to make one ſure friend; _ 
And that thou canſt not do, this fide the Kies. 
Ye ſons of earth! (nor will to be more I) 1 385 
Since v verſe you think from prieſtcraft ſomewhat free, 
Thus, in an age ſo gay, the muſe plain truths [proſe) - 
( Truths, which, at church, you might have heard in 
Has ventur'd into light; well-pleas'd the verſe 


"Bac ſuch as hold this doctrine (new to thee !) 

Ns The mother of true wiſdom is the willy” 5 
The nobleſt intellect, a fool without it. 5 
World- wiſdom much has done, and more way "I 
In arts and ſciences, in wars, and peace; 140 


ee Tight, 
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Should be forgot, if you the truths retain; - 1390 


And crown her with your welfare, not your praiſe. | 
But praiſe ſhe nerd not fear: I fee my fate ; 
And headlong leap, like Curtius, down the gulph. 
Since many au ample volume, mighty tome, 


Moſt die; and die anwept ; O thou minate, 1393 


"Devoted page ! go forth among thy foes ; 
So, nobly proud of martyrdom for truth, 


Aid die a double death: Mask ind, incens'd,” | 
Dedies thee long to Ie: Nor ſhalt thou reſt, 


When thou art dead; in Stygian ſhades arraigu d 


By Lucifer, as traitor to his throne; 13401 


And bold blaſphemer of his friend, the world; 
The world, whoſe legions coſt him ſlender play, 


And volunteers around his banner warm; 
| Prudent, as Pruffia, in her zeal for Gael. 140 


. Are all, then, fools ?** Lorenzocries, Ves, an, 


But art and ſcience, like thy wealth; will leave thees 
And make thee twice a-beggar at thy death. | 


This is the moſt indulgence can afford j— — 
&« Thy wiſdom all can do, but—make thee Fin 


Nor thiok this cenſure is ſevere on thee 4 1416 
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s when a ee a long day . 

In painful ſearch of what he cannot . 

"At night's approach, content with the next co 
There taminates, awhile, his labour loſt 1 Kd 
Then cheers his heart with what his fate — s 
And chants his ſonnet to deceive the time, © 
Fill the due ſeaſon calls him to repoſe: 

Thus 1, long travell'd in the ways of men, 
And dancing, with the reſt, the giddy maze, _ 
Where — ſmiles at "us career 10 
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Warn' d by the languor of life's ev'ning rays. 
At length have hous'd me in an humble ſhed; | 
Where, future wand'ring baniſh'd from my thought, = - 
And waiting, patient, the ſweet hour of dF | 5 
I chace the moments with a ſerious ſong. 13 
F 
When age, cafe, crime, and friends, embrac'd 4 


| — 3)%%% . ane, F 
=  . Which hovers o'er me, quench th'ethereal fire; 
| | _ Canſt thou, O night * indulge'one labour more? 20 
Due labour more indulge l then ſleep, my ſtrain n 
Till, haply, wak'd by Raphael's golden Iyre, * 
Where night, death, age, gare, e z© s 
To bear a part in everlaſting lays; - 3 
Tho far, far higher ſer, in aim, I truſt, + -*- En 
 Symphonious to this bumble prelude here. 
Has not the mule aſſerted pleaſures be, 
Like thoſe above, exploding other Joys? ? 
Weigh what was urg'd, Lorenzo! Fairly — N | 
And tell me, haſt thou cauſe to triumph fill >" 30 
I think thou wilt forbear a boaſt ſo bold. 1 
But if, beneath the fayour of miſtake, 8 
| Thy file's fincere, not more fincere can be 
| Lorenzo's ſmile, than my compaſſion 25 | 
The fick in body call for aid: the ſickx ' = 
| In mind are covetous of more diſeaſe ;z- ; 
| And when at worſt, they dream beten quite wel | 
* To know ourſelves diſeas'd; is half our cure. 
50s When nature's bluſh by cuſtom is wip'd off, 


And conſcience, deaden'd by repeated ſtrokes, 4s. 
Has jnto manners naturaliz'd our crimes, | 
2 . l 
* M2 * N * Th 3 8 
3 | 
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To — in . blackneſs of our ile © 
- (As Indians glory in the deepeſt jet 
And throw afide our ſenſes with our OE A E 

But, grant no guilt, no ſhame, no leaſt den 35 
Grant joy and glory, quite unſully'd ſhone; _ RES 
Yet, ſill, it ill deſerves Lorenzo's heart. 1 5 VOÿ u 
No joy, no glory, Zlitters 1 in thy fight, +: He 5 
But, thro the thin partition of an hour, wh, A 58 
I ſee its ſables wove by deſtiny; „ 
And bat in ſorrow burg d; this in ſhame; 5 
While howling furies ring the doleful knell 5 : 
And conſcience," now ſo ſoft thou ſcarce canſt bear 
Her whiſper, echoes her eternal peal.  * 5 5. | F: 
Where, the prime actors of the laſt year's ſcene; 9 
Their port fo proud, their buſk in, and their plume? 
How many ſleep, who kept the world awake 
With luſtre, and with neiſe ! Has death proclainvd - 2 
 ATtruce, and hung his ſated lance on high? | + 6o 
- *Tis brandifh'd ill, nor ſhall the preſent ear $ 
Be more tenacious a har baud VFC 
Or ſpread of feeble life a thinner fall. © „ 
But needleſs monuments to wake the W ; 
93 gayeſt ſcenes ſpeak man's mortality; 54 
Tho? in a fiyle more florid, full as ab: > 

As mauſoleums, pyramids, and tombs. 

What are our nobleſt ornaments, but deaths 

Turn' d flatterers of life, in paint or marble, T 
The well-ſtain'd canvas, or the featur'd ſtone 2 0 ; 
Our fathers grace, or rather haunt, the ſeene. Y 

Joy peoples her pavilion from the dead. 

, Profefſt diverſions! cannot theſe ehape I 
5 Far from it: Theſe preſent us with a ſhroud; _ | 
| c 8 


** 


* i 
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3 As fone bold plunderers, for bury'd wealth, 

We ranſack tombs for paſtime ; from the on ol 
Call up the ſleeping hero; bid him tread 
The ſcene for our amuſement: How like gods: 
We fit; and, wrapt in immortality, . * 
Shed gen'rous tears dn wretches born t6 die; | 

Their fate deploring, to forget our own! 

What, all the pomps and triumphs of our lives, | | 
Bur legacies in bloſſom? Qur lean foil, | ©. 
Luxuriant grown, and rank in vanities 85 
From friends interr'd beneath; a fich manure 1 1 
Like other worms, we banquet on che dead; . 
Like other worms, ſhall we crawl on, nor know 

Our preſent frailties, or approaching fate? 

Lorenzo | ſuch the glories of the world! go 
What is the world atſelf? Thy world A grave. 
Where is the duſt that has not been alive ? 7 
The ſpade, the plough, diſturb our anceſtors ; 

human mould we reap our daily bread. 

The globe around earth's hollow ſurface ſhake 
And is the ceiling of her ſleeping ſons. . 
Oer devaſtation we blind revels keep ; 18 
Whole bury'd towns ſupport the dancer's l. ; 
The moift of human frame the fun exhales; 1 
Winds ſcaiter, thro' the mighty. void, Is, 1 OD 

Earth repoſſeſſes part of what ſhe gave, ap 
And the freed ſpirit mounts on wings of fire; 
Each element partakes our ſeatter d fpoils; © 
As nature, wide, our ruins fpread : man's death + 
Inbabirs. all things, but che thought of man 105 

Nor man alone; his breathing buſt expires, 
- His tomb'is mortal; empires die: Where, now, £ 

The Roman ? Greek ? Er 


— 
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*. um 


* 3 
Yet few. a them in this uſeful wes BEES, 
Tho” half our learning is their epitaph. '_ 110 
When down thy vale, unlockt by midnight thought, 
That loves to wander in thy fuvleſs realms, 
O death l I-ftretch my view; what viſions rife! _ 
What triumphs ! Toils reel Arts divine! 
In wither'd laurels glide be fore my fight! Ih 


What lengths of far-fam'd ages, billow'd high” 
With human agitation, roll along 
In unſubſtantial images of air! 


The melancholy ghoſts of dead renowu, j 
Whiſp'ring faint echoes of the world's artet: 120 
Wich penitential aſpect, as they paſs, 

11 point at earth, and hiſs at human pride, 


The wiſdom of the wiſe, and prancings of the great · 


But, O Lorenzo, far the reſt above, 
Of ghaſtly nature, and enormous fine, 133 
One form afſaylts my fight, and chills my . -— 


And ſhakes my frame. Of one departed world 


J fee the mighty ſhadow: oozy wreath 
And diſmal ſea-weed crown her * o'er her urn 


Reclin'd, ſhe weeps her deſolated realms, $. P 15 


And bloated ſons ; and, veeping, propheſies 
Anothet's diſſolution, ſoon, in flames. 8 
But, like Caſſandra, prophefies in vain 3 
In vain, to man: not, I truft, to the. 
For, know 'ſt thou not, or art thou loth to | 

The great decree the counſel of the ſkies? 2 | 
Deluge and conflagration, dreadful pow'rs ! | $3 | 
Prime miniſters of vengeance ! ! Chain'd in cares ; 
DiſtivR, apart the giant furies rar; 


Apart; or, ſuch their horrid rage for ruin, 149 gf 


| 1 Tue deluge, referr d to Geneſis Vit a 


j 
- ” 
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In 6 conflict would they riſe, and wage” 
Eternal war, till one was quite de vour' d. 


| But not for this, ordain'd their boundleſs rage : 


Wen heav'n's inferior inſtruments of wrath, 


War, famine, peftilence; are found too weak = We 


To ſcourge a world for her enormous crimes, 


| "Theſe are let looſe, alternate: down they ruſh, 
Swift and tempeſtuous, from th'eternal WIG, 


Wich irrefiſtible commiſſion arm d, 


_ The world, in vain corrected, to defiroy, . 1 50 
And eaſe creation of the ſhocking ſcene, © 

Seeſt thou Lorenzo, what depends on man? 
The fate of nature; as for man, her birth. 
Earth's actors change earth's tranſitory Tcenes, 


Aud make creation groan with human guilt. 1 55 


How muſt it groan, in a new deluge whelm'd, 
But not of waters! At the deftin'd hou, © 
By the loud trumpet ſummon d to the charge, 
See; all the formidable fons of fire, 0 
_ Eruptions, earthquakes, comets, lightoings, play” v6 : 
Their various engines 3 all at once aiſgorge 
Their blazing magazines ; and take, by orm, 
This poor terreſtrial citadel of man. 

Amazing period! when each mountain- height 
Out- Burns Veſuvius; rocks eternal pour \ 2 
Their melted maſs, as rivers once they pour d- 


Stars ruſh; and final ru in fiercely drives 


Her ploughſhare o'er creation While aloft, 


More than aſtoniſhment ! if more can be I *. BLESS. 


Far other firmament than c'cr was ſeen, 
Than e'er was thought by man ! Far other 41 


Stars animate, that govern theſe 1 : 
n. fun e how unlike | 


mY 


0 - 
* * 
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| The babe-ar r Bethle wm How unlike che man. 8 
That groan'd on Calvary! Let he it i; _. 175 
That man of forrows'! O how chang'd ! What r 
In grandeur terrible, all heawn deſcends 1 
And gods, ambitious, triumph in his train. 
A ſwiſt archangel, with his golden wing, 
As blots and clouds, that darken and diſgrace -_ „ 
The ſcene divine, fweeps ars and funs aide. 


Rt. 


And now, all droſs remov'd, heav'n's own, pure * 


Full on the confines of our ether, flames, 
While (dreadful contraff?) far, how far beneath? 
Hell burſting, belches forth her blazing ſeas, 1 186 

And ſtorms fulphureous ; her voracious jaws 
Expanding wide, and roaring for her- prey. 
Lorenzo, welcome to this ſcene; the laſt 


N 


In nature's courſe the firſt in wildom's thought. 8 IT 
"This ſtrikes, if aught can ſtrike· thee j this awakes _ 
The moſt ſupine ; this ſnatehes man from N 49 


Rouſe, rouſe, Lorenzo, then, and follow me, 


Where truth, the moſt momèntous man can hang 
| Loud calls my foul, and ardour wings her flight. 


I find my inſpiration in my theme; | ans 21 


The grandeur of my ſubject is my muſe. 
At midnight (When mankind is wrapt in pence, 
And worldly fancy feeds on golden dreams ) 

To give more dread to man's moſt dreadful hour, _ 
At midnight, tis preſum' d, this pomp will burſt 200 
From tenfold darkneſs; ſudden as the ſpark | 


From ſmitten ſteel ʒ from nitrous grain, the , g 


Man, ſtarting from his couch, hall ſeep no mote! 
The day is broke, which never more ſhall Is 


Above, around, heneath, amazement all | > 1265 


Terror nn 
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Oer Gon in.grandeur, and our world on fre! 


6. E firuggling i in the pangs of death! . et 
. Do thou not hear her ? Doſt thou Laer IG 
Her firong convulſions, and her final groa . 110 2 


Where are we now ? Ah me ! 1 is gone 
On which we ſtood, Lorenzo! While thou may ſt, 
Provide more firm: ſupport, « or fink for ever! ſlate! 
Where? How > From whence ? Vain hope.! It is toe 

Where, where, for ſhelter, ſhall the ihr fly, 215 
When conſternation turns the gaod Wan pale? 

Great day? for which all other days were made; 

For which earth roſe from chaos, man from e 

Andi an eternity, the date of gods, . 

— Nenn +" AY | 

Great day of aread, deciſion, and 9 SEE - 

Ax thought of thee each ſublunary wiſh... 

Le go its eager graſf, and drops the world 2 
And catches at each reed of hope in heav n. 2 

At thought of hee — And eee as, 
Lorenzo, no 1 tis here; i 1 $1 2%, . 

15 begun the grand ane, 

In,thee, in all : deputed conſ 8 

Tie dead tribunal, and forefials o our "ol "$34 
Foreſtals ; and, by foreftalling, proves. it ſure. — ; 

©, Why on himſelf ſhould man void judgment paſs. 2— 

Ts idle nature laughing at her ſons ? „ 

conſcience ſent, her ſentence will fopp "ER 


And Gop above aſſert that God in man, . 

Thrice they! that enter now deen as"! 
Hes n opens in their boſom. : buy, how rare! 
Ah me! That nirnitys how ee 


wht hero, liks the Joan who ſtands 3 


—— 


* — 


Who a. A eee ol 


Reſoly'd to filence future murmurs chere?! 
The coward flies; and, flying, is undone. 2 
(Art thou a coward ? No): the -r 8 
Thinks, but thinks ſlichtly; aſks, but fears wes: ES. 


Aſks, “ What is truth?” with Pilate f; and retires ; 
Diſſolves the court, and mingles with the eee 
Aſylum ſad 1 from reaſon, hope, and hesw'n! 4 
Shall all but man, look oat. with ardent eye, 

For that great day, which was ordain'd . 


O day of conſummation 1 Mark ſupteme „ | 


(If men are wiſe) of human thought'!- nor leaſt, 
Or in the ſight of angels, or their Ku 
Angels, whoſe radiant circles, hag o'er ae 
Order o'er order, riſing, blaze &er N 


As in a theatre, ſarround this ene, vs)! | 


Intent on man, and anxious for his 8 | 
Angels look out for thee 3 fr the their lens, 
To vindicate his glory; and for wy 


15h x :\ 


Creation unrverſal calls aloud, 0 1 _ 


To diſ- involve the moral world, and give 40e 
To nature 8 renovation brighter Wen 4 T4 


Shall man alone, whoſe fate, whoſe final fate, 

Hangs on that Hour, exclude it from his ee: 
T thiak of nothing elſe ; 1 fee? I feel it!! 
All nature, like ab earthquake, trembling round!” 16 4 
LI 


All deities, like ſummer's ſwarms, on Weg! 
All baſking in the full meridian blaze! gin. 


I fee the Judge enthron' d! The dates goat i Foy | 
The volume open'dt Open'd ey'ry et 8 


A fan-b beam Ay A re 1 270 
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We t n Now paſt 

The ſweet, the element, mediatorial hour! 

For guilt no plea! To pain, no pauſe? no bound! 
Laexorable, all l and all, extreme 7 
Nor man alone the foe of God and man, 7 
From his. dark den, blaſpheming, drags his _ . | 
Aud rears his brazen front, with W Tenrr's} |. 
Receives his ſentence, and begins his bell. : 
. 


His baleful eyes! He curſes whom he dreads; 

And dermms it che firſt moment of his fall. 

Tis preſent tomy thought And yet where. we? 
Angels can't tell; angels canner gueſs | 
The period; from created beings lock 4 "is 


_ Like meteorsin a ſtormy ſky, how roll 280 


In darkneſs. But the proceſs, „ 8 


Are leſs obſcure ; for theſe may man inquire. 
„CCC. xn. er EY 
Great key of hearts | Great finiſher of fates 1 b! 


Great end 8 Says where are | 


Art chou in time, or in eternity? Fi nar 
Vor ia eternity, nor time, 1 find the. : 
hea eas abbr 


3 (Monarchs of all elaps d, or unarriv'd 1) 


' As in debate, how beft their pow'rs ally 


May ſwell the grandeur, or diſcharge the rk” 4 


Of HIM whom both their monarchies 
Time, this vaſt fabric for him „ 
With him to fall) now burſting oer his head ; . 


His lamp, the ſun, extinguith's ; from beneath 200 
255 - The. frown of hideous darkneſs, calls his ſons 


From their longſlunber ; fromearth's ** womb, 


2 i 6. Gab 
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Roug'd at one call, upſtarting from one bed, | 
Preſt in one croud, REIN I = | 
He turns them o'er, eternity! to the. N 
Then (as a king depos d diſdains to live) f 
He falls on his own ſcythe; oh" von AE LET: 
His greateſt foe falls with him; Time and he 
| r 1 
Time was! Eternity now reigns alone l 
"Awful eternity l offended queen 
And her reſentment to mankind, how 1 : 
With kind intent, ſoliciting acceſs, . - | + 
| How often has ſhe knock'd at RAY * 8 
Rich to repay their hoſpi 
Ho often call d. and with the voice of Cd 
| Yer bore repulſe, excluded as a cheat! 

A dream | while fouleft fors found welcome there ! | 
A dream, a cheat, now, all things, but her ſmile. 320 
For, 10 ebe et wen egg 

As thrice from Indus to the frozen pole, 

With banners, fireaming as the comet's blaze, -- 

And clarious, lower than-the: doop-in areas, + $664k 3 

Sonorous as immortal breath can blow, * 

Pour forth their myriads, potentates, e 

Os e e 

Wide, as creation ! populous, as wide! 8 | | 

A neutral region ! there to mark thevent r 
Of chat great ee ie bee e 330 

Detain'd them cloſe ſpectator, thro' a length 

| Of ages, rip'ning to this grand reſult: Weg 

Ages, as yet unnumber'd, but by God; 

Wo now, pronouncing ſentence, vindicates 

E- - rights of virtue, and his own renown, - 336 
— * ate 35 

3 


Aſſigus che ſever d throng diſtinct abo dess, 
Sulphureous, or ambroſial: What enſues? yy | 
The deed predominant l the deed. of deeds ! _ 
- Which makes a hell of hell, a heav'n of hen. 
The goddeſs, with determin d aſpect, turns OY 
Her adamantine key's enormous fize. pl 5 
Thro' deſtipy's inextricable wards, 
P 
Then, e ee, 105 
Down, ee bee eee e 
rr there to ruſt, 
And ne'er unlock her reſolution. more. 
The deep reſounds, and hell, thro all her oY 
Returns, in groans, the melancholy roar. i "250 

O how unlike the chorus of the ſkies! + © 
O how. unlike thoſe ſhouts of joy, that ſhake 
The whole ethereal | how the concave rings! 
Nor ſtrauge . e e ee eee ee | 
And louder far, than when creation roſe, 359 
- To ſee creation's godlike aim, and end, OY 

S0 well accompliſ d] fo divinely 3 
Ta ſee the mighty, dramatiſt's laſt act 

(As meet) ja glary-rifing ver the un. 

No fancy d god, a-God-indeed, deſcends, 3860 
To Give all Lei to ſtrike the, moral home; 
To throw full day on darkeft ſcenes. of time 
To clear, commend, exalt, and crown the whole. 
Hence, in one peal of loud, eternal praiſe, {pa 
The charm'd ſpectators thunder their applauſe ; 36s 
Ann 3. 
| What then am 1 3 

Amid agplauing ene, 
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. 8 . : ; Fs * 


1 peeviſh, difſonant, rebellious firing, -. 

Which jars in the grand chorus, and andy on 

Cenſure on thee, Lorenzo! I ſuſpend, . | 

And turn it on myſelf; how greatly due 1 755 

All, all is right, by God ordain'd or done; 125 

And who, but God, reſum'd the friends he gave? _ 

And have I been complaining, then, fo long? ſs 

Complaining of his fayours, pain, and death? _ 

| Who, without pain's advice, would Cer be god? 
Who, without death, but would be good in vain ? 

Pain is to ſave from pain; all puniſhment; N 

To make for peace; and death, to ſave from death: 


And ſecond death to guard immortal life; 38? 


To rouſe the carelefs, the preſumptuous awe, 
And turn the tide of fouls another way; 

By the ſame tenderneſs divine ordain d. | 
That planted Eden, and high-bloom'd For man, 385 
A fairer Eden, endleſs, in the ſkies; 

Hleaw'n gives us friends to bleſs, the preſen wy 
* Reſumes them, to prepare us for the next. | 
All evils natural are moral 3 et 
All diſcipline, indulgence, on the whole. | is 5 
None are unhappy ; all have cauſe to maile, | | 
But ſuch as to themſelves that cavſe deny. 
Our faults are at the bottom of our pains; 


Error, in act, or judgment, i 1s the ſource 


Of ene fight Ae Gig ors miſtake, 9 
And nature tax, when falſe opinion ſtings. = 
Let impious grief be baniſh'd, j Joy induly'd, - ' 5 


But chiefly then, when grief puts in her claim. 

Joy from the Joyous,/frequently B . 
Oft lives in Yanity, and dies in woe. 400 
Jer, E abe, ene | 
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New ages, where this phantom of an 1 
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"Tis joy, mar joy, and virtue too. 


A noble fortirvde in ills delights 
Heav'n, earth, ourſelves ; tis duty, glory, pence. | i'þ 


Affection is the good man's ſhining ſcene ; 4s 
Proſperity conceals his brighteſt ray: 

As night to ſtars, woe luſtre gives to man. 

Heroes in battle, pilots in the ſtorm, 8 

And virtue in calamities, admire. | | 
The crown of manhood is a winter-joy;. 410 


N An evergreen, that ſtands the northern blaſt, 
And bloſſoms in the rigour of our fate. 


*Tis a prime part of happineſs, to know 


How much unhappineſs muſt prove our lotz 
A part which few poſſeſs ! III pay life's tax, 415 


Without one rebel murmur, from this hour, 

Nor think it miſery to be a man 

Who thinks it is ſhall never be a god. "4% 

Some ills we wiſh for, . dos r 
What ſpoke proud paſſion !—*© + With my being 

Preſumptuous ! blaſphemous | abſurd ! and falſe! * 

The triumph of my ſou! is, That I am; 


And therefore that I may be What? . 


Look inward, and look deep; and deeper ſtill: 


Van fathomably deep our treaſure runs e 
In golden veins, thro all eter nin, 


Ages, and ages, and ſucceeding flit 


Which courts, each night, dull ſlumber, * ee 
Shall wake, and wonder, and exult, and praiſe, a 


And fly chro infinite, and all unlock 


And * by heav'n's redundant love, | 
+ . 9 bra, 


3 
by 


Made half- adorable itſelf, adore; 
And find, in adoration, endleſs oy! 
Where thou, not maſter of a moment here, 433 
ee r FER 
May'f boaſt a whole eternity, enrich | 
Wich all a kind Omnipotence can pour. 
Since Adam fell, no mortal, 3 es - 
Has ever yet conceiv'd, or ever ſhall, 440 © 
How kind is God, how great (if good) i is man; F 
No man roo largely from heav'n's love can hope, 

If what is hop'd he Iabours toiſecure,  - Z 
Ills ?—Therearenone : allgracious ! none fromthees. 
From man fullmany l num'rous is the race "ME": - 
Ot blackeſt ills, and thoſe ane | 


Begot by madneſs on fair liberty; 2 
Heav'n's daughter, hell debauch'd x her hand alone” DS. 
Unlocks deſtruction to the ſons of men, | 


Faſt barr'd by thine ;_ high-wall'd with amn 
Guarded with terrors . to this world, 46. 
And cover'd with the thunders of thy law z ; 
Whoſe threats are mercies, whoſe n beides, 
Aſſiſting, not reſtraining, reaſon s choice 3+ © © 
Whoſe ſanRtions, unavoidable reſu ks 4 * 
From nature's courſe, indulgently reveabd; 
If unre veal'd, more dang rous, nor leſs ſure, - 
Thus, an indulgent father warns his ſons, 
4 Do this; fly that nor always tells the cauſe - 
Pleas d to reward; as duty to his will, 2 
A conduct needful to their own repoſe; - 
Great God of wonders ! (if, thy love e 
 Avght elſe the name of wonderful retains) i 
What rocks are theſe, on which to build our truſt? 
Thy ways admit no "7 none I find; 466 
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Or this alone —* That none is to be found.“ 
Not one, to ſoften cenſure's hardy crime: 
Not one, to palliate peeyidh grief's complaint, 
Who, like a dzzmon murm' ring, from the duft, 
Dares into judgment call her judge. Supreme! 47 
For all I blefs thee ; moſt, for the fevere; 
Ter death—my own at bapd—the fiery gulph, | 
— — „ 
? thunders bu it thunders to preſervez  - 
I. ſtrengthens what it firikes ; its wholeſome dread = 
85 Averts the dreaded pain; eee 10 
= * Join heay'n's ſweet hallelujahs in thy praiſe, 
1 Great Pures of good alane | How kind in d:! 
{| In vengeance kind | pain, death, Schenna, fave. 
Thus, in thy word material, mighty mind £4" 
1 
Tube rough and gloomy, challenges our praiſe, -. 95 
The winter is as needfal as the ſpring : 
The thunder as the fun: a Ragnate mas 
Of vapour: breeds a peſtilential air: e as 
> nature's health, than purifying , TIS 
The dread volcang minifiers to good. b 
dee eee 4 
Loud Ztnas fulninate in love t man 490 


Thoſe we call 1 weetched ave 2 band 
| Kanda e, 10 ny 


3 
„ 


4 


# Fi 


A 
* 


"is ela | 8 
A dx 
When pain can't bleſs, heav n quits us hs ee 1 
Who fails to grieve, when juſt occaſion . 3 
Tahuman, or elfeminste, his heart; % SS 
Rea ſon abſolves the grief, which * Por tp | 
May heav'n neꝰ er truſt my friend with 1 WS. 
1 Till it has taught him bow to bear it well. 8 
5 previous pain; and made it ſafe to ſmile * ' 
ach ſmiles are maine, and ſuch may they remain x 
| or hazard their extinction, from excels. - 
My change of heart a change of Kyle demands; 
The Conſolation cancels the Complaint, _ | _ 510 
d makes a convert of my guilty ſong. N 
<<. 5M when d er. labour d, and inclin'd eike, 
A panting traveller, ſome riſing ground, 
Same ſmall aſcent, has gain'd, he turns — 
And meaſures with his eye the various vule, 315 
The fields, woods; meads, and rivers, he has paſt; | 
And, ſatiate of his journey, thinks of home, : 
| Endear'd by diſtance; nor affects more teil:? 1 b 12 | 
Thus I, tho'-ſmally indeed, is that aſcent 
The muſe has gain'd, review the parks the ce: wy 
Various, extenhve, benny but by few: 
And, conſeicus of her prudenee in tepoſe, ag a 
Pauſe; and with pleaſure meditate an ba” [YES x] 
| The! lil} revicts f fo fruitful is my theme © 
Thro' many a field of moral and divine, wo 
The muſe has ftray'd; and much of forraw ſeen” 
m human ways; and much of falſe and vaiu; 
Which none, who travel this bad road, can wits 
Oer friends decear'd full heartily the webt; 
Of love divine the * the diſplay'd; 530 
6 | | 


>* 


* 
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Prov'd man immortal ; ſhew'd the ſouxce' of joy 
The grand tribunal rais'd; affign'd the bounds 
Of human grief: in few, to cloſe the whole, A 
The moral muſe has fo wd out u ſketch, 


| Of moſt our weakneſs needs believe or do, 
For peace on earth, or proſpedt of the ſkies, 


To be diſcharg'd: theſe thoughts O night! are thine 3 


While others ſiept. 80, Cynthia (poets feign) 
In ſhadows veil'd, foft ſliding from her ſphere, . 
Her ſhepherd cheer'd ; of ber enamour'd leſs, 
Than I of thee. And art thou ſtill unſung, 
Beneath whoſe brow, and by whoſe aid, I fing ? 
Immortal filence Where ſhall I beginn? 
ONT EINE AGE RES Sham,” 
To ſooth their goddeſs ? 


O majeſtic Night! Wh 


And fated to ſurvive the tranfient ſun ! 
By mortals, #nd immortals, ſeen with awe! 

A ſtarry crows thy raven brow adorns, _ 
77997 
Wrought thro? varieties of ſhape and ſhade, $55 
In ample folds of drapery divine, b 
Thy flowing mantle form; and erde dee, 
Voluminouſly pour thy pompous train. | 
Thy gloomy grandeurs (nature's.moft auguſt _ 


- 


And, like a ſable curtain ftarr'd with gold, 4 
Pre: . 


- * - 
* %, ; f + £ 
4 XA So” J 


Tho? not in form, ES OPT Ih 3385 


What then remains? — Much! much! amügbty debt P 


Inſpiring aſpeRt I) claim a grateful verſe; 24 | 


- = Prom thee they came, like lover's ſecret fighs, 54 * 


W Day's elder-born! 880 


* 


— 


. un a ; "53 N 


And ma man ! ſo worthy to be cad 
z What more prepares us for the ſongs of heay'n ? 
| Creation of archangels is the theme! 566 
What, to be ſung, ſo needful ? What fo ml" . hy 
Celeſtial joys prepares us to ſuſtain ? e 
The ſoul of man, Hrs face defign'd to ſee, 

Who gave theſe wonders to be ſeen by man, 
Has here a previous ſcene of objects great, 820 5 
On which to dwell ; to firetch to that expanſe 5 

Ot chought, to rife to that exalted height 

Of admiration, to contract that awe, | 

And give her whole capacities that firength,, _ _ 

Which beft may qualify for final joy. 5 $75 - 

The more our ſpirits are enlarg'd on earth, 

The deeper draught ſhall they receive of heav n- 
Heav'n's K1xnG ! whoſe face unveil'd conſummates 

Redundant bliſs | which fills that mighty void, [bliſs 

The whole creation leaves in human hearts « 

Tnov, who didſt touch the lips of Jefle's 
Rapt in ſweet contemplation of theſe fires, . 
And ſet his harp in concert with the — 0 

While of thy works material the fopreme . 


I dare attempt, affiſt my daring ſong. 383 

Looſe me from earth's incloſure, from the ſun's | | 

Contra&edcircle ſet my heart at large; ph . 1 
Eliminate my ſpririt, give it range | | f 0 
— -  Thro' provinces of thought yer unexplor'd; . 8 

Teach me, by this ſtupendous ſcaffolding, p 596. | | 

Creation's golden ſteps, to climb to ne E 

Teach me with art great nature to control, 4 


| Ane 
"2385 + David, „Sasel xm. 18, 34s | 


. Shall 6 ; 
Come, my + Prometheus, from thy pointed rock | 


Aud kindle our devotion at the ftars ; 


Above the northern nefts of feather'd ſnows, 620 


Tux mmm. Night IX. 


2 | Peel I iy Kind dint Þ Aan hal the b Lea 
Be feen at midnight, rifing in my fong ? 595 


Lorenzo ! cone, and warm thee : thou whoſe heart 
Whoſe little heart, is moor'd within a nook 7 
Of this obſcure denen, anchor weigh. | 
Another otean calls; a nobler port ; IN 

I am thy pilot, I thy proſperous gale. 600 


- Saivful thy voyage thro? yon azure main; 


Main, without tempeſt, pirate, rock, or thores 

And whence thou may'& import eternal wealthy n 

And leave to beggar'd minds the pearl and gold. " 
Thy trivets doſt thou boaſt der foreign realms ? 68 


25 Thou firanger to the world ! F 


Thy tour thro? nature's univerſal orb. 
Nature delineates her whole chart at large, 


On foaring fouls, that fail among the ſpheres ; 5 


_ man how purblind, if unknown the a 6ro 
Fles ſpacious earth, then travels here, 
, he never was from home before 


Of falſe ambition, if unchain'd, we'll mount; 
We'll innocently ſteal celeftial fire, 618 
A theſt that ſhall not chain, but ſet thee free - 
Above our atmoſphere's inteſtine wars, 


_—_— 


e 


| Rain's fountain head, the magazine of hail; 3 8 


The brew of thunders, and the flaming forge 


* 3 


That forms the crooked lightning; ; bove the caves 


Where irffanit temipeſts wait their growing wings, 
And tune their tender voices to that roar, 


Which ſoon, perhaps, ſhall make a guilty world; 625 


PI; 


K 


28 


The Conſolation. 255 
; 7: 15 


Above miſconſtru'd omens of the ſky, 
Far travell'd comet's calculated blazey// 
Elance thy thought, and think on more than man. 
Thy foul, till now, contracted, wither'd, ſhraok, - 
Blighted by blaſts of earth's unwholeſome air, 630 
Will bloſſom here; fpread all her faculties _ 


To theſe bright ardours ; ev'ry power untold, 
And riſe into foblimitics of thought. 


Stars teach, as well as ſhine. At nature's birth, . | 
Thus, their commiſſion ran Be kind to man.” 
Where art thou, poor benighted traveller! 636 
The ftars will light thee, tho” the moon ſhould fail. 
Where art thou, more benighted ! more altray! _ 
In ways immoral? The ftars call thee back; 


And, if obey'd their counſel, ſet rhee right. - 648 


This proſpect vaſt, what is it N aright, 
"Tis nature's ſyſtem of divinity, 
And ev'ry ſtudent of the night inſpires.” Thy 
Tis elder ſeripture, writ by Gon n hand; 
Scripture authentie l uncorrupt by man. 1644 
Lorenzo, with my radius (the rick gift 
| Of thought nocturnal !) 'n point out to the . 
Its various lefſons q fome that may furpriſs 
An un- adept in myſtertes of night 3 
Little, perhaps, expected in her ſchool, 
Nor thought to grow on planet, or on ſtar. 
Bulla, lions, feorpions, monſters here we fein; 
Ourſelves more monſtrous; not to ſee what here 
Exiſts indeed - lecture to mankind 
What read we here . 
Les; and of other beings, man above; 
Natives of ether! Sons ot higher climes! © 
And, what may move Lorenzos wonder more, 


* 


# 
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Eternity is written in the ſkies. . | FL 
And whoſe eternity .?—Lorenzo ! 1 TH . 
Mankind's eternity. Nor faith alone,, 
Virtue grows here; here ſprings the ſov'reign cure 
Of almoſt ev'ry vice ; but chiefly thinez _ | 
Wrath, pride, ambition, and impure defire. 

Lorenzo,.thou-canſt wake at midnight roo, 665 
Tho” not on morals bent: ambition, "hh BK 
Thoſe tyrants I for thee fo + lately fought, 


 Aﬀeord their harraG'd ſlaves but ſlender reſt. 


Thou, to whom midnight is immortal noon, . 
And the ſun's noon-tide blaze, prime dawn of day; 
Not by thy climate, but capricious crime, 672 
Commencing one aloud antipodes BEA =o 
In thy nocturnal rove, one moment halt, 

Twirt ſtage and ſtage, of riot, and cabal; 5 

And liſt thine eye (if bold an eye to lift, - 678 


Ik bold to meet the face of injur d heav'n) _ 

To vonder ſtars 3. for. ather ends they ſhine, - 
Than to light revellers from ſhame to ſhame, . 

And, thus, be made accomplices in guilt. | 8 


Why from yon eee 680 3 


Wich infinite of lucid orbs replete, 


Which ſet the living firmament on fire, 


2 eee af . 
Of wonderful, on man's aftoniſh'd fight, 


Ruſhes Omnipotence ?—To curb our pride; * 
Oer reaſon rouſe,, and lend it to that pow, LT 
Whoſe love lets down theſe filver chains of light; 8 
To draw up man's ambition to himſelf, 


| And bind our. chaſte affe&tions to his throne... 


; | 7 a L . 8 0 
e NB | "1 
; : 
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hes the 5 virtues, leaſt alive on earth, _ 690 
And welcom'd on heay'n's- coaſt with moſt applauſe, 
An humble, pure, and heav'nly-minded heart, 
Are here inſpir d: And canſt thou gaze too long ? 
Nor ſtands thy wrath depriv'd of its reproof, 


Or un-upbraided by this radiant choir, 698 | 


The planets of each ſyſtem repreſent F ) 
Kind neighbours; mutual amity prevails 3 ; 

Sweet interchange of rays, receiv'd, return'd ʒ 
Enlight'ning, and enlighten'd ! All, ar once, 


Attract ing, and attracted ! Patriot-like,, 70s. | 


None fins againſt the welfare of the whole 5 
But their reciprocal, unſelfiſh aid, 
Affords an emblem of millenial love. | 
Nothing | in nature, much. leſs conſcious. vn... 


Was e'er created folely for itſelf: 205 3: 


Thus man his ſov'reign duty learns in this 
Material picture of benevolence. IP 

And know, of all our ſupercilious race, C 
Thou moſt inflammable ; thou waſp of men 


Man's angry heart, inſpeQted, would be found : 719. , 


F 


As rightly ſet, as are the ſtarry ſpheres; \ '\'/ 
"Tis nature's ſtructure, broke by ſtubborn will,, 
Breeds all that unceleftial diſcord there. 

Wilt thou not feel the bias nature gave? 

Canſt thou deſcend from converſe with the Kies, 715 
And ſeize thy brother's throat? For what ?—a clod? 
An inch of earth? The planets cry, “ forbear”” _ 
They chace our double darkneſs ; "nature's * 4 
And (kinder ftill!) our intellectual night. 


And ſee, day* s amiable fiſter ſends. 1 | 7420 


Her invitation in the ſofteſt rays 
Of mitigated luſtre ; courts thy fight,  _ 
Which ſuffers from her tyrant-brother's blaze. 


. The 0 e T 


N . 
= * - 3 
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* 


7; And deep 


g With pleatng ſtupor firft the foul it ſtruex 736 
-(Stupor ordain'd to make her truly wife!l)y 


OMPLAINT. Night . 


; rigs grab amm 
Nor radely reprimands thy liſted eye; Oy 
Wich gain, and joy, the bribes thee to be wiſe. | 

. Night opens the nen and fiedy an awes 


Which gives thoſe venerable ſcenes full 


ty 
„in thiintender'd heart; : 
While Light peeps thro' the darkneſs, like a ſpy: bs 
And darkneſs ſhews its grandeur by the light. . | 


Nor is the profit greater than the joy, 
8 If human hearts at glorious objects glows. 


"And admiration can infpire delight. © : 
What'fpeak I more, than I, nr 


Then into tranſport ſtarting from her trance, 


Wich love, and admiration, how ſhe glows! 


This gorgeous apyaratus } This diſplay ! 6, WM 
This oftentation of creative po j ; 


This theatre \—what eye can take it in? X 42 


By what divine enchantment was it rais'd, 
For-minds of the firft magnitude to launch 
In endlefs ſpeculation, and adore ? 745 
One ſun by day, by night ten thouſand ſhine; 


And light us deep into the Derry ; 


How boundlefs in magnificence and might! . 4 


O what a confluence of ethereal fires, 1 


From urns un number'd, down che ſteep of bew, 


Streams to a point, and centers in my fight ! 751 | 
| Nor tartles there ; I feel it at my heart. 2 | 


My heart, at once, it humbles and exalts 


Lays it in duft, and calls it to the ſkies. f 
Who ſees it unexalted? or uad? 


W 


11 


8 


I calls devotion genuine growth of night 5 | | 
Devotion daughter of aftronomy ye 2 


Inanimate, ie Nel, 5 A vor 
Work worthy Him who made it . . 1 


All praiſe ! praiſe more than human I nor deny'd 560 


Thy praĩſe divine l But tho' man, drown d in Heep, 


| : . With-holds his homage,.not alone I wake; 


- Bright legions ſwarm unſeen, and fng, unheard | 
Buy mortal ear, the glorious Architect, 


In this his univerſal temple hung 1, 


With luftres, with innumerable lights, 


80 That ſhed religion on the ſoul; at once, 


The temple, and the preacher !' O:how bud | 


* 


An undevout aſtronomer is mad. 
True; all things ſpeak a Goo; but in the final, 
Men trace out him; eee eee ah 


* Seizes and elevates, and wraps, and fills 


With new enquires, *mid affociates new. ; | 
Tell me, ye ſtars! ye planets I tell me, all 


Te ftarr'd, and planeted, inhabitants! What wie? 


What are theſe ſons of wonder ! Say, proud arch! 
(Within whoſe azure palaces they dwell) | 
Built with divine ambition ! in diſdain 

Ob limit built! built in the taſte of heav*n 1 / 
| Vaſt concave ! ample dome ! Waſt thou OY 

A. meet apartment for the Derry ?— _ 

Not ſo-; That thought alone thy ſtate irapairs, 

Thy lofty ſinks, and thallows thy profound, 

And ftreightens thy diffufive'! dwarfs the whole, 

And makes an univerſe an orrery. 

But when T drop mine eye, and 3 
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4 


* 
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Ga ert wit the tins wand ho 


As when whole magzzine at once, ar fd, 
The fmitteri-air is hollow'd by the blow z 


The vaſt diſploſion diffipates the clouds; 
| Shock'd zther's billows daſh the diſtant les; 


Thus (but far more) th'expanding round flies off, 79. 


And leaves a mighty void, a ſpacious womb, 


Might teem wich new creation ; re-inflam'd+ 


Thy luminaries triumph, and afſume =» op . 


Divinity themſelves. Nor was it 

Matter hi . 8. 
Such godlike glory; ele the fiyle of g,, | 
From ages dark, obtuſe, and ſteep'd in ſenſe-3 | 


For ſure, to ſenſe, they truly are divine, 


And half abſolv'd idolatry from guilt ;+ SE 
Nay, turn d it into. virtue. Such it was Yo; 
In thoſe, ho put forth all they had of man 5 
Unloſt, to lift their thought, nor mounted higher; 


But, weak of wing, on planets perch'd; and thought 


What was their higheſt, muſtbe-their ador d. 


But they how weak, who could no higher mount! 
And are there then, Lorenzo ! thoſe, to whom 83x. 
Unſeen, and uneziſtem are the ſame? 

And if incomprehenfible is join'd, 


| — ORR 


Why has the mighty Builder thrown aſide 815 
All meaſure in his work; ftretch'd out his line © 


So far, and ſpread amazement o er the whole 7 


Then (as he took delight in wide extremes) . 
Deep in-the boſom of his univerſe, © 


Dropt down that 2 mite, that inſe&, man, $50. 


To crawl, and gaze, and onder at the ſcene) — 
That * ne er 7 PR, 1 


Fon 


— 


For diſbelief of wonders uin 
Shall God be leſs miraculous,” thinker Re ON 
His hand has form'd? Shall myſteries deſcend £7} 
From un-myſterious ?- a B 
Be more familiar? Uncreated lie 
More obvious than created, to the Fraſp 
Of human thought? The more-of wonderful 
Is heard in Him, the more we ſhould afſent. Sow 
Could we conceive Him, God he could not be 
Or He not God, or we could not be men. | 
A God alone can comprehend a God; 
Man's diſtance how iramenſe ! On ſuch a theme, 
Know this, Lorenzo (ſeem it ne'er fo ſtrange); B35 
Nothing can ſatisfy, but what confounds ; | 
Nothing, but what aſtoniſhes, is true. | 
The ſcene thou ſeeſt, atteſts the truth Lſing, 
Aud ev'ry ſtar ſheds light upon thy —. 5; 
Theſe ſtars, this furniture, this coſt of Heav'n, 12 1 
If but reported, thou hadft ne er belie- j 
But thine eye tells thee, the = eee 
The grand of nature is th? Almighty's oath, 
In reaſon's court, to filence unbelief. : 
How my mind, op'ning at this een tg 
| The moral emanations of the ſkies, | 
While nought, perhaps, Lorenzo leſs admires 
Has the Great Soy'reign ſent — "game worlds 
To tell us, He reſides above them all, 
In gloty's unapproachable receſt ? 
And dare earth's bold inhabitants =o” 
The ſumptuous, the magnific embaſſy 
A moment's. audience ?. Turn we,, nor will hear 
From whom they come, or what they would i impart 


e 8 8556 | 's | 
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8 2 grandeur to man'veye? Lorenzo nt 
9 to weſt, — woke to pole. - 
ET eee ee EROS | 
Renounces reaſon, or à God adores? LO POE 
Mankind was ſeat into. the world to fre 2 be 
Sight gives the ſcience 9 Yrac I 
That obvious ſcience aſks:{ſmall learning's aid. 
_.- Woullf hon en metapbyke'pinions far? 
Or wound thy. patience amid logie 1 | $65 5 
Or travel hiſtory' s enormous round? IS ve 
Nature no ſuch hard taſk injoins : She gave 
A make to man directive ae ee 
A make ſet_upright, pointing to the ſtars, 
As who ſhould ſay, “ Reud thy chief leſſon there.” % 
Too late to read this manuſcript of heav*n, © r 
When, like « parchment-ſcroll ſhrunk vp by flames, 
It folds Lorenzo's le ſſon from his fights © 
Leſſon how: various Net the God alone, . 


tj 


1 ſee His miniſters; 1 ſee, diffus d — 5 E 1 * 
In radiant orders, eſſeuces ſub lime, | 
. Of various offices, of various plume, 7 ATE 


In beavinty-liveries, diſtinctly, clad, + - 

Azure, green, purple, pearly or downy* at + 3 
Or all comminx'd; they ſtand, with wings — 
Lift” ning to catch the maſter's ay eege NN = 
And fly thro' aature, ere the moment ends 4 e 
Nutabers innumerable Well tonceiv*d 
By pagan, and by chriſtian ! O'er each ee 
Preſides an angel, to direct its courſe, | uy. 

And feed, or fan, its flames f or ts — et ah. 
Other high truſts unknown. For who can foe © 


9 e a el | 
[| 


1 
„ 
3 


4 


3s 


More ſparingly diſpens'd ? That noble 8 nl 


| Theſe, as a cloud. of witneſſes, hang o'er *.. One % PE: 
In a throng d theatre, are all our deeds ; - A FE EA. 


| Seas, rivers, mountains, foreſts, deſerts, wekss.. [£33 


Nothing or we muſt own the ſkies forgot. = . 


r 


© 


1 Cmolation,”.. et Wo 
; = N ; : l ESD 


For which ena was made, 


Far liker the great Sire |» Tis thus the e 


Anform vs of fuperiors numberleſs ket | 
As much, in excellence, abone mank ind, 7% 1,0 
As above earth, in magnitude, che ee. | w | : [| 


Perhaps, a thouſand. demi-gods deſcend. - 1 715 
On ev'ry beam we ſee, to Walk with men 
Awful reflection Strong reſtraint fs db IS : 
Yet, here, our virtue finds ſtill Rronger a. 0 5 
Poon theſe ethereal glories ſenſe durveys.. ..- : ” 
mething, like magic, ſtrikes from.this blue une 
With juſt, attention is it viewed? We feel 


A ſudden ſuccoug, vnimplor'd, unthought 3. . 5 


Nature herſelf does half the work of man. OY 3 


The promontory's height, the depth profound _. 
Of ſubterranean, excavated grots, _ 
Black-brow'd, and vaulted high, and yawning, wide 
From nature's ſtructure, or the raps pf time; BY. 8 
If ample of dimenſion, vaſt of fize, | 5 
Ew theſe an aggrandizing impulſe give 3. 

Of ſolemn. thou ght enthuſiaſtic heights = 
Ev'n theſe infuſe —Bur what of vaſt in theſe? _ 


ES 5 


Much leſs in art.— Vain art | Thou pigmy-po.π.]7¾u ++ 


How doſt thou ſwell, and ſtrut, wich human . 
To thew thy Untleneſs What childiſh toys, 
Thy watry columns. {quirted to the clands wn 8 
Thy baſon' d Rene 10 e 920 


— 
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"Thy hundred-gated capitals 1 'Orthofe . 
Where three days travel left us much to ride; 


Gazing on miracles by mortals wrought, 


Arches triumphal, theatres immenſe, 925 
Or nodding gardens pendent in mid-air ! S+ 


Or temples proud to meet their Gods. 1 


Vet theſe affect us in no common kind. : 
What then the force of 'ſuch fuperior ſeenes ® 
Enter a temple, it will fivike an a we? 


"ui as wee ons (Ie oy has built? 


The wwurh's mer within do be wife : a 


In a bright mirror his own hands have made, 
- Here we ſee ſomething like the face of God. 9335 


Seems it not then enough, to ſay, Lorenzo! 

To raan abandon'd, ** Haft thou ſeen the ſkies o 
And yet, fo thwarted" nature's kind defign- 

By daring man, he makes her ſacred awe 


(That guard from III) his ſhetrer, his jon 94 
To more than common guilt, and quite inverts 
"Celeſtial art's intent. The trembling ſta 3 RE. 
Sec crimes gigantic, ſtalking thro” the gloom © 
With front erect, that hide their head by day, 


And making tight ftill darker by their deeds. . 343 


| Slumb'ring in covert, till the ſhades deſcend, . 
Rapine and murder, Iink d, now. prowl for prey. — e 


The miſer earths his treaſure; and the thief, 

Watching the mole, half-beggars him ere morn.” | 
Now plots, and foul confpiracies, awake: 959 5 
And, muffling up their horrors from n 


Havock and devaſtation they prepare, Fas 


And kingdoms tott'ring jq the field of * 
e 7 . 


: 
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What fhall I do? 3 WH 1 
PS. ; proclaim ?=e ' ge 
— Why flees the thundes wer, Lotenzs f 6e, 8 


| gods and men. 
r madmen, void of fear or ame, 
n erimes bare to theſe chaſte eyes of Hes wa; 
Yer ſhrink, and ſhudder at a mortal's Acht!  - g6e 
Were moon, and ſtars, for villains ouly made p > 


To guide, yet ſereen them, wich tenebrious light # © 


| No; they were made co faſhion the fublime  »  - 
| Of human hearts, and wiſer uke be wife. 8 


Thoſe ends were anſwer'd once when mortals 1;y'; 
An theory ſublime, O how Une 


I of the Kies, ar midnight hour; © 
Their counſel aſk d; and, what they ak d, $7 FL | 
The poiſon'd bowl, and he of Taſulum, 905 A 
2 er and Elyßan walks,” cies a 8 


. Yherey the „ 
Er ow! . 

ee eee 
M ward de wan pre joyous tore en * 
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Theo" various vixtues, they, with ardour, ran = hl? 
The zodiac of theirileara'd, illuſtrious lives. 11 pO 
In chriſtian hearts, O for a pagan zeal + 90 
A needfyl, bus, opprobrious pray's As mhk 
Our ardoyx leſs, as greater is our light. 
re in morals ! Serce more e 
Would this g manon in nature ſtrike, 4 
A fon ba us, or 4 tar, that warm'd. 955 
Whas taught theſe herpes. ak the moral world ? 
To theſe thou. N n thy praiſe, give credit too; 
Theſe dolon e, een 
And pagan tutors. are thy tafle, =": hi 
That, narrow views betray to miſery : . 
| Thar, wiſe it is to comprehend the Whole: 
That virtue. roſe. from. nature, ponder'd well, 
The ſingle baſe of virtue built to heav'n: 
„Bon, and nature, our b N 
That, nature 5s the glaſs reflefting Sen, 160 
As, by the Tea, reflected is the fun, .. FR 
. er 
at, mind immortal loves immortal „ pr 1 h 
= boundleſs, mind affefts a boundleſs ſpace : 237 
That, vaſt ſurveys, and che ſublime of chings, 51 
Tue foul affimi)ate, and make her great: 
FF "* 
Of inſpiration, thus, ſpreads. out to man. FJ 


| Buch arp their: doctrines; ſuch the night 1 
And what ware true? What truth of greater weight? 
The ſoul. of man was made tq walk. the fries; | nes || 
Delightful outlet of her priien here)? 5 

4 n from — ho ths. 
oys texxeſtrial, r 
Ther, ivy ax ela W „ 


5 


8 


Ta ful i looſe all her pow ra: 2 
And, undeluded, graſp at ſomething great. 
Nor, as a firanger, does ſhe wander there :; 
But, wonderful herſelf, #hro' wonder firaysz © 
| Contemplating their grandeur, finds her own ; 208g | 
Dives deep in their economy divine, | 
Sits high in Judgment on their various law, & 


©" 
bv 


And, like à maſter, judges net amifs. | WOT 


Hence greatly pleas'd, and juſtly proud, the *Y 
Grows conſcious of her birth celeſtial; 3 breathes 1096 
More life, more vigour, in her native air ; 7 
And feels herſelf at home among the ftars ; 
And, feeling, emulates her country's praiſe, roy 

What call we, then, the firmament, Lorenzo? 
As earth the body, fince, the ſkies fuſtain 1033 
Tue ſoul with food, that gives immortal Pd 
Call it, the noble paſture of the miad ; 7 
Wbich there expatiates, ſtrengthens, mi exults, _ 
And riots thro the luxuries of thought, _ | 
Call it, the garden of the Dz1TyY, , 2046 
Blofſom'd with ſtars, redundant in the growth 
Of fruit ambrofial; reoral fruit w man. TEES 
Call it the breaſtplate of the true high · prieſt, 
Ardent with gerns oracular, chat give, | why 
In points of higheſt moment, right-reſponſe ; 1045 
And ill neglected, if we prize our peace. 
© Thus, have we found a true aftrology ya 
Thus, have we found anew, and noble denſe, 
In whick alone ftats govern human fates: 
O that the ftats (3s ſome have ſfeigw d) let fall roP 3 
Bloodſhed, and havock; on embattled reabms, 
And reſeuꝰd Moe hs from fo black a 1 
Bourbon! this gen ' tous in a oe 

N 4 | 


8 


* 


. 


_ - Wiſdom, and choice, their: wel known charaBers 
, * deep impreſs ; and claim it for their on. 


— * 7 
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Would ſt thou be great, wouldſt thou become a god, 

And ftick thy deathleſs name among the ſtars, 105 3 

For mighty conqueſts on a needle's point? 

Taſtead of forging chains for foreigners, Fa ; 


Baſtile thy tutor: grandeur all thy aim? 
As yet thou know ſt not what it is: how great, 


rere n 1060 
When in it all che ſtars, and planets, roll! 

And what it ſeerns, it is: eee 
Great minds, enlarging as their views enlarge; 


_ Thoſe ftill more godlike, as theſe more divine. 


And more divine than theſe, thou canſt not ſee. 
Dazzled,'o'erpow'r'd, with the deliciousdraught 1068 
Of miſcellaneous ſplendors, how I reel | 
From thought to thought, inebriate, VIII © end * 
An Eden, this | a Paradiſe unloſt | ; 

I meet the DIT in ev'ry view, © 2070 
And tremble at my nakedneſs before him! a 
O that 1 could but reach the tree of life 
For here it grows, unguarded from our taſte: 
No flaming fword denies our entrance here: 

EM man but gather, he might live for ever. To7's 

Lorenzo, much of moral haft thou 'ſeens - 
«Of curious arts art Thou more fond ? r 
The mathematic glories of the ſkies, . 

In number, weight, and meaſure, all ordain'd. = 
Lorenzo's boaſted builders, chance, and fate, lt. 
Are left to finiſh his aerial towers z 


Tho' ſplendid all, no ſplendor void of uſe ; Week: 
Vie rival r: r — 


; 


C ˙·ͤĩ a4 4 cnet ie 


3 


The Canfas e 


The great Economiſt adjuſtiog all 
To prudent pomp, magnificently. miſe. F 
How rich the proſpe& ! and for ever new! 
And neweſt to the man that views it maſt 1 
For newer ſtill in infinite ſucceeds, ©. . 
Then, theſe aerial racers, O how ſwiſt! 
How the ſhaft loiters from the irongeſt firing! ! we 
| Spirit alone can diſtance the career. „ 
: Orb above orb aſcending without end 1: 15 10958 
Circle in circle, without end, inclos di 
Wheel within wheel ; Ezekiel, Ike to thine l- | 
56 Like thine, it ſeems a viſion, or a dream; | . LL 
|  Tho' ſeen, we labour to believe it tre! OY IN 
What involution ! What extent !' What ſwarms 8 | 
Of worlds, that laugh at earth ! immenſely great! 
Immenſely diftant from-each other's — 4 ! N 1 
f What then, the wond'ronsſpacethro* which they roll? 
At once it quite ingulphs all human thought 2. > LEM 
Tis comprehenfion's abſolute defeat; | PIT „ 
| Nor think thou ſceſt a wild diſorder here; 8 EY . 
Turo this illuſtrious chaos to the gh. 
The path preſerib'd, inviolably kept. 
Upbraids the. lawleſs ſallies of mankind. 9 * 1116 
OS Worlds, ever thwarting, never interfere ; 3 
080 What knots are ty'd! How ſoon are they diſſolv'd, 
2 And ſet the ſeeming marry d planets free! 


075 


5 
© 
» 


They roge for ever, without error rove ; 5 a . 
Con fuſion unconfus d: nor leſs admire 1118 | 
This tumult untumultuous ; all on wing , I} 


e yet what profound re; | 


* Ezekiel x. 9, 10. x 
— 
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What fervid action, yet no noiſe ! as aw'd 
_ To filence, by-the preſence of their Lonp ; | 
Or hufh'd, by his command, in love to man, 1120 
- And bid let fall ſoft beams on human reſt, -—+ 
Reſtleſs themſclves. On yon crerulean * 
In exultation to their Geb, and thine, © 
They dance, they fing eternal jubilee, . 
Eternal celebration of his praiſe. _ + 112 
Bug, fince their ſong azrives not at our ear, i 
Their dance perplen d exhibits to the fight 
Fair hiefoglyphic of his peenieſs p r. 
Mark, how the labytinthian turns they take; 
The circles intricate, and myſtic maze, 2139 
Weave the grand cygher of Omnipotence ; 

To gods, how great | how legible to man! 
Leaves ſo much wonder greater wonder ain? | 
Where are the pillars that ſupport the ſkies ? © 

Wu more than Atlantean ſhoulder props 1238. 
Y incumbent load What magic, what ſtrange art, 
Ia fluid air thefe pond'rous orbs ſuſtains ? | 
Who would not think them hung in golden chains? 
Aud ſo they are; in the high will of Heav'n, 
Which fixes al ; makes adamant of air, 1140 
Grab of e makes all of nought, 
Or nought 99 GEE eee | 5 

Imagine from their deep foundations torrn 
The moſt gigantic ſons of earth, the broad ._- = 
And tow'ring Alps, all toſt into the : 4 2149 
And, light as down, or volatile as air, 2 
Their bolks enormous dancing on the waves, 
In time, and meaſure, exquiſite ; while all 
The winds, in emulation of the ſpheres, 


Tune their ſonorous inſtruments aloft ; „ 1190 


1 


The Confuleins * an 


The concert ſwell, and and «nia the ball, Fo 
Would this appear amazing ? What then, worlds, 


IP In a far thinner element fuſtain d, 


And acting the ſame part, with greater Kill, 
More rapid movement, and for nobleſt ends? my 
' More obrlous ends to pas are not theſe try 55 


On which angelic delegates of heavn, 
At certain periods, as the Sov'reign 8 
Diſcharge high truſts of vengeance; or — TN my 


To cloathe, in out ward grandeur, grand — 
FE 
Te chizens of air! what ardent thanks, | 
What full effuſion of the grateful heart, 


Is due from man induly'd in ſuch a fight? - | — ; 


A fight ſo noble 1 and a fight fo kind} + 1 
F EY 


Feels not Lorenzo ſomething ſtir within, Se 
That ſweeps away all period ? As tee , 


Meaſure duration, they no lefs iuſpire no 


. 


The godlike hope of ages without end. * 


The boundleſs ſpace, thro? . 
Their reſtleſs roam, ſaggeſts the ſiſter- thought i 
Oft boundleſs time. Thus, by kind nature's kill, 
To man unlabour'd, chat important gueſt, mrs 
Eternity, finds entrance at the fight > © 


And an eternity, for man ordain'd, 


Or theſe his deſtinꝰd midnight , 
The ſtars, had never whiſper d it to man. 


Nature informs, but ne' er inſults, her ſons-. nts 


Could the then kindle the moſt 3 
To diſappoint it? That is blafſ „ 
Thus, of thy creed a ſecond artiche 


* 


* 


* 
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Momentous, as th'eziftence of a God, 
Is found (as I conceive) where rarely fought ; 1185 
And thou may'ft read thy foul immortal, here. 
Here, then, Lorenzo, on theſe glories dwell; z 
Nor want the gilt, illuminated roof, | 
That calls the wretched gay to dark delights. 
Afﬀemblees ?—This is one divinely brightz 1190 
Here, unendanger d in health, wealth, or fame, 
Range thro” the faireſt, and the Sultan + ſcorn. 
He, wiſe as thou, no creſcent holds ſo fair, 
As that, which on his turbant awes a world; 
And thinks the moon is proud to copy him. 1193 
Look on her, and gain more than worlds can give, 
A mand ſuperior to the charms of pow'r. . 
Thou mutfed in deluſions of this life! 
Can yonder moon turn ocean in his bed, 
From fide to fide, in conſtant ebb and flow, 1200 
And purify from ſtench his watry realms ? & 
And fails her moral influence? Wants ſhe pow'r 
To turn Lorenzo's ſtubborn tide of thought 
From ſtagnatiag on earth's infected ſhore, 


And purge from nuiſance his corrupted heart à 1206 


Fails her attraction when it draws to heav'n? 
Nay, and to what thou valu*ft more, earth's joy? 
Minds elevate, and panting for unſeen, 

And defecate from fenfe, alone obtain : 

Full reliſh of exiſtence undeflow'r d, 1210 
The life of life, the zeſt of worldly bliſs. | 

All elſe on earth amounts to what? To this: 
{<< Bad to be ſuffer d; bleſſings to be left: 

Earth's richeſt inventory boaſts no more. 


+ The Emperor of Turkey. 
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Of higher ſcenes be, then, the call obey'd. 1215 

O let me gaze !—Of gazing there's no end. 
O ler me think Thought too is wilder'd here; 
In mid-way flight imagination tires; 5 
Yet ſoon reprunes her wings to ſoar anew, 
Her point unable to forbear or gain 1220 
So great the pleaſure, ſo profound the plan l 
A banquet this, where men, and angels, meet, 
Eat the ſame manna, mingle earth, and heav'n. 
How diſtant ſome of theſe no&urnal ſuns } - 
So diftant (favs the ſage) twere not abſurd 1225 
To doubt, if beams, ſet out at nature's birth, 
Are yet arri v'd at this ſo foreign world; 
Tho' nothing half ſo rapid as their flight. 
An eye of awe and wonder let me roll, 
And roll for ever: who can ſatiate fight 1230 
In ſuch a ſcene? in ſuch an ocean wide 
Of deep aſtoniſhment? Where depth, height, breadth, 

Are loſt in their extremes; and where to- count 
The thick fown glories in this field of fire, 
Perhaps a ſeraph's computation fails. 1235 
Now, go, ambition! boaſt thy boundleſs might 
In conqueſt, o'er the tenth part of a grain, 

And yet Lorenzo calls for miracles, 

To give his tott' ring faith a ſolid baſe. 
Why: call for leſs than is already thine ? - 1240 
Thou art no novice in theology; 6 5 
What is a miracle? — Tis a reproach, 

Tis an implicit ſatire, on mankind; 
And while it ſatisfies, it cenſures too. 
To common-ſenſe, great nature's courſe proclaime 
A Derry : when mankind falls " | 1246 
A miracle is ſent, as an 1 


— 
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To wake the world, and prove him o'er again, 

By recent argument, but not more ſironge” 

Say, which imports more plenitude of pow , 12 50 

Or nature's laws to fix, or to repeal? 

To make a ſun, or ſtop his mid- career? 

To countermand his orders, and fend back _ 

The flaming eourier to the frighted eaſt, 
Warm'd, and aſtoniſh'd, at his ev'ning ray? 1255 

Or bid the moon, as with her journey tir'd, 

In Ajalon's foft, flow ry vale repoſe +? 

Great things are theſe ; ſtill greater, to create. 

From Adam's bow'r look down thro? the whole train 

Of miracles ;—refiſtlefs is their pow'r ? 1260 

They do not, cannot, more amaze the mind, 

Than this, call'd unmiraculous ſurvey, 

If duly weigh'd, if rationally feen, 

If ſeen with human eyes. The brute, indeed, T264 

Sees nought but ſpangles here; the fool, no more. 

Say'ſt thou, The courſe of nature governs all ? * 

The courſe of nature is the art of God. 

The miracles thou call & for, this atteſt ; 

For ſay, could nature nature's courſe controul ? 

But, miracles apart, who ſees Him not 

Nature's controuler, author, guide, and end? 

Who turns his eye on nature's midnight face, 

Bar muſt inquire “ What haad behind the ſcene 
% What arm almighty, put theſe wheeling globes 

«Tn motion, and wound up the vaſt machine? 1276 

4 Who rounded in his palm thefe ſpacious orbs? Y 

« Who bowPd them flaming thro the dark profound, 
e Num rous as glitt ring gems of morning dew, 


+ Joſhua a. 12, 13. 


1270 


* 
% 


« Or ſparks from 3 cities in a . 9 
& And ſet the boſom of old night on fire? 1280 ö 
« peopled her deſert, and made horror ſmile 2 
Or, if the military ſtyle delights thee, | . 
(For ſtars have fought their battles, leagu d with * 
«© Whomarſhalsthis bright hoſt > Enrols their names? 
« Appoints their poſts, their marches, and returns, 
e Punctual, at ſtated periods? Who diſbands 1296 
« Theſe vet'ran troops, their final duty done, 
4 If e'er ditbanded ?”—He, whoſe potent word, 
Like the loud. trumpet, levy d firſt their pow'rs 
In night's inglorious empire, where they flept 1290 | 
In beds of darkneſs; arm'd them with fieree flames, 
Arrang d, and diſciplin'd, and eloth'd in gold; 
And call'd them out of chaos to the field, 
Where now they war with viee and endetief, 
O let us join this army! Joining thefe, 1295 
Will give us hearts intrepid, at that hour, 
When brighter flames ſhall cut a darker night ; * 
When theſe ſtrong demonſtrations of a Sod / 
Shall hide their heads, or tumble from their kites, 
And one eternal curtain cover all ! : 1300 
Struck at that thought, as new awak'd, T ift 
A more enlighten'd eye, and read the ftars, 
To man ſtill more propitious; aral their aid 
(Tho' guiltleſs of wolatry) implore; thy 
Nor longer rob them of their nobleſt name. 130 
O ye dividers of my time ! Ye bright v7 
Accomptants of my days, and months, and years, 
In your fair kalendar diſtinctly mark'd ! 
Since that authentic, radiant regiſter, % 
Thoꝰ man inſpects it not, ſtands good againſt him; 2370 
Since you, and years, roll on, tho* man ſtands fill x 
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Teach me my V. to number, and apply 

My trembling heart to wiſdom*; now beyond 
All ſhadow of excuſe for fooling on.” 
Age ſmooths our path toprudence ; fweeps afide 1315 
The ſnares, keen appetite, and paſſion, ſpread _ . 
To catch ſtray ſouls ; and woe to that grey head, 
Whoſe folly would undo, what age has done | 
Aid, then, aid all ye ftars Much rather, thou, 
Great Artiſt ! Thou, whoſe finger ſet aright _ 1320 
This exquiſite machine, with all its wheels, 
Tho intervoly'd, exact; and pointing out 
Life's rapid, and irrevocable flight, 

With ſuch an index fair, as none can miſs, 
Who lifts an eye, nor ſleeps till it is los, d. 1328 
Open mine eye, dread Deity ! to read | 

The tacit doctrine of thy works; to ſee 
Things as they are, unalter'd thro? the glafs 
Of worldly wiſhes. Time, eternity! 1 1 
(Tis theſe, miſmeaſur'd, ruin all maykind) 1 330 | 
Set them before me; let me lay them both 

In equal ſcale, and learn their yarious weight. 
Let time appear-a moment, as it is: 

And let eternity's full orb, at once, 

Turn on my ſoul, and ſtrike into heav'n. 1335 
When ſhall I ſee far more than charms me now? 

| Gaze on creation's model in thy breaft 

Unveib'd, nar wonder at the tranſcript more? 
When, this vile, foreign, duſt which ſmothers alt 
That travel earth's deep vale, ſhall I ſhake off? 1340 
When ſhall my ſoul her incarnation quit, 
And, Wann to thy bleſt embrace, 


* Pſalm ICs .. 


— 
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Obtain her apotheoſis in Thee? 

Doft think, Lorenzo ! this is ii aide 
No, *tis directly ſtriking at the mark; 1345 
To wake thy dead devotion was my point; HT 
And how I bleſs night's conſecrating ſhades, 
Which to a temple turn an univerſe; 

Fill us with great ideas full of keav'n, : e 
And antidote the peſtilential earth ! ; 1350 
In ev'ry ſtorm, that either frowns, or falls 
What an aſylum has the ſoul in pray'r! 

And what a fane is this, in which to pray 

And what a God muſt dwell in ſuch a fane [ , 
O what a genius muſt inform the ſkies). 1353 
And is Lorenzo's ſalamaader- heart 

Cold, and untouch'd, amid theſe ſacred fires ? 
O ye nocturnal ſparks ! Ye glowing embers,. 
On heav'n's broadhearth ! who burn, or burn no more, 
Who blaze, or die, as great Jehovah's breath. a 
Or blows you, or forbears; aſſiſt my ſong ;- 1360 
Pour your whole influence; exerciſe his heart, 

So long poſſeſt; and bring him back to man. 

And is Lorenzo a demurrer ſtill? | 
Pride in thy parts provokes thee to conteſt I 65 
Truths, which, conteſted; put thy parts to ſhame. 
Nor ſhame vliny more Lorenzos head than heart; 

A faithleſs heart, how defpicably fmall! l! 
Too ftrait, aught great, or gen'rous, to receive ! 
Fill'd with an atom! fill'd, and fouPd, with ſelf! 1 370 
And ſelf-miſtaken ! Self, that laſts an hour ! 
Inſtincts and paſſions, of the nobler kind, 

Lie ſuffocated there; or they alone, 

Reaſon apart, would wake high hope; and open, 
To raviſh'd thought, that intellectual ſphere, 137 
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Where, order, wiſdom, goodneſs, Providence, 

Their endleſs miracles of love diſplay, 

Ard promiſe all che truly great deſire. 

The mind that would be happy, muſt be great; 

Great in its wiſhes; great in its ſurveys. 1380 

Extended views a narrow mind extend; 

Puſh out its corrugate, expanſive make, 

Which, ere long, more than planets ſhall embrace. 

A man of compaſs makes a mau of worth; FIR 

Divine contemplate, aud become divine. 1388 
As man was made for glory, and for bliſs, 

All littleneſs is in approach to woe; 

Open thy bofom, ſet thy wiſhes wide, 

And let in manhood ; let in happineſs ; , | 

Admit the boundleſs theatre of thoughr 1390 

From nothing, up to God; which makes a man. 

Take God from nature, nothing great 15 leſt: 

Man's mind is in a pit, and nothing ſees; | 

Man's heart is in a jakes, and loves the mire. . 

Emerge from thy profound ; erect thine eye; 1395 

See thy diſt reſs ! How cloſe art thou befieg'd ! 

Befieg'd by nature, the proud ſceptic's foe ! 

Inclos'd by theſe innumerable worlds, 

Sparkling conviction on the darkeſt mind, 

As in a golden net of Providence, T4600 

How art thou caught, ſure captive of belief ! 

From this thy bleſt captivity what art, 

What blaſphemy to ben, ſets thee free ! 

This ſcene is heay'n's indulgent violence: 

Canſt thou bear up againſt this tide of glory? 1405 

What is earth boſom'd in theſe ambient orbs, 

But, faith in God impos'd, and preſs'd on man? 

Dar ſt thou ſtill litigate thy deſ rate cauſe, 


— 


Take it, in one compact, unbroken chain. 


Spite of theſe num rous, awful, witneſſes, 51 ; 
And doubt the depoſition of the ſkies? 1410 
O how laborious is thy way to ruin! | 
Laborious ? *Tis im practicable quite; 
To fink beyond a doubt, in this debate, 
With all his weight of wiſdom, and of will, 
And crime flagitious, I defy a fob, 1415 
Some wiſh they did; but no man diſbeliev es. 
God 1s a ſpirit; ſpirit cannot ſtrike 
Theſe grofs, material organs: God by man 
As much is ſeen, as man a God can ſee, 
In thefe aſtoniſhing exploits of pow'rs _ 
What order, beauty, motion, diflance,, fize ! 
Concertion of deſign, how exquiſite! 
How complicate, in their divine police 
Apt means! great ends! conſent to general good! 
Each attribute of theſe material gods, 1423 
Jo long (and that what {pacious pleas) ador'd 
A ſep' rate conqueſt gains o'er rebel thought; 
And leads in triumph the whole mind of man. 
Lorenzo! this may ſeem harangue to thee ; 
Such all is apt to feem, that thwarts our will. 1430 
And doſt thou, then, demand a fimple proof 
Of this great maſter-moral of the ſkies, . 
Unſkill d, or difinclin'd, to read it there? 
Since 'tis the baſis, and all drops without it, 


1420 


„ 
Such proof inſiſts on an attentive ear; ON 
*Twill not make one amid a mob of thoughts, 
And, for thy notice, ſtruggle with the world. 
Retire ;——the world ſhut out; — thy thoughts call 
Imagination's airy wing repreſs;·— home 
Lock up thy ſenſes let no paſſion tir zz — 144 
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Wake all to reaſon; —let her reign alone; 
Then, in thy ſoul's deep ſilence, and the depth 
Of nature's filence, midnight, thus inquire, 
As I have done;—and ſhall inquire no more. 1445 
In nature's channel, thus the queſtions run :z= _ 

« What am I? and from whence ?—I nothing 
cc. ut that I am; and, fince I am, conclude ſkaow, 
ce Something eternal: had there er been nought, 
4% Novght ſtill had been: eternal there muſt be. * 5 
4 But what eternal? - Why not human race? 
« And Adamis anceſtors without an end — 
«Thar s hard to be conceiv'd, ſince ev ry link 
& Of that long- chainꝰd ſucceſſion is ſo frail; 

« Can ev' ry part depend, and not the hö? 1455 
© Yet grant it true; new difficulties riſe; 
1 TE ſtill quite out at ſea; nor. ſee the ſhore. -. 
© Whence earth, and theſe brightorbs? Eternal too? 
«© Great matter was- eternal; till theſe orbs | 
Would want ſome ether father|=—nivch defign 146 | 
« Ts ſeen in all their motions, all their makes; 
© Defign implies intelligence, and art: 
4 That can't be from themſelves—or man; at art 
«© Man ſcarce can comprehend, could man beſtow > | 
« And nothing greater, yet allow'd, than man.—1465 . 
% Who, motion, foreign ts the ſmalleſt grain, 
& Shot throꝰ vaſt m aſſes of enormous weight? 
* Who bid brute matter's reftive lump aſſume 
« Such various forms, and gave it wings to fy? 
«© Has matter innate motion? Then each atom, 1470 
4 Aſſerting its indi ſputable right | 
« To dance, would form an univerſe of duſt. 
«© Has matter none? Then whencetheſe glorious forms, 
© And boundleſs flights, from ſhapeleſs, and ropos d? 
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ec Has matter more than motion? Has it thought, 
© judgment, and genius? Is it deeply learn'd 1476. 
«© Tn mathematics? Has it fram'd fuch laws, - 
«© Which, but to gueſs, a Newton*made immortal? 
6% If ſo, how each ſage atom laughs at me, 
«© Who think a clod inferior to a man! * 
& If art, to form; and counſel, to conduct: 
4% And that with greater far than human in; 
Refides not in each block; — a Godhead feln 
“ Grant, then, inviſible, eternal Mind; 4 
* That granted, all is folv'd.—But, granting that, | 
% Draw I not oer me a ftill darker cloud? 1436 
66 Grant I not that which I can ne'er conceive? 
« A being without origin, or end! 
« Hail, human liberty! There is no Gd 
4 Yet, why? On either ſcheme that knot ſubſiſts; 
« Subfift it muſt, in God, or human race: 1497 
« If in the laſt, how many knots beſide, 
cc Indifotuble all? Why chooſe it there, 2 
„Where, choſen, fill ſubſiſt ten thouſand more? 
1 Reject it, where, that choſen, all the reſt 1498 
<< Diſpers'd, leave reaſon's whole horizon clear ? 
© This is not reafon's dictate; reaſon ſays, - 
« Cloſe with the fide where one grain turns the ſcalez 
« What vaſt preponderance I is here! Can reaſon 
« With louder voice ex claim Believe a God? 7500 
« And reaſon heard, is the ſole mark of man. 
« What things impoſſible muſt man think true, 
% On any other ſyſlem? And how ſtrange . 
* To ditbelieve, thro* mere credulity!“ 
II, in this chain, Lorenzo finds no flaw, 15% 


—— 


* Sir Iſaac Newton, 
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Let it for ever bind him to belief. - 
And where's the link, in which a flaw he finds? 
And if a God there is, that God how great! 
How great that power, whoſe providential care 
Thro'ꝰ theſe bright orbs dark centres darts a ray! 1510 
Of nature univerſal threads the whole! _ 
And hangs creation, like a pree ious gem, 
Tho? little, on the footſtool of his throne ! 
© That little gem, how large! a weight let fall 
From a fixt ſtar, in ages ean it reach 1515 
This diſtant earth? Say then, Lorenzo! where, 
| Where ends this raighty building ? Where begin 
The ſaburbs of creation? Where the wall 
Whoſe battlements look o'er into the vale 
Of non-exiftence, nothing's ſtrange abode ? 1520 
Say, at what point of ſpace Jehovah droppt 
His ſlacken'd line, and laid his balance by; 
Weigb'd worlds, and meaſur'd infinite, no more ? 
Where, rears his terminating pillar high 
Its extra- mundane head; and fays, to gods, 1523 
In characters illuſtrious as the ſun, 0 
T and, the plan's proud periad; I pronounce 
The work accompliſh'd ; the creation clog d: 
Shout, all ye gods ! nor ſhout, ye gods, alone ; | 
Of all that lives, or, if devoid of life, _ 153g, 
That reſts, of rolls, ye heights, and depths, reſound # 
Reſound! reſound! ye depths, and heights, reſound ! 
Hard are theſe queſtions?—Anſwer harder ſtill. 
Is this the ſole exploit, the ſingle birth, | 
The folitary ſon of pow'r divine? 1534 
Or has th'Almighty Father, with a breath, | 
Impregnated the womb of diſtant ſpace 2 - 
Has he not bid, in yarious provigces, 


5 
2 
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Brother - creations the dark bowels burſt 
Of night primeval; barren, now, no more? 1540 
And he the central Sun, tranſpierciag all | 
Thoſe giant-generations, which diſport, 


And dance, as motes, in his meridian ray; 


That ray withdrawn, benighted, or abſorb'd, 

In that abyſs of horror, whence they ſprung 2 $45 

While chaos triumphs, repoſſeſt of all 5 

Rival creation ravith'd from his throne? 

Chaos! of nature both the womb, and grave 
Think'f thou, my ſcheme, Lorenzo, ſpreads too 


Is this extravagant? No; this is juſt ; [wide * +» 
Juſt, in cone Sure, tho *twere falſe in fact. 1551 


If tis an error, tis an error ſprung : 
From noble root, high thought of the Moſt High. 
But wherefore error? Who. can prove it ſuch· - 
He that can ſet Omnipotence à bound. 1354 
Den man conceive beyond what God can do? 
Nothing, but quite impoſſihle, is hard. 

He ſummons into being, with like eaſe, 105 
A whole creation, and a ſingle grain. 1559 
Speaks he the ward? a thouſand worlds are born 
A thouſand worlds? There's ſpace for millions more! | 
And in what ſpace can his great fiat fail ? 

Condemn me not, cold critic | but indulge 

The warm imagination: Why condemn? 1564 
Why not indulge ſuch thoughts, as ſwell aur hearts 
With fuller admiratian of that Pow'r, 
Who gives our hearts with ſuch high thoughts toſwell > 


Why not indulge in his augmented praiſe? 


Darts not his glory a ſtill brighter ray, | 
The leſs is left to chaos, and the realms 1570. - 
Qf hideous night, where fancy ſtrays aghaſt; 2 
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And, tho' moſt talkative, makes no report? 
Still ſeems my thought enormous? Think again 
Experience” ſelf ſhall aid thy lame belief. i 
Glaſſes (that revelation to the fight!) 3 167 
Have they not led us deep in the diſcloſe 
Of fine-ſpun nature, exquiſitely ſmall, Z 
And, tho' demonſtrated, ſtill ill-conceiv'd ? 

If then, on the reverſe, the mind would mount 
In magnitude, what mind can mount too far, 1590» 
To keep the balance, and creation paiſe ? 
Defe& alone can err on fuch a theme; 
What is too great, if we the cauſe ſurvey ?: 
Stupendous Architect! Thou! Thou art 111 
My ſoul flies up and don inthoughts of Thee, 1589. 
And finds herſelf but at the centre ſtill} 
IAM, thy name! exiſtence, all thine own! 
Creation's nothing; flatter d much, if ſtyl'd 4 
© The thin, the fleeting atmoſphere of God. 


O for the voice—of what? of whom |—Whatvoice - 


Can anſwer to my wants, in ſuch aſcent! 1591. 
As dares to deem one univerſe too ſmall? PID 
Tell me, Lorenzo! (for now fancy glows,.. 

Pir'd in the vortex of Almighty pow'r) 1 8 

Ts not this home - oreation, in the map | 1595 
Of uniyerſal nature, as a ſpeck, | 

Eike fair Britannia in our little ball! 

Exceeding fair, and glorious, for its ſize, 

But, elſewhere, far out- meaſur'd, far outſhone ? 

In Fancy (for the fact beyond vs lies) 160 
Canſt thou not figure it, an iſle, almoſt 

Too ſmall for notice, in the vaſt of being; 

Sever'd by mighty ſeas of unbuilt ſpace, 

From other realms; from ample contigents . 


INN 
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Of higher life, where nobler natives dwell:' 160% 
| Leſs northern, leſs remote from Deity, - © „ 
Glowing beneath the line of the Supreme; 
Where ſouls in excellence make haſte, put forth 
— Luxuriant growths; nor the late autumn wait 
Of human worth, but ripen ſoon to gods! 1610 
_ Yet why drown fancy in ſuch depths as theſe? 
Return, preſumptuous rover! and confeſs _ 
The bounds of man; nor blame them, as too ſmall. | 
Enjoy we not full ſcope in what is ſeen? _ | 
Full ample the dominions of the ſun! 1617 
Full glorious to behold! How far, how wide, _ 
The matchleſs monarch, from his flaming throne, _- 
Lavith of luſtre, throws his beams about him, 
Farther, and faſter, than a thought can fl, ö 
And feeds his planets with eternal fires! _ 1629 
This Heliopolis, by greater far, 
'Than the proud tyrant of the Nile, was built; 3 
And he alone, who built itz can deftroy. 
Beyond this city, why ſtrays human thought de 
One wonderful enough for man to know 1623 
One infinite, enough for man to range! PAS 
One firmament, enough for man to read 
O what voluminous inſtruction here! . 1 
What page of wifdom is deny d him? None "TIE 
Tf learning his chief leſſon makes him a 1630 
Nor is inſtruction, here, our only gain; > 
There dwells a noble pathos in the ien, 1 
Which warms our paſſions, proſe lyt es · our hearts. 
How eloquently ſhines the glowing pole! 
With what authority it gives its charge, 
Remonſtrating great truths in ſtyle ſublime, 
Tho' filent, loud ! heard earth around; above 


2 . 


1635 
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The planets heard; and not unheard in hell: 


Hell has her wonder, though too proud to praiſe. 


Is earth, then, more infernal? Has ſhe thoſe, 
Who nokther praiſe (Lorenzo ) nor admire? 
Lorenzo's admiration, pre-engag d, 
Ne'er aſk'd the moon one queſtion ; never held 
Leaſt correſpondence with a fingle ſtar; - 
Ne'er rear d an altar to the Queen of heav'n 
Walking in brightneſs; or her train ador'd. 
Their ſublunary rivals have long fince 
Eungroſs'd his whole devotion; ſtars malign, 
Which made their fond aſtronomer run mad, 
Parker his intellect, conrupt his heart; 
Cauſe him to ſacrifice his fame and 12 le 
To momentary madneſs, call'd delight. 
Idolater, more groſs than ever kiſs'd 
The lifted hand to Luna, or pour'd out 


1640 


1643 


1650 


The blood to Jove |!—O Thou, to whom belongs 16 55 


All ſacrifice! O Thou great Jove unfeign'd! 
Divine Inſtructor | thy firſt volume this, 
For man's peruſal; all in capitals ! {£543 

In moon and ſtars (heav'n's golden alphabet!) 


Emblaz'd to ſeize the fightz who runs, may read; 2 | 
Who reads, can underſtand. Tis unconfin'd. - 


To Chriſtian land or Jewry; fairly 1 
In language univerſal, to mankind-: 
A language loſty to the learn'd; yet plain 


To thoſe that feed the flock, or guide the plough, 166 5 
Or, from its huſk, ſtrike out the bounding grain. 
A language, worthy the great mind, that ſpeaks? - 


'Preface, and comment, to the facred page! 
Which oft refers its reader to the ſkies, 


As preluppoting his frſt leflon chere, 


1670 


# 


The Conſolation. 287 
And ſcripture- ſelf a fragment, chat unread, 
Stupendous book of wiſdom, to the wiſe! 
Stupendous book ! and open'd, Night, by thee. 
By thee much open'd, I confeſs, O night! 

Vet more I wiſh ; but how ſhall I prevail? 1675 
Say, gentle Night! whoſe modeſt, maiden beams 
Give us a new creation, and preſennt 

The world's great picture ſoften'd to the ſight; 

Nay, kinder far, far more indulgent till, 5 


Say, thou, whoſe mild dominion's filver key 4 680 
Unlocks our hemiſphere, and ſets to view Sud 


Worlds, beyond number; worlds conceal'd by day 


Behind the proud, and envious ftar of noon ! 
Canſt thou not draw a deeper ſcene? - And ſhew ' + 
The mighty Potentate, to whom belong 1625 
Theſe rich regalia pompouſly diſplay d 
To kindle that high hope ? Like him of Uz * 
I gaze around; I ſearch on ev'ry fide= | 

O for a glimpfe of Him my foul adores ! 
As the chac'd hart, amid the Yeſart waſte, 1690 
Pants for the living ſtream; for Him who made her 
So pants the thirſty ſoul, amid the blank 
Of ſublunary joys. Say, goddeſs ! where? [throne I 
Where blazes his bright court ? Where burns his 
Thou know'ſt; for thou art near him; by thee round 
His grand e ſacred fame reports 1696 
The ſable curtain's drawn. If not, can none a 
Of thy fair daughter-train, ſo ſwiſt of wing, 
Who travel far, diſcover where he dwells ? 


A ftar his dwelling pointed out. below "To .. | 150 5 


Ye Pleiades ! ! Ardturys ! Mazaroth ! 
job. + Matt. ii. 2 


? * 
r — 
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And thou, Orion I of ſtill keener eye! 

Say ye, who guide the wilder'd in the waves, 

And bring them out of tempeſt into port! 

On which hand muſt I bend my courſe to find him? 

- Theſe courtiers keep the ſecret of their King; 1706 

I wake whole nights, in vain, to ſteal it from them. 
I wake; and, waking, climb night's radiant ſcales 

From Ghere to PIUS 3 the ſteps by nature ſet 

For man's aſcent ; at once to tempt and aid; 1710 

To tempt his eye, and aid his tow'ring thought ; 

Till it arrives at the great goal of all 
In ardent contemplation's rapid car, 

From earth, as from my barrier, I ſet out. 

How ſwift I mount! Diminiſh'dearthirecedes ; 1715 

I paſs the moon; and, from her farther fide, 

Pierce heav'n's blue curtain; ſtrike into remote; 

Where, with his lifted tube, the ſubtile ſage _. 

His artificial, airy journey takes, ITY 

And to celeſtial lengthens human ſight. x720 

I pauſe at ev'ry planet on my road, 

And aſk for Him who gives their orbs to roll, 

Their foreheads fair to ſhine. From Saturn's ring, 

In which, of earths an army might be loſt, 

With the bold comet, take my bolder flight, 1725 

Amid thoſe ſov' reign glories of the ſkies, | | 

Of independent, native luſtre proud; 

The ſouls of ſyſtems! and the lords of life, 

Thro? their wide empires !—What behold I now ? 5 

A wildernefs of wonders burning round; 1730 

Where larger ſuns inhabit higher ſpheres ; 3 

Perhaps the villas of deſcending gods ! 

Nor halt I here; my toil is but begun; 


t Names of ſeveral conſtellations i in the heavens, 
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*Tis but the threſhold of the Deity ;* _ Ta. 
Or, far beneath it, I am grov'ling ſtill. 4738 
Nor is it ſtrange; I built on a miſtake ! 5 
The grandeur of his works, whence folly ſought 
For aid, to reaſon ſets his glory higher; | 
Who built thus high for worms (mere worms to bin) | 
O where, Lorenzo! muſt the builder dwell? 1745 
Pauſe, then; and, for a moment, here reſpire . 


If human thought can keep its ſtation here. thou, 


Where am I? —Where is earth? — Nay, where art 
O ſun ?—Is the ſan turn'd recluſe And are 


His boaſted expeditions ſhort to mine? 1743 
To mine, how ſhort ! On nature's alps I fand, 
And ſee a thouſand firmaments beneath ! _ 
A thouſand ſyſtems ! as a thouſand grains ! 
'So much a ſtranger, and ſo late arriv'd, 
How can man's curious ſpirit not enquire, 1759 
What are the natives of this world ſublune, 
Of this ſo foreign, unterreſtrial ſphere, 
"Where mortal, untranflated, never ſtray'd | 

« O ye, as diſtant from my little home, 5 3 
te As ſwiftelt ſun⸗beams in an age can KR 2958 
e Far from my native element I roam, 
In queſt of new, and wonderful, to man, 
What province this, of his ien domain, 
„ Whom all obey? Or mortals here, or gods? 
4 Ye bord' rers on the coaſts of bliſs ! What are you? | 
« A colony from heav'n? Or, only rais'd, 1760 
« By frequentviſit from heav'n's e i 
To ſecondary gods, and halſ{-divine ?— | 
4 Whate'er your nature, this is paſt diſpute, 8 N 
« Far other life you live, far other tongue 176; 5 | 


% You talk, far other thought, perhaps, you. ink. 
0 
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Than man. Ho various are che works of God ! 
c But ſay, what thought? Is reaſon here enthron'dg 


& And abſolute? Or fenſe in arms againſt her ? 


Have you two lights ? Or need you no reveaPd ? 
« Enjoy your happy realms their golden age? 177x 
£ And had your Eden an abſtemious Eve? 

46 Or Eve's fair daughters prove their pedigree, 

« And aſk their Adams — Who would not be wiſe? 
4e Or, if your mother fell, are you redeem' d? 177 5 
« And if redeem*d—is your Redeemer fcorn'd? 

« Is this your final reſidence? If not, 

46 Change you your ſcene, tranſlated? Or by death 2 
ce And if by death, What death 2--Knbw you diſeaſe? 
£ Or horrid war ?—With war, this fatal hour, 1780 
46 Europa groans (ſo call we a ſmall field, [putes 
« Where kings run mad). In our world, death de- 


te Intemperance to do the work of age | 4 
„ And, Hanging up the quiver nature gave him, 
« As {low of execution, for diſpatch 1785 


£ Sends forth imperial butchers ; bids them ſlay 
4e Their ſheep (the filly ſheep they fleec'd N 

ec And toſs him twice ten thouſand at a meal, 
46 Sit all your executioners on thrones? + | 
£ With you, can rage for plunder make a God? 1790 
& And bloodſhed waſh out ey*ry other ftain ?—__ 
£ But you, perhaps, can't bleed : From matter groſs 
£ Your ſpirits clean, are delicately clad 
ce In fine-ſpun ether, privileg'd to ſoar, 0 
£ Unloaded, uninfected: How unlike I795 
£6 The lot of man! How few of human race 
4 By their own mud unmurder'd ! How we wage 
44 Self-war eternal !.=Is your painful day 

4 Of hardy conflict oer? Or * ſtill 


n v 'viws 
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c Raw candidates at ſchool ? And have you thoſe 

& Who diſaffect reverſions, as with us? — 180 
c“ But what are we? You never heard of man, 

c Or earth ; the bedlam of the univerſe | 

c Where ond (undiſeas'd with you) runs mad, 


„And nurſes Folly's children as her own; 1805 


4 Fond of the fouleſt. Iu the ſacred mount 

« Of holineſs, where reafon is pronounc'd 

4 Infallible, and thunders like a god; | 

c Fen there, by ſaints, the demons are outdone; 

cc What theſe think wrong, our ſaints refine to right ? 
c And kindly, teach dull hell her own black arts; 

cc Satan, inſtructed, o'er their moral ſmiles. 181 
cc But this, how ſtrange to you, who know;not man ! 
« Has the leaſt rumour of our race arriy'd ? 

&«& Call d here Elijah, in his flaming car #? 18 5 
te Paſt by you the good Enoch +, on his road 

44 To thoſe fair fields, whence Lucifer was hurl'd; 
e Who bruih'd, perhaps, your ſphere, in his deſcent 


66 Stain'd your pure cryſtal ether, or let fall 


& A ſhort eclipſe from his portentous ſhade? 1820 
40 that the fiend had lodg'd on ſome broad orb 
« Athwart his way; nor reach'd his preſent homey 


. Then blacken'd earth with footſteps foul'd in hell, 


% Nor waſh'd in ocean, as from Rome he paſt 

« To Britain's iſle; too, too, conſpicuous there!“ 
But this is all digreſſion: Where is ke, 1326 

That o'er heav'n's battlements the felon hurl'd . 

To groans, and chains, and darkneſs ? Where is he 

Who ſees creation's ſummit in a vale ? 


He, w whom, while man is man, he can't but ſeek; 


* 2 Kings ii. 11. + Geneſis v. 24. 
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And if he finds, cammences more than min? 183 
O for a teleſcope his throne to reach! | 
Tell me, ye learn'd on earth! or bleſt above! : 
Je ſearching, ye Newtonian angels! tell, | 
Where's your great Maſter's orb! His planets, where! | 
Thoſe conſcious fatellites, thoſe morning ſtars, 1836 
Firſt-born of Deity !' from central love, | 

By veneratior-moſt profound, thrown off; 

By ſweet attraction, no leſs ſtrongly Sunn; . 
Aw'd, and yet raptur' d; raptur'd, yet ſerene; 1840 
Paſt thought, illuſtrious, but with borrow' d nn 
In ſtill approaching circles, ſtill remote, 

Revolving round the ſun's eternal Sire ! 

Or ſent, in lines direct, on embaſhes 8 | 
To nations—in what latitude ?— Beyond 1835 
Terreſtrial thought's horizon !—And on what 
High errands ſent ?—Here human effort ends; 

And leaves me ſtill a ſtranger to his throne. 

Full well it might! I quite miſtook my road. 
Born in an age more curious than devout; 13859 
More fond to fix the place of heav'n, or ben, : 
Than ſtudious this to ſhun, or that ſecure. | ; 
'Tis not the curious, but the pious path, 

That leads me to my point: 'Lorenzo! know, 
Without or ſtar, or angel, for their guide, 1855 
Who worſhip God, ſhall find him. Humble love, 
And not proud reaſon, keeps the door of heav'n ; 
Love finds admiſſion, where proud ſcience falls. oF 
Man's ſcience is the culture of his heart: 
And not to loſe this plumbet in the depths 1865 
Of-nature, or the-more profound of God. | 4 
Either to know, 1s an attempt that ſets 

The wifeſt on a level with the fool. 
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| Te fathom nature (ill-attempted here !) 

A ; Paſt doubt, is deep philoſophy above; * 
Higher degrees in bliſs archangels take, + 
As. deeper learn'd ; the deepeſt, learning ſtill. 

| For what a thunder of Omnipotence ; 

37 (So might I dare to fpeak |) is ſeen in all! 

5 In man ! in earth ! in more amazing ſkies! 1870 
Teaching this leſſon, pride is loth to learn 5 
«© Not deeply to diſcern, not much to know, 
% Mankind was born to wonder, and adore.” 


S And is there cauſe for higher wonder ſtill, 
Than that which ſtruck us from our paſt ſurveys! , 
Yes; and for deeper adoration too. 1876 


From my late airy travel unconfin'd,. 
Have I learn'd nothing ? Yes, Lorenzo ! This; 
3 Each of theſe ſtars is a religious houſe ; 
| Iſaw their altars ſmoke, their incenſe riſe, 18e 
And heard hofannas ring thro' ev? ry ſphers, . 
A ſeminary franght with future gods. 
Nature all oer is conſecrated ground, 
90 Teeming with growths immortah and 471 
| The great Proprietor's all-bounteous hand 1835. 
Leaves nothing waſte, but ſows theſe fiery fields 
With ſeeds of reaſon, which to virtues riſe 


Beneath his genial ray; and, if eſcap'd | E _— 
55 The peſtilential blaſts of ſtubborn will, 
LEE When grown mature, are gather'd for the fries. 1890. 


And is devotion thought too much on earth, 
When beings, ſo ſuperior, homage boaſt, : 
And triumph in proſtrations to the Throne? 


* But where fore more of planets, or of ſtars 3 
„ Ethereal journies, and, diſcover'd there, . 1895 
Ten thouſand worlds, ten thouſand ways devout, 


— — 7— ⅛ , 


% A conſtellation of ten thouſanc gems?, 
* (And, O of what deinenfion ! of what weight 9 
get in one ſignet, flames on the right hand 
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All nature ſending incenſe to the Throne, 

© Except the bold Lorenzos of our ſphere ? 

Op'ning the ſolemn ſources of my foul, "Np 
*Jince I have poyr'd, like feign'd Eridanus, | 190d 
My flowing numbers o'er the flaming ſkies, | 
Nor ſee, of fancy, or of fact, what more ns 
Invites the muſe—here tarn we, arid review | 


Our paſt nofturnal landſcape wide then ſay, 
Say, then, Lorenzo! with what burſt of heart, 1965 | 


The whole, at once, revolving in his thought, 
Muſt*mian exclaim, adoring; and, aghaſt ? 


W what a root ! O what a nch is here! 
4 O what a father ! What a family! 


« Worlds! fyſtems] and creations And enddtiont, 


« In one agglomerated clufter, hung, 1911 
« + Great Yi x ! on Thee, on Thee the EP ; 


# The filial cluſter! infinitely fpreae 


« In glowing globes, with various being Kang; 


And drinks (nectarecus dravght I) irnmmortal life. 


« Or; ſhall I f (for who can fay enoogh ?) © x96 


* 


« Of Majeſty Divine! The blazing fefl, 2920 


That deeply ſtamps, on all created mind, a 


« Tndelible, His Tov' reign attributes, 


„ Oninipoterice, and Love ! That, paffivg bound: 
« And rhis, ſurpaſſing that. Nor ſtop we here, 1 
For want of pow'r in Gon, but thought in man. 


« Ew'n this scknowledg d, leaves us Riltin debt 3 
" 1 2 vow 


+ Joy vr. 3 


wo 


f 


11 


21. Confelations Ha . 


e « Dread S1KE.!—Accept this miniature of Thee; 
And pardon an attempt from mortal thought, 
In which archangels might have fail'd unblam' d.“ 
How ſuch ideas of th'ALMIiGaty's pow” „ 2930. 
And ſuch ideas of th ArmienTy's plan, 

(Ideas not abſürd) diftend the thought 
Of feeble mortals.) nor of them alone! _ 8 
The fulneſs of the DatTyY breaks forth | 0 Ry 
In inconceivables to men, and gods; 1935 
Think, then, O think ; not ever drop the thought; + N 
How low muſt man * when gods adore - 


4 


| ds; 


E 


Have I not, then, accompliſh*d my proud boaſt * _ 
Did I not tell wee, „% We would mount, Lorenzo! 


And kindle our devotion at the ſtars?” 1940 


And have 1 fail'd > And did 1 flatter thee >. 
And art all adamant? And doſt confute 
All urg'd; with one irre fragable ſmile ? . | 


Lorenzo! Mirth how miſerable here! 


Swear by the ſtars, by HIM who made them, fear, 
Thy heart, henceforth, ſhall be as pure asthey : 1 
Thea thou, like them, ſhalt ſhine ; like them ſhalt ri 
From low to lofty 3 from obſcure to bright; | 

By due gradation, nature's ſacred law. 


46-41 


| The ftars, from whence - AK chaos—He can tell | 
| Theſe bright temptations to idolatry, 95k 


From darkneſs, and tonfufion, took their birth; Ft 
Zons of deformity ! Fromm fluid dregs 


 Tartarean, firſt they roſe to maſſes rude : 


And then, to ſpheresopaque; then dimly ſbone; 1575 
Then brighten'd ; then blaz'd out iu perfect . 5 


Nature delights in progrels ; in advance | 
From worſe to better: but, hen minds n 


| W wen themiſebek, 


94 


* - 
2 
* — — — 
* 
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MPLAINT: Night IX. 
Heavw'n aids exertion'; greater makes the great; 2 | 


The voluntary little leſſens more. 3 
O de a man! and thou malt be a god! 
And half felf made Ambition how divine! | 


O thou, atnbitious of difgrace alone! 
Still andevout ? Unkindled ?—Tho! high-taught, 4 
School'd by the ſkies ; and pupil of the Hars; 1 
Rank coward te the faſhionable world! 
Art thou aſham d to bend thy knee to heay'n ? 985 
Curſt fumè of pride, exhal'd from deepeſt bell! 
Pride m religion is man's higheſt praiſes”, < 1979 
Bent on deſtruction ! aud in love with death! 
Not all theſe luminaries, quench'd at once, 


Were half ſo ſad, as one benighted mind, 


Which gropes for happineſs, and meets deſpair. _ 
How, like a widow in her weeds, the night, - 2975: 
Amid her glimm'ring tapers, filent ſits ! 
How forrowful, how deſolate, ſhe weeps 
Perpetual "IL and ſaddens nature's fene! wp 

A ſcene more fad fin makes the darken'd foul, . 


All comfort kills, nor leaves one ſpark alive, - . 


Tho' blind on. fil open is thine.exe : L 


Why ſoch magnificence | in all thou ſeeft 2 


matter's grandevr, know, one end is this, | 
To ten the rational, who. gazes on it— bh 1 


- & Tho! that immenſely great, ſtill. greater He, 298 f 
e Whoſe breaſl, capacious, can embrace, and * 


< Unburthen'd, nature's univerſal ſcheme; « # 
& Can. graſp creation with a ſingle thought; ' 
cc Creation graſp z and not exclude its-S1 1 — 
To tell him farther ! It behoves him much 199 


4 To guard th important, yet depending, fate 


RRR 


! 


ce One gage ray Achsen outthines:them 2. 
And if man hears obedient, ſoon he II hows OT bt 


\- Superior heights, and.on his purple Wing, 5 5 


His purple wing bedrop d with eyes of a 

\. Rifing, where thought is now deny d to riſe, 
Look down triumphant on theſe dazzling dee, 

Why thea perſiſt? No mortal ever liv'd. 

But; dying, he pronounc'd. (when · words are true 5 

The whole that charms theey abſolutely vain; zor r 
Vain, and far worſe Think thou, with aying men i : 
O condeſcend to think as angels think! 

O tolerate à chance for happineſs i 

Our nature ſuch, ill choice enſures ill fate; "> 
And hell had bibs: tho” there had been no God. 

Doſt thou not know, my new-aftronomer !* © 
Earth, turning from the ſan, brings night to man * 

Man turning from his God, brings endleſs night; 
Where thou canſt read no morals, find no friend, 4 
Amend no manners, and expect no peace. 20k 
How deep the darkneſs! and the groan how loud! 
And far, how far, from lambent-are the flames! 
Such is Lonnao's fetchate) ſuch hispraiſe ! . /' / 


The proud, the palitic, Lorenzo's praiſe } * | 


Tho in his, ear, and levell d at his heart, 
Tre half read o'er the volume of the ſui ess. 
For think not thou haſt heard all this from me; 


My ſong but echoes what great nature ſpeaks. . 2049 3 


What, has. ſhe ſpoken * Thus the goddeſs ſpbke;... / 
Thus ſpeaks for ever: Place at nature's head, 
© A Sov'reign, which o'er all things rolls his ers 


ec Extends his wing, promulgates his commands, . 
4 But, above all, diffuſes endleſs good 
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« The vile for mercy 3 and the pain · d for peate 50 
% By whom, the various tenatits of theſe 3 
* Diver fy d in fortunes, place, and pow'rs, = 
KRais'd in enjeyment, as in worth they riſe, 


% Arrive & length (if worthy ſuch approach) — 
1 Atthatbleftfoumtain- head, from which they ſtreamz 


. © Where conflict paſt xedoubles. prefent joy; 


« And-preſent joy looks forward on increaſes 
* And that on more ;  no-ptriod ! ev'ry ftep 
1 A double boon | a gromiſe, and u bliſs,” -- 2033 
How eaſy ſits this ſcheme on human hearts! 
"It ſuits their make; it foothes their vaſt deſires 3 
Paſhon is pleas u, and reaſon aſks no more; 3 
Tis rational! Tis great But what is thine? ä 
It darkens ! ſhocks ! .exeruciates ! and confounds ! 
Leaves us quite naked, both of help and hope, ſt 
Sinking from bad to worſe; Wenne ee 
Of fortune ; then, the morſel of de pair. 
Say, then, Lorenzo! (for thou know'ft well). 
 Whar's vice ? Mere want of compaſs — 
Religion, What? The proof of common ſenſe; 2546 
How art thou whooted, where the leaſt preyails ! 
4s n my fault, if theſe druths call thee ſool ? 
And thou ſhait never be muifcall'd hy me. 
Can neither ſhiame, uor terror; ftand thy friend? 
Andi art thou ſtill an inſett dau the ire? „E051 
How, like thy guardian angel, have I flow z; 
| Snatch'd thee from earth eſcorred thee cho A 
"— armes; 'walkt thee, like'a gad, 
The ſplemdors of firſt maynitue, arrang d 2035 
On either hand; clouds thrown 0 q - 
-  Eloſe-cruiv'd on the bright paradiſe of Gadz - 
„ 


And art 1 gin a for 3 | 
Rank poiſon ; firſt, . os 
And then ſubß king into final gall? - 
: To beings of ſublime, unmortal make, I 
blow thecking is all joy, whoſe end is ſure | 1 
Such joy more ſhocking Mill, the more it 3 | 
And doſt theu chooſe what ends exe woll- begun, 2668 c 
And infamous, as ſhort? POO eee . 
| (Thom to whole palate glory is fo fucet) d 
To wade, into perditivo, thro? contewpt,/ © RS” 
Not of pour bigots only, bit thy own © 
For I have pecp'd into thip cover d heart, 2070 
And ſeen it hluſh bericath a bonſtful A . 
For, by fl rung gailt's moſt violent afſault, AD IDS Bot 
Conſcienge is but diſabled, not deſtroy d. 4h 
O thou moſt awful being, and moſt yaint” 
Thy will how frail ! how glorious'is thy power? 
Tho? dread-eternity has ſown her ſeeds 25956 
Of hlifs, and woe, in thy deſpotie breaſts: © 
Tho heav'n, and hell, depend upon thy choice 4. 
butterfly comes croſs, and both ant fd. e 
1s this the picture of a rational? 5 
This horrid image, ſhall it be maſt juſt> 
Lorenzo! No: It cannot, — hall not be, 
F there is force in reaſon; or, in ſounds,, KS 
Chanted beneath the glimpſes of the mea, N „ 
A magic, at this planetary hour. 3 OR 
When ſlumber locks the gen'ral lip, and dreams | ; 
Thro' ſenſeleſs miazes'bunt fouls un- inſpir d. 


Attend— The ſacred myſteries begin- e 
My ſolemn night - born adijuration hear: wage 5 
Heer, and JA pion Hee * 


0s 


, 


8 
* 
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Enchantment , not inſernal, but divine! fs 
ow By filence, death's peculiar attribute ; 1 5 

10 By darkneſs, guilt's inevitable doom; . . 

« By darkneſs, and by filence, ſiſters dread © 2095 

© That draw the curtain round night's ebon throne, 


. et And raiſe ideas, folema as the ſcene ! . 


By night, and all of awful, night preſents 
4 To thought or ſenſe (of awful much, to both, 


The goddeſs brings !) By cheſe her trembling fires, 


Like Veſta's, ever burning; and, like hers, 2101 


t Sacred to thoughts immaculate, and pure! 
By theſe bright orators, that prove, and praiſe, | 

« And preſs thee to revere, the Dz1Tv3 © 
Perhaps too, aid thee, when rever'd awhile, 2109 
& To reach his throne; as ſtages of the ſoul, 

4 Thro' which, at diff'rent periods, ſhe ſhall paſs, 


: we Refining gradual, for her final height, LS 1 ; ' 


Aud purging off ſome droſs at e ry ſphere! 

By this dark pall thrown''er the filent world ! 2116 

Ry the world's kings, and kingdoms, moſt renown'g, 

« From ſhort ambition's zenith ſer for ever; - 

e Sad preſage to vain boaſters, now in bloom) 

« By the long lift of ſwift mortality, 

* From Adam downward to this ev'ning knell, 2115 

«Which midnight waves in fancy's ſtartled eye; 

% And ſhooks her with an hundred centuries, | 

< Round death's black banner n in homan | 
« thought 

# By thouſands, now reſigning their lift breath, 

ff And calling thee wert thou ſo · wiſe to hear! 2126 

. By tombs o'er tombs arifing ; human earth 

1 Zjected to make room for human earth. 

The monarch's terror r trade } 

OT "or the day, 


G / N 
* * * 6 
3 3 "ay » 3 
* 0 1 74 3 4 " * , 4 4 "I F ; * 
© SEES «Conſolation; © Jr 
6 $- > 


4 The torch 1 and the nodding plume, _ 
„ Whachmakes poor man's humiliation —_— 4 


. 4 Roaft of our ruin! Triumph of our duſt ! A © 


By the damp vauk that weeps- o'er royal ba 


And the pale lamp that ſhews-the ghaſtly dead, . 


More ghaſtly, thro*. the thick incumbent gloom | ©: 

By viſits (if there are) from darker ſcenes,. 2131. 
e The gliding ſpectre l and the groaning grave! 
ce By groans, and graves, and miſeries 15 1. op I 

For the grave's ſheker ! By deſponding men; 

© Senſeleſs to pains of death, from panga of guile 1 5 


c By guilt's laſt audit! By yon moon in blood, 2136. 5 


The rocking firmament, the falling ſtars, 


„ And thunder's laſt:diſcharge, great nature's knell t 


« By ſecond chaos; and eternal night 


Be wiſe—Nor let Philander blame my charm 3 #149 / 


But own not ill-diſcharg'd my double debt, 
Love to the living; duty tothe dead. © 
For know, I'm but executor; he left: 2 
This moral legacy | I make it err 81 
By his command; Philander hear in me 


And heav'n in boch. —If deaf to theſe, Oh! ui ans | 


Florello's tender voice ; his wheel depends 
On thy reſolve; it wrembles at thy choice z 
For his ſake—love thyſelf: Example firikes 


All human hearts; a bad example more; args _ 


More ſtill a father's ; that enſure his ruin. 
As parent of his being, wouldſt thou 
Th'unnatural parent of his miſeries, | 
And make him curſe the being which thou n N 


— 


Is this che bleſſing of Ls fond father? 4755 


If careleſs of Lorenzo! ſpare, Oh ! ſpare, 


Florellv's father, agd Philander's friend ss 


” i 


4 
F 
| 
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 Hlorello's father ruin d, ruins himmz 
And from Philander's friend the W 


A conduct, no diſhonour to the dead. cw 


Let paſhon do, what nobler motive thoutdz 6 
Let love, and emulation, riſe in aid _ 


- . To reaſon; aut perfurte e a. 


This ſeems not a requeſt to be deny'd; 

Yer (fuch thiinfatuation of mankind!) 265 
*Tis the moſt hopeleſs, man can make to man. 

Shall I, then, riſe in argument, an&-warmthz 


| And urge Philander's poſthumous advice, 


Pram topics yet unbroach'd ?—— _ | 
But Oh ! I faint ! My Sie felt range?” 
$o long on wing, and in no middle clime; 2 
To which my great Creator's glory-call'd ; 

And calls—but, now, in vain. ' Sleep's dewy _ 
Has firok*d my Urooping lids, and promiſes 


My long arrear of reſt; the downy gad e 


(Wont to return wich our returning peace) 
Win pay, ere long, and ble me wick repoſe... 

, haſte, ſweet firanger ! e 
Ade ' hammock, or the ſoldier's ftraw, 
Whence ſorrow never chac'd thee; with thee bring, 


Delicious of well-taſted, comdial, reſt; . Þ=» 
Man's rich reſtorative; ; his bahny bath, 
That ſupplies, Jubricates, and keeps in play, 
The various, movements of this nice machine, as 
Which aſks ſuch frequent periods N | 
When tir d wich vain rotations of the day, _ 
| nent us pp for the ſucceeding dam; 

we ſpin on, till fickneſs clogs our wheels, 
Or death quite breaks the Au (bcc 
When will i end with * g 


1 p * 


Not hideous viſions, as of Jate ;; but draughts 2181 


4 — 


a cu. 


66 Tuch on u 50 


. whoſe broad ehe, the ſuture and che had 
+ Joins ro-the- preſent 3 making one of three 


by To mortal thought?! Thou know'ft, and thou alone, 


5 All-knowiog l- All unknown !-And yet 3 
„ New, the ramore! 'and, S 

* And'tho' inviſible, for ever ſeen! 

4e And ſeen in u The givirandtheamiiureg 
10 Each globe ab6ve, with its zigantie ace,” © 219 
„Each flower, elch leaf, wich ies F 


| © (Thoſe pumy vouchers of Ommipotener !) felare 
No the firſt thought, that aſks From whence ? de- 


Their commnion'fburce. Thou fountain Tony ver 
In rivers of commünicated oy 


Who gavſt us fpeech for far, far humbler themes! 
« Say, by what name ſuiakl I pre ſume to call 2205 


« Him I ſee burning in theſe countleſs fans, | 
«© Ns Moſes in che buth'*? I1Huſtribus mind © 
« 'The whole creation, leſs, far leſs, to thee, it 


« Than that'to che creation's arnple round. * 2210 | 


« How ſhall I name thee?—How my 'labourivg foul 


« Heaves undertieath the * too big for birth! 


* Gteat fyſtem er perfection ] Mighty cauſe 
# of cauſes mighty! Cauſe uticaus'd ! Sale root 


« Of nature, that Tuxerianr growth'of Sed! 2215 


« Firſt father ot 'effe&s ! Thar 

Of endlefs ſeries ; Whete the golden chains 

4% Laſt ink admits u period, who can tell? 5 

A Fether ef all chat is or heard, orfhears! 
„ Father of ell that is er fen, or fees ' 2220 


2 Exode lik 2. 


* 


- | nth 
3804 Tre. 


_ - « Father of all that is, or ſball ariſe ! 
|  *© Father of this inuneaſurable juafs 


* 


Lair. Night IX. 


Of matter multi orm; — 44 


I Opaque, or lucid 3 rapid, or at reſt; 1 
(4 — Io-cach extreme. 225 


* 


Father of ſpirits! Nobler offspring ! ſparks 
Ot high paternal. glory; rich-endow'd. 


The dark of matter organiz'd (the ware 


K Father of theſe bright millions. of the night +1. | 
„ Qf which the leaſt full godhead had proclaim'd, - 
And thrown the. gazer on his knee—Or, ſay, 


6 Is appellation higher fill, thy * 8 2239 
Father of matter s temporary lords 


- 


<©.\Vith. various meaſures, and with various 9 


gl inſtin®, reaſon, intuition ; beams 7 2238 


1 More pale, or bright from day divine, to break 


* 8 
ds 


Of all created ſpirit); e . 


« Each over other in ſuperior light, . 


> Till the laſt ripens into luftre ſtrong, . n 8 


ec. Of gext.approach to godhead. Father fad. iy 7 


„er fonder than, e er ore that name on carb) 
Of intellectual beings ! beings bleſt 

S With pow?rs to pleaſe thee 3 not of paſſive ply : 

*% To laws they know not ; beings lodg'd in ſeats 

« Of. well-adapred joys, in diff rent domes 2246- 


Of this imperial palace for thy ſons; — 


Of this proud, populous, well-policy'd, . A 
& Tho' boundleſs habitation, plann o'd by.thee ; 


. Whoſe ſeveral clans their ſeveral climates . | 
; 4 . Sachs, would 2 8 


3 


et, 


| 3 And by che mandate of whoſe awful vod, 


„ * 
. — 9 ; . 89 #40 De 2 
> 8 * WA: . ous 3 «Jo 
0 ” 1 > } 7 F ot. . | F . 10 * : þ af — * * 


= or, oh! raking Immortal K ing! indulge © f i 


« A title, leſs auguſt indeed, but more 
4 Endearing ; ah! how ſweet in human cars, 


« Sweet in our ears, and triumph in our hearts! 2255 | 


« Father of immortality to man | 6 
A theme chat & lately ſet my foul on e oY 


» 


% And thou the next ! yet equal! Thou, by whom 1 
„ That bleſſing was convey'd; far more was boughs 
« Tneffable the price! by whom all worlds ' 2260 


« Were made; and one, redeem'd! illuſtrious — 
4e From light illuſtrious! Thou, whoſe regal powers, | 
4 Finite in time, but infinite in ſpace, 


On more than adamantine baſis fil l, 
c Oer more, far more, than diadems, eee, 
« Inviolably reigns; the dread of gods! "2268 


e And Oh ! the friend of man! munten one 


5 


r 
5 


* All regions, revolutions, fortunes, fates, 
« Of high, of low, of mind, and matter, roll > 


C Thro' the ſhort channels of expiting wy.” h 


4 Or ſhoreleſs ocean of eternity, | 
Cali, or tempeſtuous (as thy ſpirit Wel 

& In abſolute ſubje&ion — And, O Thou 

c The glorious third + V didinct not ſeparate ! ws 
4c Beaming from both? with both i incorporate ! | 
a And (ſtrange to tell I) incorporate with duſt! 
Zy condeſcenfion, as thy glory, great, 
% Enſhrin'd in man l Of human hearts; if pure, 
« Divine inhabitant ! The tie divine 2232 


SY 


4 Of heav'n with diftant earth] By whom 1 r af 


pe 
* 


* (If not infpir'd) uncenſur'd chis addrefs 


s Nights de Web kad Seventh 5; 
+ The Holy Ghoſt, | 


: i 
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_ © The triple bolt that lays all wrong in ruin! 


From thy bright home, from that high 
Where thou, from al eceraity, haſt dwek ; 2298 


306 Tux Conramr.: Night IX. 


& To thee, to them——To whom ? Myfterious Power! 
'© Reveal'd—yet unteveabd ! Darkneſs in light} - 
Number in unity ! our joy-! our dread l * 


That animates all right, the triple ſun.! 

« Sun of the foul | her never · ſetting ſun! 

2 2 unutterable, unconceiwd, | 5 
« Abſconding, demonſtrable, great God l 2570 
— gromes. better an the beſt! 3 
„Kinder than Kindeſt I wich ſoſt pity's eye, 5 
«Or (ſtronger ſtill to ſpeak. it) with thine own,. 


6 unaſſiſted ken; 
ren! 
4 From: eleyition's pinnacle 3 Look down, - 
< Through—what? Confounding interval ! thro' all, 
c And more, than lab ring fancy can conceive; 7200 
Thro radiant tanks of eſſences unknomn; Ws 
* Thro' hierarchies from hierarchies detach's; | 8 
% Round various banners, of Omnipotence, - 

« With endleſs change of rapt'rous duties fir d: 

4 Thro' wond'rous beings interpoſing 8 


„All cluſt' ting at the call, to dwell in thee; 


® Thro? this wide waſte of worlds ; this viſta aud. 8 
« All ſanded & er with ſuns ; ſuns turn d to ni i 
\& Before thy fecbleſt beam - -Lock down, down, c 
E On a.poor-breathing particle in duſt, 2310 
« Qr lower, —an immortal in his crimes. _ 

4 High. crimes forgive; forgive his virtues too | 

&« Thoſe ſmaller faults, half · converts to the right. 
Nor let me cloſe theſe eyes, which never more 


May ſes dhe fan (e aight's dloending ſealea31s5 
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5 De Conſolation. -. on 


* 


a * weighs w morn) unpity'd and unbleſt * 


In thy diſpleaſure dwells eternal pan 


by: Pain, our averfion ; pain, which ſtrikes me 9. 
«© And fince all pain is terrible to man, 


„„ Tho? tranſient, terrible; at thy good ways 7320 


Gently, ah gently, lay me in my bed, 


*« My clay-cold bed! by nature, now, fo near; 


By pature, near ; ſtill nearer by diſcaſe! 


- 6 Till then, be this un emblem of my grave: 


Let it out: preach the preacher ; every fight. 2323 
4 Let it out=cry the boy at Philip's #ear; _ 

« That gas of death That herald of the comb! | 

% And when (the ſheltet of thy wing implor'd) 


_  ® My ſenſes ſooth'd, ſhall fink in ſoft repoſe; 
0 kak this truth Mill deeper in my foal, _ 2330 


« Suggeſted by my pillow, fign'd by fate, 
«Firſt, in fate's volume, at the page of man — 
« Man's fickl foul, tho! tir 4 and toſ?d for ever, « 


« From fide #0 fide, can t on nought bit thee f 


| 


On thee, the promis'd, ſure, eternal dawn 
« Of ſpirits, toil'd in travel thro? this vale. 
« Nor of that pillow ſhall my fobl deſpond ; 


Here, in full triſt; bereaftir, infulljoy ; . 2338 


_ CFor—Love almighty ! Love almighty ! (ing, | 


«-Exult, creation;) Love almighty, reigns ! 2349 
* That death of death | That coardial's deſpair! 
„And loud eterkĩty s triumphant ſong!” 

« Of whom no more For, O thou Patron God4z 


3 « Thou God and mortal! Thence more God to man! 


Nun“ theme. eternal! Mae's encnal thee age 


_ hills king of hhebs. Fs 


* 


358 Tur Conbtainr, NightTX. 


6 Thou can't not *ſcape upjnjur'd' from;our praiſe... 
cc Unia jur d from our praiſe can he —_— 
„ Who, diſemboſom'd from the F. ather, bows . \ {4M 
The heav'n of heay'ns, to kiſs the diſtant earth 1 
* Breathes out in agonics a finleſs foul! 23 Sp 
% Againſt the croſs, death's iron ſceptre bk! 1 
« From famiſh'd ruin plucks her human prey; 
© Throws, wide the gates celeſtial to his foes! ! 
2 Their gratitude for ſuch a boundleſs debt, ay 5 
. Deputes their ſuff ring brothers to receive! * ” 
« And, if deep human guilt in payment fails; 
« As deeper guilr, prohibits our 5 
« Injoius it, as our duty do rejoice 1 : 
Sos And (to cloſe all) omni ipotently kind, . 9905 
*'+ Takes bis delights among the ſons of men 55 15 no 
What words are theſe And did they come To 
And were they ſpoke. to man) To ek man oY 8 
What are. all myficrics to love like this !. * 
5 The ſong of angels, all the melodies, _ 1 = Ae 
Of choral gods, are wafted in the ſound ; 52 g . 
Heal und- exhilarate the broken heart, 
Tho; plang d before, in horrors dark as night: 5 
. Rich -prelibation of conſummate joy be N 
N or wait we diſſolution to be bleſt. 5 
This final effort of the moral muſe, ee 25 
How juſtiy 2 titled! Nor for me alone; 
For all that ad; What ſpirit of Fr lp 4h — — 
What height of Conſolation, crown my . 5 
Then farewell night !*Of darkneſs now no more : 
Joy breaks; ſhines; triumphs ; tis eternal day. 
* riſes Wr e complain 2376 


bro hap. i 31. W 


4 o 


- The Cpnſilation. * 1 * 


5 | 60 
Of a 5 evils, paid with endleſs j joys? "IF 5 
My foul ! henceforth, in fweeteſt union met? 

The two ſupports of Litho happineſs; / 7. vey 


Which ſome erroneous think'can never "TRA 2 zoo | 
True taſte of life, and confiant thought of death; 
The thought of death, ſole victor of its Walt 3 > 
Hope be thy joy; and probity thy fkil! ?: 
Thy patron he, whoſe diadem has dropp'd - 2% 
Yon gems of heaving eternity; thy prize: 21 5 EY 
And leave the'racers of the world their own; -- | 
Their feather; and their froth, for endleſs: ke - Et 
They part with all for that which 15 not bread; - | FRF - 
They mortify, they Rarve;/on wealth, fame, power z 
And laugh to ſcorn, the fools that aim at more. 2390 


—  —  — — —  ——— — —————— r 
— ay" 
7 


How mult a ſpirit, late eſcap'd e POET? 
Suppoſe Philander's, Lucia s, or Nareifla's, © - - | , 7. 
The truth of things new-blazing in its $64 WES 
Look back, aftonith'd, on the ways of e, 4 : 
Whoſe lives, whole drift — gar b 
: And when our preſent privilege is paſt, 1 . 


To ſcourge us with due ſenſe of its 2 - 
he ſame aftomiſbment will ſeine us all. to = . 
What then muſt pain us, would preſerve 1 us now. 
Lorenzo 'ris not yet boa late: Lorenzo! 245@ 
Seize wiſdom, ere tis torment to be wiſe; | 
That is, ſeize wiſdom, ere ſhe ſeizes thee, ORE: 
For what, my ſmall phileſopher ! is . 
Tis nothing, but full knowledge of the truth, _ | 
When truth, reſiſted long, is worn our foe; 1 
; And calls eteruity to do her right, 
5 Thus, darkneſs aiding intellectual ls, | 1 
And ſacred filence whiſp'ring truths divine, 
And truths diyine converting. pain to peace, 
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3¹⁰ Tur Conran. Night IX. 
My daa mines bas outwing'd, 2419 


And ſhot, ambitious of unbounded ſcenes, . 
Beyond the flamiog limits of the world, 58 
Her gloomy flight. But what avails the flight 
Of fancy, when our hearts remain below? A 
Virtue abounds in flatterers, and des; 2415 
* Tis pride, to praiſe her 3 penance to perſorm. 
Tv more than ys, to mint than rwpeh of tengye, 
Lorenzo l riſe, at this auſpicious. bourz 
An hour, when heav'n's moſt 2 a 
When, like a falling far, the ray _ * 0p 
'Glides fvift-into the boſary of the juſt ; 

And juſt are all, determin'd.to reclaim ; 
Which ſers that tale high, within thy reach. | 

Awake then: Thy Philander calls: Awake! 
CR ET A Ce 

When, like a taper, all theſe ſuns expire! — 

When dme, eee 475 
Pocking the pillars that ſupport the world, 

In nature's ample ruins lies intomb dj? 
e en er 2439 
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8 e among the c ritten woo 1 Was 72 antber.of 


the boat of Fob. Same give it to Moſes ; K 


etbers. As I was engaged in this little performance, 


Jome arguments occurred to me which favour the . 


Fermer of theſe opinions; which arguments I have 
Aung into einn notes, where little elſe is to . 


© which might better anſeoer to the uncommon libertiasg 
I have taken. T. have. omitted, added, DIES 

pee. "The mountain, the comet, the ſun, and other 
parts, art intirely added The peacock, the lion, Ac. 
Are much enlarged. And have throws the” wiel 
Tnto a method more ſuitable to our notions of r 
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T uſe the ce Paraphraſe, becauſe I want eib, 


0 2 
a 2 * * 
80 os CCI 9 III vn 


25 e Sc. Which is what I paraphraſe in this little work, 


die preceding and fubfequent part 
diem ton; ANY Lan W LIN 
N a A L f * bi 858 5 1 9 * av? 
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* 
J a> N — " 
OI * j 


we BE 


Rr ran Arunkex r 


the eriginal, will, I flatter myſelf, find the * 
For the great libertics I hawe indulged * in 
_ Through the whole. ae” 
Bs a bas a chapter on Interrogations, which ſhews 
- that they contribute much to the ſublime. " This ſpeech 
e the Almighty is made up of them. Interrogation 
cet indeed the proper ſiyle of majeſty incens'd. It 
Jdiffers from any other manner af reproef, as bidding 
2 perſon execute himſelf, does from a common exec 
Az = the of your ug 2 


— * 
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HRICE happy Job wake liv'd in wha Nate 3 
Nor ſaw the ſumptuous eaſt a prince ſo greats 
| Whoſe worldly ſtores in ſuch abyndance . 
Wboſe heart with ſuck exalted virtue Slow d. 
At length misfortunes take their turn to xeign, -._ 9 
And ills on ills Tucceed; a dreadful train! 


i 3 Rags, and , and - "WJ 


ie bo Fe]. The „ Almighty's geben """_ 
h the fineft part of the nobleR, and moſt ancient poer 


Au the Word. Viſhop Patrick Tays, its grandeur is as much 


Ave all other poety as thunder is louder than 8 In 


edler to fgt this d nguiſbed part of the poem in a i gt 
T 


and give the reader a clearer 9 of it, 4 have ab 
of the poem, and joined 
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The and wide-waſttng, the reproachful tongues... 
And ſpotted plagues, that mark d his limbs all o'er 
So thick with pains, they wanted room for more? 10 
A change ſo ſad what mortal heart could bear? * 
Erxhauſted woe had left him nought to fear; _ Ah = 
But gave him all to grief, Low earth he preſt, 
Wept in the duſt, and ſorely ſmote his breaſt. 
His friends around the deep affliction mourn' d, 1 5 
Felt all his pangs, and groan for groan return'd; 3 


15 


In anguiſh of their hearts their mantles rent, ae 
And ſev'n long days in ſolemn filence ſpent 3 3 
A debt of rev'rence to diftreſs fo great 333 


Then Job contain d no more; but curs'd his fate, 20, be 
His day of birth its ingalpicions light, Stk 
He wiſhes ſunk in ſhades of endleſs night, BY! 7 # 
And blotted from the year; nor fears to crave 
Death, inſtant death; impatient for the grave, WT 3 
. That ſeat of peace, that manſion of repoſe, - pon 1 555 
Where reſt and mortals are no longer ſoes; 5 2 3 
Where counſellors are huſh d, and mighty dings 
6 (o happy turn |) no more are wretched things. 2 „ 
His words were daring, and diſpleas'd his —_ 3 
His conduct they reprove, and he deſenda; 8 ; 
And-now they kindled into warm „ cg 
And ſentiments oppos d with equal dent | _ „ 
4 Fixt in opinion, both refuſe to yield, | RCA . EE | 
m And ſummon all their reaſon to the geld? + | 
* 80 high at length cheir arguments were a es 33 
hr, = They reach'd the laſt extent of human thougnjt: 
ged A pauſe enfu'd.—-When, 1o! heav'n ee ö 
0 And awfully the long contention close. 4+ 
|; Full ver their heads, with terrible. furprize, 
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13  PARAPHRABE O 


{They ſaw, and zrembled!) from the darknefs broke 
A dreadful voice, and thus th' Almighty ſpoke. , | 
Who gives his tongue a looſe fo bald and vain 
Cenſures my conduct, and reproves my reign ? 
' Lifts up his thoughts againſt me from the duſt, E 
Aud tells the world's Creator what is juſt? 
Of late ſo brave, now lift a dauntleſs eye, 
Face my demand, and giveita reply : | 
Where didft thou dwell at nature's early birth ? 
Who laid foundations for the ſpacious earth? 50 
"Who on its ſurface did extend the line, | 
Its form determine, and its bulk confine? 
Who fix d the corner - ſtone? What hand, declare, | 
Hung it on nought, and faſten'd it in air; 
When the bright morning ſtars in concert ſung, 55 
When heav'n's high arch with loud hoſannas rung; 
When ſhouting ſons of God the triumph crown'd, 
Aud the wide concavethunder'd with the found ? Tall; 
Earth's num rous kingdoms, haft thou view dt 
And can thy ſpan of knowledge graſp the ball? 60 
Who heav'd the mountain, which fublimely ſtands, 
And cafts it ſhadows into diſtant lands? 
N his Teptre o'er the deep, 


o 


8 e darkneſ: broke FR 
A dreadful voice, and thas iB Almighty ſpoke. . 
| The book of job is well hb be has A, 65 che 
tragedies of old Greece, is fiction buitt- on truth. Probably, 
this moſt noble part of it, dhe Almighty ſpeaking out of the 
whirlwind, fo ſuitable to the after-prattice of the Greek ſtage, | 
| when there happened © dignis vindice nodvs,'is fCtitious z but ir | 
is a ſiction more agreeable n lived, than 
any ſince. Frequent, before che law, were appearances of | 


— b. gy ger ch. i. 
. Hence is to E 
eee 2275 


PART oF THE Book or Jos. 315 


| Can that wild world j in due ſubjection keep? 


I broke the globe, 1 ſcopp'd its hollow fide, _ -% 


| And did a baſon for the floods provide 


I chain them with my word; pe PIN | 


Work d up in tempeſts, hears my great decree; 
< Thus far thy floating tide thall be convey'd ; 
% And here, O main, be thy proud billows ſtay' d.“ 5s 


 Haſt thou explor d the ſecrets of the deep, 


Where, ſhut from uſe, unnumber d traaſures at 
Where, down a thouſand Rr agg" 

ings the fountain, mother of the ſea? 
Thoſe gloomy paths did thy bold foot e'er tread, * 
Whole worlds of waters rolling &er y head? 
Hath the cleft centre open'd wide to thee ® 
Death's inmoſt chambers didſt thou ever ſee? 
E'er knock d at his tremendous gate, and wade 


To the black portal thro th'incumbent hade? 5 


Deep are thoſe ſhades: but ſhades (till deeper hide 
My counſels from the ken of human pride. | 

Where dwells the light? In what ref; algentdome? | 
Amd where has darkneſs made her diſmal home? 
Thou know'ft, no doubt, fince thy large heart brain 
Wich ripen'd wiſdom thro? long ages brought; 3g 
Since nature was call'd forth when thou waſt by, 
And into being roſe beneath thine eye! 


| Thus far thy floating tide, dec. ] There is a very great 
air in all that -precedes ; but this is fignally ſublime. We ate 
ſtruck with admiration to fee the vaſt and ungovernable ocean 
receiving commands, and punctually 2 N to of - 
like a managed horſe <ofling, 
—— 232 enn "oy br rms 
e af wp ee. pe war genie — 
government of nature to the creation of it. 
The like ſpirit in dh two paſſages is no bad —_— ac* 
ares een. 
| | P 6 
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From whom deſcend the pearly drops of deu? 90 


To bind the ſtream by night, what hand can boaſt, 
Or whiten morning, with the hoary froſt? -_ 

Whoſe pow'rful breath, from northern regions blown, 
Touches the ſea, and turns it into ſlone; 


A ſudden deſart ſpreads o'er realms defac'd, | 95 


And lays one half of the creation waſte * 
Thou know'ft me not; thy blindneſs cannot ſee = 


_* 


Canſt thou in whirlwinds mount aloft? Canfſt thou 

Ja clouds and darknefs wrap thy awful brow 2 100 

And when day triumphs in meridian light, 

Put forth thy hand, and ſhade the world with night ? 5 

Ws launch'd the clouds in air, and bid them roll 

Suſpended ſeas aloft, from pole to pole? n 

Who can refreſh the burning ſandy plain, SY 

Aud quench the ſummer with a waſte of rain? 

Who in rough deſarts, far from human toil, 

Made rocks bring forth, and deſolation ſmile ? 

There blooms the roſe, where human face ne er ſhone, 
And ſpreads its beauties to the ſun alone. 110 
T0 check the ſhow'r, who lifts his hand on high, 

- And ſhuts the fluices of th'exhauſted ſky; 

When earth no longer mourns her gaping veins, 

Her naked mountains, and her ruſſet plains ; 

But, new in life, a cheerful proſpect yields 

Of ſhining rivers, and of verdant fields; 
When groves and forefts laviſh all their bloom, 


5 


115 


en vaſts diane parts thy God fem ee. 


* 


And earth and heav' n are fill'd with rich perfume} 


Haſt thou &'er ſcal'd my wintry ſkies, and ſeen 


Of hail and ſnow my northern magazine? "a0. . 


Theſe the dread treaſures of mine anger are, 
My fund of vengeance for the ö 


55 


45 


Part or THE Book or Jos. 317 


When clouds rain death, and ſtorms, at my command, 
Rage thro' the world, or waſte a guilty land. 
Who taught the rapid winds to fly ſo faſt, I25 
Or ſhakes the centre with an eaſtern blaſt? 
Who from the ſkies can a whole deluge pour 5 N 
| Who ſtrikes thro nature with a ſolemn. ar 
Of dreadful thunder, points it where ro fall, 1 5 
And in fierce lightning e a. SL 
Not he who treaibles at the daried 
Falls at the ſound, and in the flaſh — 44: 2 
Who dere the comet one 9 fk J Save LEY 
And pour'd his flaming train o'er half the ſkies? Fr 
Did thy reſentment hang him out? Does he 170 b 
Glare on the nations, and denounce from thee 8 
Who on low earth can moderate the rein, 47 
That guides the ſtars along th'ethereal plain? . Ai 
Appoint their ſeaſons, and direct their courſe, f 44 > 
Their luftre brighten, and ſupply their force? 140 * 
Canſt thou the ſkies benevolence reſtrain, +7 $84 
And cauſe the Plejades to ſhine in van? 
Or, when Orion ſparkles from his here,  __ 
Thaw the cold ſeaſon, and unbind the year? 
Bid Mazzaroth his deftin'd tation know, 145 5 
And teach the bright Arcturus where ts glow-wꝰ 
Mine is the night, with all her ſtars; I pour | 
Myriads, and myrisds I reſerve in tore. WEE TS oa 


-Doft thou pronounce where day-lightſhall be born, 
And draw the purple curtain of the mon; 2 © 


Awake the ſun, and bid him come away, - _ 

And glad thy world with his obſequious ray bop a | 

Haſt thou, inthron'd in flaming glory driyv n 
PS round the > "Fu ring of ** % 


o * * 1 . 0 K "7 Þ we \ 
* 1 » 


„ ; PanarrinANk or 


That pornp of light, A 135 
7 diſtant earth lies baſking in che blaze? oy 
"Who did the ſoul wich her rich pow 'rs inveſt, 4: 
| And light up reaſon in the human breaſt, 
© To thine, with freſh increaſe of luſtre, bright, 
When ſtars and fon are fet in endleſs night? 160 
Ta theſe my various queſtions make reply: . 
RB r Almighty ſpoke; . 
5 What then, Chaldean fire, was thy furprize ? 
"WS Thus thou, with hearr, and down=caſteyes 2 
once and again, which Tin groans deplore, 165 
« My tongue has err d; but ſhall prefume no more. 
My voice is in eternal filence bound, 
| © And all my foul falls profirate to the ground.” 
Me ceas d: when Io ! again th'Almighty ſpoke ; _ 
The ſame 4 dread voice from the black whirlwind broke» 
Can that arm meaſure with an arm divine? * 
And canft thou thunder with a voice like . 
Or in the hollow of thy hand contain  _- 
The bulk of waters, the wide-ſpreading main, 
When, mag with terapeſts, all the billows riſe 125. 
In all their rage, and daſh the diſtant ies? tw 
eee fn ol 
nd be eur r di d ˖ 
Put on Omnipotence, and 2 make . N * 
The ſpacious round of the creation ſhake ; 4 ” 7.90 | 
Difpatck thy vengeance, bid it, oyerthrow — 
Trivtaphant vice, lay lofty 8 wy 
And cremble them to duſt. When this is 1 
1 grant thy ſafety lodg'd in thee "© > hy ; 
Of thee thou art, andmay'ft undaunted ſtand tg 
Behind the bucklerof thive own right hand. 
Fond man! the viſion of a moment made 1 
Dreaga of a denn; ä 


. 4 
Fg 1 
: N 


z 
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What worlds haſt thou prodyc'd,what creatures frar' d 
What lnſects cheriſh'd, that thy God is blam'd ? . 
When pain'd with hunger, the 1143" Op b braod | 
Calls upon God, importunate for food, 
Who hears their ery, who grants their babe requeſt» 
f And fille the clamonr af thecraving neſt TY 
Who in the cruel oftrich has fubdu'd 193 
| A parent's care, and fond inquietude ? Co ER +. 


Ws I K 
&.] Anotherargument that Moſes was the author, is, that 
moſt of the creature s here mentioned are Egyptian. The rea- 
ſon given why the raven is particularly mentioned as an d-: 
. ject of the care —— by her mn . 
F and importunate voice, ſhe particularly ſeems always calling upon 
| it; „ b ibs LIM. 
And fince there were ravens on the s of the Nile more 


Dann probably are meant 
In this place. 


Who in the cruel ofirich bas ſubds'd, $ce,] There ae 
many inftances of this bird's ſtupidity ; let two ſuffice. | i 
5 It covers Rs e it the eee and thinks itfelf all out 


| — Sta} humine clans F 
_ Ridendum re vointa caput; creditque latere, 
Lu non ipſa videt. ; Claud. 
+ Secondly, They that go in purfuit of them, draw the skin of 
an oftrich's neck on one W 
take them with the other. 


They have fo lle brain, that Heliogabalus bad fix hundred - 
for his ſupper. - 

Here we may obſerve, that our judicious as well as ſublime # 
author, juſt touches the great points oſ diſtinction in each crea- 
ture, and then haſtens to another. A deferigtinn 30 SU 


you cannot add, E 1 Bs 

withdraw, but ſomething peculiarly belonging to the thing de- * 

teribed. c b 
a e | 


7 4 


— 


320 e on 6 7 


- While fat ſhe flies, her ſcatter d eggs are Found, | 
neee 5 
Caft out on faftune, they at mercy lie, 
| And borrow life from an indulgent ſky 4 {$00 . 
" Adopted by the fun in blaze of day, NN 
They ripen under his prolific ray. 
.. Unmindful ſhe, that ſome unhappy . 5 
May cruſh her young in their neglefted wad #56. 
Es We time the tes lon the Gel with hed, 20. 
She fcorns the rider, and purſuing ſteed. 
Ho rich the peacock | what bright glories run 
From plume to plume, and vary in the fun l EY 
He proudly ſpreads them to the golden ray, - 
Gives all his colours, and adorns the day; 210 


e time ſou ftims ang the field, J Here 3s 
marked another peculiar quality of this creature, neither 
ies, nor runs diſtinctly, but has a motion compoſed of both, 
" and, uſing its wings as fails, makes great ſpeed. ; 
8 Fella velut Libye venantum vocibus ales 3 : 
Cu premitur, calidas curſu tranſmittit a = 


Inque modum veli finuatis flamine pennis | 
Wag e : in Res. 


Reon ner 
z but none that could reach this creature. A thoufand | | 
ducats, or a hundred camels, was the ſtated price _—_ - 
that could equal their ſpeed. ; 4 
4 How rich the peacock, &c.] Though this bird Js dot 
_ juſt mentioned in my author, I could not forbear going a little 
farther, and ſpreading rhoſe beautiful plumes (which are there 
mant up) into half a dozen lines. The circumſtance ] have 
marked of his opening his plumes to the ſun is true, © Ex«< 
. r wet by 
+ ca aces | FT 


1 
13 | | 
F bp 
Be 
| 


*” 


* 


- 
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: 


T 


So high in air, and ſear her on the clift, 


Thence wie o'er nature fakes her d read ſurvey, 


af — 


Pax er THE Boox:or"7| J2T 
Win conſcious ate the ſpacious round diſplays, A -* 


And flowly moves amid the waving. blaze. + -- . 1 4 | 


Who taught the hawk, to find, in ſeaſons vile, 172 


l ſummer, and n change of Kies 


When clouds deform the year, ſhe mounts the ind, 1 


Shoots to the ſouth, nor fears the ſtorm n . 


The ſun returning, ſhe returns again, Tg: 


Lives in his beams, and leaves ill days to mens. 


Though firong the hawk, tho? practis d TY 
An eagle drops her in x lower AS 198. 


An eagle, when, deſerting human . 


1 


She ſeeks the ſon in her unweary'd . 15 1 
Did thy command her yellow pinion lift 115 


N 
# 


* 


Where far above thy world. ſhe dwells e 226 
And proudly makes the Kreogth of rocks her own 18 


And with a glance predeffinates her prey * + 
She feaſts her young with blood, and, hov'ring.o'er 
* N d os enzops t the n * 430. 


&. $ Sq * =s 0 # 4 


Tho' P rorg r Berk, 1 þ Hip 4 P 1 
Thuanns (de Re Aceip. re . a hawk | ny OO Paris 
to London in a hig. e SE: a7 6 bod Ct 


And the Egyptians, in regard to ig en mage made it their 


ſymbol for the wind; for which reaſon we may ſe the hark, 
as” well as "the-crow 8 to have beck 2 it & of note in E-. 


Wee wide o'er natures rakes ber Triad FIRED 
The eagle is ſaid to be of ſo acute a ſight, that when ſhe id 
min in the air that man cannot ſee her, Mie can diſcernthe- 
ſmalleſt öſh under water. My author accurately underſtood. 
oy nature of the creatures he deſcribes, and ſeems to have? 
000 6 
_ confirms [6-528 | a 


8 * 


4 8 


Kerr 
Noll ver the mountain goat, and foreſt Mind, 
White pregnant they a mother's fond ſuſtain ? 
They bend is ahyelſh hut nll Heck hate pain. 
> al i hide re ten hw ris ends | 
| Walk unfuſtain'd, and unaffifted feed; 235 
They live at once; forſake the dam's warm fide ; 
Take the Wide world, with nature for their guide; 
Bound cer the lawn, or feek the diſtant glade; Z 
al And find a home in each delightful ſhade. 240 
Wil the tall wem, which knows no lord but me, 
To at the crib, and aft an alms of thee; | 
Submit his unworn ſhoulder to the yoke, 
Break the ſtiff clod, and o'er the furrow ſmoke ? 
Since great his ſtrength, go truſt him, void of care; 
Lay on his neck the toil of all the year; 246 
Bid him bring home the ſeaſons to thy doors, BR:; 
And caſt his load among thy gather d ftores. 
Didſt thou from ſervice the wild aſs diſcharge, 5 
And break his bonds and bid him live at large, 2 50 
| Thro” the wide waſte, his ample manfion roam, 
1 And loſe hjmfelf in his unbounded home? 
By nature's hand magnificently fed, | T 
— FV 


ne bow many e, Me d, A1 
r . cir- 
cumfiances of. their bringing forth? for to know the time only 
1 was eaſy, and had nothing extraordinary in it ; but the cireuni- 
Kances had ſomething expreflive of God's providence, 
which makes the & proper in this place. Pliny obſerves.” ; 
that the hind with young is by inſtinct directed to a certain herb. . 
: - called Sefelis, which faciktates the birth. Thunder alfo (which. 
= 2 "Fein wv ant rey tte ings wy | 
* effect, n an age to obſ * | © 
3 | 87 c | 


. 
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As in pure air aloft he bounds along, 233 
0 He fees in didenc finoke the cirp dens: b 
Couaſcious of freedom, ſcorns the ſmother'd mein, 
The threat'ning ehe eren. 0 
Survey the warlike horſe 1 didſt thou inveſt 
With thunder, his robdſt diſtended cheſt? 260 
No ſenſe of fear his dauntleſs foul allays : | 
Tis dreadful to behold his noftrils blaze; 
To paw the vale he proudly takes delight, 
And triumphs in che fulneſs of his might; | | 
 High-rais'd he ſnuffs the battle from afar, * 
And burns to plunge amid the raging war; 
And mocks at death, and throws his foam around, 
Ad im a ſtorm of fory ſhakes the ground. 
How does his firm, his rifing heart, advancde 
Full on the brandiſh'd ford, and haken lance; 27 
While his fiz'd eye-balls meet the dazzhpg ſhield, 
Gaze, and return the lighining of the field . 
He ſinks the ſenſe of pain in gen rous pride, 
Nor feels the ſhaft that trembles in his'fide 5 
But neighs to the ſhrill trumpet's dreadful blaſt - 279 . 
Till death; and when ne groans, he groans his lift. 
But, hereer ſtill, the lordly lion ſtalks, | | 
' Grimly majeſtic im his lonely walks; 
When round he glares, all living creatures fly; | 
He clears the defart with his rolling . 5 23. 


W i S, 


Survey the warlike borſe | &c.] — 
horſe is the moſt celebrated of any in the poem. There is an ex- 
eellent critique on it in the Guardians. I ſhall therefore only 
obſerve, that; in this deſcription, as in- other parts of this ſpeech, 
our vulgar tranſlation has much more ſpirit than the Septuagint ;- 
it always takes the original in the moſt poetical and exalted ſenſe, 

. — HE IO * * 
neath it. | WE. 


5 


* 


rene their diflin'd round, tec 
their prey by night is true of moſt wild beaſts, particu- 
ts. ; | names f % e 1 ſignifies *the h i 


* * 8 
i; 
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And roar to thee, and live upon thy band? 9" 


Dos ches for him in forefis. bend thy bow, 


And to his gloomy den the morſel throw, 
Where dent on death lie hid his taway brogd, 295 
And, couch'd in dreadful ambuſh, pant for blood; 


By the pale moon they take their deftin'd round, 


And laſh their fides, and furioustear the ground. 290 


Now ſhrieks, and dying groans the deſart fill; 
ey rage, they rend, their ravenous jaws -diftil 


With crimſon foam, and, when the banquer's oer, 


They ſtride away, and paint their ſteps with gore; 


In flight alone the ſhepherd puts his truſt, 298 


And ſhudders at the talon in the duſt. 
| Mild is my Behemoth +» tho? large his frame 1 


Smooth is his temper, and repreſt his flame, 


. _ "While unprovok'd. This native of the flood - '  ; 
Lifts his broad foot, and puts aſhore for food; 300 


Earth finks beneath him as he moves along . 
To ſeek the herbs, and mingle with the thong. 


See, with what ſtrength his haxden'd loins are bound, 


All over proof, aud ſhut againſt a wound!  _..} 


How like a mountain cedar moves his tail! geg 


Nor can his complicated finews fall. : 


Built high and wide, his ſolid bones ſurpaſs & © 
ie bars of feel; his ribs are ribs of braſs; ; 


8 | , $24 
| | 
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On ftretch'd on broken limbs, conſume the day, 
In darkneſs. wrapt, and ſlumber oer their prey | " Lo 


#- 4 
5 | 
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= mb majeſtic, and his armed jaw, 4+ LE * 47 
Give the wide foreſt, and the mountain, lw. : 30 | 
The mountains feed him; eee . 
The mighty firanger, and ãn dread retire?: 

At length his greatneſs nearer they e, . 
Graze in his ſhadow, and his eye obey. / Ko {+ 
The fens and marſhes are his cool retreat, 555+ Wah 
His noontide ſhelter from the burning — ae ell 
Their ſedgy boſoms his wide couch are ma: {24 LE; 
And groves of willows give him all 3 t v1 14 
His eye drinks Jordan up, when, fir d with drought, © | 
He truſts to turn its current down his throat; 12 1 
In lefſen'd waves it creeps along the „„ = 
He finks a river, and he thirſts again» 4 
So to the Nile, and, from its fruitful fide, 
Caſt forth thy line into the fwelling tide ; e © IN 
With ſlender hair Leviathan command. 3 3$ 1 | 
And ſtretch his vaſtneſs on the loaded firand. 5 i 
F | 
= 
5 


Will he n thy ſervant ? Will he ew" Is | 
2 N THER 5 
He finks a river, Ar e &c * 
"#1 Cepbiſi glaciale caput, quo fuatus anbelam | 


F. erre fitim Python, amnemꝗque eee : 8 | 
Stat. Theb. v 9 „ 

Qui ſpiris tegeret montes, hauriret biatu , 1 9 

Flumina, & . Claud. Præf. in Ruf | 

- Let not then this hyperbole ſeem too much for /an. eaft | | 

Suro ey Donn 

place for a new conſtruction, through fear of it. 7 


. 35 to the Nile, and, from ita fruitful fide, =, __ 
Wee taking the crocodile is moſt dificnit. 'Diodoras ſays, th . 

are not to be taken but by iron nets. When Auguſtus 

quered pt, he ſtruck a medal, the impreſs of which was a 


 cxecodile chained to Ted RE A ION. * Now e 
Le religavit.* * -: 3. 
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Thy lordly node und wemble ar thy own? 
Or wich his fport amuſe thy leiſure day, 


+4 And, bound in 6, with ty fot maiders play >| 330 


Shall ſwell 6 0» pr of 3 
by And the ee recnd his anple dre? 

Or the debating merchants ſhare the prey, 
And various himbs to various marts convey? \—_ 
Thro' his firm Rull what ſteel its way can win? 333 
What forceful engine can ſubdue his fkin? 
Fly far, and live; dempt not his marchleſs might; | 
The braveſt ſhrink to cowards in his fightz 


=> The raſheſt dare not rouſe him up: who then 


. A aus he gapes, * 


Shall turn on me, among the fons of men? 340 
Arm I a debtor? Haſt chou ever heard | 
F aha clin abich ans camp. conferrtd > 
My lavith fruit a thouſand valleys fils, 
And mine the herds that graze a thouſand hills: 
Earth, fea, and air, all nature is my own: 345 
And ſtars and fon are duſt beneath my throne. * 
And dar'ſt thou with the world's great Father vye, 
Thou who doſt tremble at my creature's eye? 
At full my huge Leviathan ſhall riſe, | 349 
| Roaſt all his ſtrength, and ſpread his wond'rous fize_ 
Who, great in arms, er ſtripp'd his ſhinipg mail, 
Or crown*d his triumph with a fingle ſcale ? N 
Whoſe heart ſuſtains him to draw near? Behold, 


Deſtroction yawns ; his es aq L 


The raſbeft dare not rouſe bie up, & 5 * 
. is, When ſated with fiſh, toy 
_ come alhore, „ 

— Behold, 


a his e jaws unfold, . ! : : 


| | . 
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Teeth edg'd with death; and crowding rows om 
What hideous fangs on either fide ariſe !:! 
And what a deep abyfs betwen them lies! 

Mete with thy lance, and with thy . Gans 

The one how long, the ather how profound. mo 
His bulk is charg'd with ſuch a furious foul, 

That clouds of ſmoke from his ſpread toffrils roll, 

As from a furnace; and when rous d is ire, 
Fate iflues from his jaws in ſtreams of fire 
The rage of tempeſts, and the roar of ſeas, | "3 * 
Thy terror, this thy great Superior pleaſe z 
Strength on his ample ſhoulder firs in tate ; 

His well-join'd limbs are dreadfully complete; 
His flakes of folid fleſh are ſlow to part; 
| As ſteel his nerves, as adamant his heart. 370 
Whea, late awak d, he rears him from the floods, 
And, ſtretching forth bis ſtature bo the Wa 7 


Pliny, Fit totum os. Martial fays to e old woman, 
Cum comparata riftibus tuis ora 
Niliacus babet crocodilus anguſtas 


: ho that he e ad. 
Fate iſſues from bis jaws in fireams of mob MC 
is nearer truth than at firſt view may be imagined. The croco- 
1 PRO WONT 
forced to hold its breath, when it emerges, the breath long re- 
2 and burſts out ſo violently, that it reſembles fire and 
The horſe fuppreſſes not his breath by any means ſo 
tong, neither is he ſo fierce and animated; yet moſt cortect 
of poets ventures to uſe the ſame metaphor concerning him. 


4 - Collelumque premens volvit ſub neribus ignem. 
By this and the foregoing note, I would caution againft a falſe. | 
N 9s + © 


ft IE * 


_ +  Latge is his front; and when' his burniſh'd eyes 


| * 
Fre Gant dll i rent light, 


Far round are fatal damps of terror ſpread, 375 
The mighty fear, nor bluſh to own their dread. - of | 


Lic their broad lids, the morning ſeems to riſe. 
In vain may death in various ſhapes invade, 

The fwift-wing'd arrow, the deſcending blade ; 350 4 

His naked breaſt their impotence fefies ;: 

The dart rebounds; the brittle faulchion flies. 

Suat in biraſelf, the war without he bears, 

Safe in the tempeſt of their rattling ſpears; TP ” 

The cumberd ſtrand their waſted vollies row 385 | 

rt antes. e eee 5 
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Taręe is his et ; and, when bis — eyes, &ce], 
His eyes arg like the eyelids. of the morning. 1 think this 
Lives us as great an. image of the thing it would expreſs, as can 
enter the thought of man. <It is not improbable, that the Egyp- 
tians ſtole their hieroglyphic for the morning, which is the cro- 
_ codile's eye, from this paſſage, though no commentator hv 
ſeen mentions it. It is eaſy to conceive how. the Egyptians 
+ thould de both readers. and admirers .of the writings of Moſes ; 
whom I fuppoſe the author of this poem: © 
I have obſerved already, that chree or. fonr.of the creatures, 
dere deſcribed are Egyptian; the two laſt are notoriouſly To 
they are the river-horſe and the crocadile, thoſe celebrated in- 
habitants of the Nile; ard-on thoſe two it is that our author 
_ chiefly dwells. It would have have been expedited, from an au- 
thor more remote from that river than. Moes, in a catalogue cg 
creatures produced to magnify their Creator, to have dwelt on 
the two largeſt works of his hand; viz. the elephant and the 


wha'e;-this-is ſo natural an expectation, that ſome commentators 


have rendered Behemoth and Leviathan, the elephant and the 
whale, though the deſeriptions in our author will not admis of ir; 
but Moſes being (as we 2 well ſuppoſe) under an immediate. 
terre of the Hippopotamos and Crocodile, from their daily mit- 
el and ravages around him, it is . * 
. | 


* 


N With full conviction of bis crime oppreſt. 
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His paſtimes like a cauldron boil the flood, "ay 
And blacken ocean with the riſing mud: 


The billows feel him, as he works his way; 


His hoary footſteps ſhine along the ſea; 390 | 


The foam high-wrought, with white, divides the green, 
And diſtant ſailors poiat where death has been 

His like, earth bears not on her ſpacious face; 
Alone in nature ſtands his dauntleſs race, 


For utter ignorance of fear renoun'd, 395 


In wrath he rolls his baleful eyes around ; . 
Makes ev'ry ſwol'n, diſdainful heart, ſubſide, 
And holds dominion o'er the ſons of pride. 
Then the Chaldzan eas d his lab'ring breaſt, 
Thou canſt accompliſh all — Lord of . 
« And ev'ry thought is naked to thy fight. - 
« But oh! Thy ways are wonderful, and He - 


 « Beyond the deepeſt reach of mortal eye. 


* Oft have I heard of thine Almighty 0 


Rut never ſaw thee till this dreadful hoor, © 
4% O'erwhelm'd with ſbame, the Lord of life T ſee; 555 


% Abhor myſelf, and give my foul to thee. 1 


* Nor ſhall my weakneſs tempt thine anger more? 
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i F f all ye. angels, howſoe er disjoin'd, WE 
3 * ev'ry various _ place, * ns 8 5 
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BOOK L 


WW tz others 3 
Empire and arms, and all the pomp of tate, 
With Brizon's hero + ſet their ſouls on fire, 

And grow immortal as his deeds inſpire, 4 


I draw a deeper ſcene; a ſcene that yields $ 


A houder trumpet, and more dreadful field: 
. 
_Death's ancient ſeepre rok, the teeming tomb, 
The righteous Judge, and man's eternal doom. — 
Mt Twirt joy and pain I view the bold defign, 
alk my anxious heart if it be mine. 
Whatever great or dreadful has been done 
Within the fight of conſcious ſtars or ſun, 


. —— 


Ts far beneath my daring. 1 look don 28 


On all the ſplendors of the Britiſh crown. 


— 


o 


: $ The Duke of Macherough. | 
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Hear, and aſſiſt, a feeble mortal's lays ; 
"Tis your eternal King I ſtrive to praiſe, g 
But chiefly thou, great Ruler | Lord of allt - 
Before whoſe throne archangels proſtrate fall, 
If at thy nod, from diſcord, and from night, | 
| Sprang beauty, and yon ſparkling worlds of light, 
- Exalt ev'n me; all inward tumults quell; 
The clouds and darkneſs of my mind difpel ; 
To my great ſubje& thou my breaſt inſpire, 5 
And raife my lab'ring ſoul with equal fire. 30 
Man ! bear thy brow aloft, view ev'ry grace 
In God's great offspring, beauteous nature's face; 
See ſpring's gay bloom, fee golden autumn*s ſtore; 2 
See how earth ſmiles, and hear old ocean roar. Sig 
Leviathans but heave their cumbrous mail, 33 
It makes a tide, and wind- bound natives fail, 8 
Here foreſts rife, the mountain 3 awful pride ; 
_ Here rivers meafure climes, and worlds divide; 
There vallies, fraught with gold's reſplendent ede, 
Hold kings and kingdoms fortunes in their beds: 40 
There to the ſkies aſpiring hills aſcend, - 
Aud into diftant lauds their ſhades extend. N\ | 
View cities, armies, fleets; of fleets the pride, 5 
See Europe's law in Albion's channel ride; Ek 
View the he! gatth's vaſt landſcape beende, 4s | 
Or view in Britain all her glories join'd. | 
Then let the firmament thy wonder raiſez' 
*Twill raiſe thy wonder, but tranſcend thy ate” ; 
How far from eaſt to weſt? the lab'ring eye . 
Can ſcarce the diſtant azure bounds defery : 80 
Wide theatre] where tempeſts play at ums 
And God's right hand can all its wrath di 


| [Var how chal ran her inflme the ple 


Call forth the tcaſons, and the year, controulz 


See this grand period riſe, and that decay 3 PPG 
80 vaſt, this world's a grain; yet myriads „ 
With golden pomp, che throng d ethereal ſpace = 
$6 bright, with ſuch a wealth of glory ſtor d, 


How worthy an immortal round of year: 1 
Yet all muſt drop, as aurumn's ficklieſt grain, © 
- And earth and firmament be ſought in vain: * 


Nor leave an atom in the mighty void, 
© Sooner or later, in ſome future date 

(A dreadful ſecret in the book of fate); 

This hour, for aught all human wiſdom knows, 

Or when ten thouſand harveſts more have =} ig * 

When ſcenes are chang d on this +2454 OY 

Old empires fall, and give new empires ragad x: 
- While other Bourbons rule in other lands, 


While the ftill buſy world. is treading o'er 


Of earth diſſolv d, or an extinguiſh'd ſun 


Fe rulers of the nations I hear, and ſhake!) , 
5 Thick clovds of darkneſs ſhall ariſe on day, | 
In ſudden night all carth's dominions lay ; 85 
R winds che ſcatter'd foreſts rend, 
ountait ALES 8 80 n 


332 Tux Lasr Day; Bock I. 


They ſhine thro” time with an unalter d ray, 535 


"Twere fin in heathens not to have ador d. | * 
How great, how firm, how ſacred all i | 


The track forgot where conſtellations ſhone, + 0 ks 
Or where the Stuarts fill'd an awful throne: - 
Time ſhall be ſlain, all nature be deſtroy d. 


0 


x 1 
et 
A, 


And (if man's fic forbids not) other Annes; —_ 


The paths they trod five thouſand above . 
Thoughtleſs as thoſe who now life's mazes run, 
(Ye ſublanary worlds! awake, awake!  _ 


* 


* 
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The vallies yawn, the troubled ocean roar, © 
And break the bondage of his wonted ſhore; 
A ſanguine ftain the filver moon o erfpread, *- 
Darkneſs the circle of the ſun invade; _ 
From inmoſt heav'n inceſſant thunders roll, 
And the ftrong echo bound from pole to pole. 
When, lo; a mighty trump, one half conceal'd = 
In clouds, one half to mortal eye reveal'd, 8 
Shall pour æ dreadful note; the per n 3 
Shall rattle in the centre of the ball; . 
a Th' extended circuit of creation ſhake 3 
The living die with fear, the dead ne 5 
Oh pow'rful blaſt ! to which no equal found y 
Did e' er the frighted eat of nature wound,” 10 
Tho' rival clarions have been ftrain'd on A 
And kindled wars immortal thro the K y) 
Tho! God's whole enginery, diſcharg'd, and all | 
The rebel angels bellow'd in their fall. © | 
Have angels finn d] and ſhall not man beware? ; 
How ſhall a fon of earth decline the ſnare ? tos 1 
Not folded arms, and flackneſs of the Kind; 5 
Can promiſe for the ſafety of mank ind. . | | 
None are ſupinely good; thro? care and VW 1 
; And various arts, the ſteep aſcent we gain. 110 I 
* This is the ſcene of combat, not of reſt; 8 
9 Man's is laborious happineſs at beſt; 2, 
6. On this fide death his dangers never ceaſe ; - 
His joys are joys of conqueſt, not — 8 
| If then, obſequious to the will of fate, 175 
q And bending to the terms of human ftate, 4 
3 When guilty joys invite us to their arms, 
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The conſcious ſoul would this great ſcene diſplay, 
Call down th immortal hoſts in dread array, 126 
The trumpet ſound, the chriſtian banner read, 
And raiſe from filent graves the trembling dead; 
Sach deep impreſſion would the picture make, 
No pow'r on earth her firm reſolve could ſhake : 
Engag d with angels ſhe would greatly ſtand, 125 
And look regardleſs down on fea and land; _ 
Not proſſer d worlds her ardour could reſtrain, 
And death might ſhake his threat ning lance in vain 
Her certain conqueſt would endear the fight, 
And danger ſerve but to exalt delight. 130 
Lnſtructed thus to ſhun che fatal fpring, 
Whence flow the terrors of that day I fing, 
More boldly we our labours may purſe, 
And all the dreadful image ſet to viec. 0 
I The ſparkling eye; the ſleek and painted breaſt, 135 
tube burniſh'd ſcale, curl'd train, and os, | 
Alf that is lovely in the noxious ſnake, | 
Provokes our fear, and bids us fly the . "oo 
The fting once drawn, his guiltleſs beauties riſe 
In pleafing luſtre, and detain our eee - 140 
We view with joy what once did horror move, 
And ſtrong averſion ſoftens into love. | 
Say then, my muſe ! whom diſmal e 
"IN Frequent at tombs, and in the realms of night ; <= 
Say; melancholy maid! if bold to dare "27" og 
| The laſt extremes of terror, and deſpair, 85 
Oh ſay what change on earth, what heart in man, 
This blackeſt moment fince the world began. 
Ah mournful turn „ pang who late | 
At leiſure on her axle rod in ſtate, 130 
While thouſand golden planets knew no 19 1 


Kill onward in their circling journey preſt: ; 


135 
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A grateful change of ſeaſons ſome to bring; 


And ſweet viciſſitude of fall and fpring ; 


Some thro” vaſt oceans to conduct the kee), | 18 gs. 
And ſome thoſe;wat'ry worlds to fink or ſwell: 


| Around her ſome their ſpleudors to diſplay, 
And gild her globe with tributary day: 


This world fo great, of joy the bright abode, 

Heav'n's darling child, and fav'rite of her Gol, bo. 

Now looks an exile from her father's care, 

Deliver d o'er to darkneſs and defpair. 

No ſon in radiant glory ſhines'on high, 

Ns light but from the errors of the ey: ” 

Fall'n are her mountains, her fam' d rivers WF 6 

And all into a ſecond chaos toſt: | 

One univerſal ruin ſpreads abroad. 

/ Nothing is ſafe beneath the throne of God. | 

Such, earth I thy fate: what then canſt chou afford 


To comfort and ſupport thy guilty lord? 1270 
Man, haughty lord of all beneath the moon, 


How muſt he bend his ſouls ambition down > N 55, 


Profirate, the reptile own, and diſavow . 

His boaſted ſtature, and aſſuming brow ? * * 
Claim kindred with the clay, and curſe his form, we: 
That ſpeaks diftin&ion from his ſiſter worm) 
What dreadful pangs the trembling heart invade ? 
Lord, why doſt thou forſake whom thou haſt made? 
Who can ſaſtain thy anger? who can ſtand _ 
Beneath the terrors of thy lifted hand? 180 
It flies the reach of thought: Oh, fave me, PowW r 
Of pow' rs ſupreme, in that tremendous hour! 
Thou who beneath the frown of fate haſt ſtood, 
And in thy dreadful agony ſweat blood; 


Thon, who for me, thro? ev ry throbbing vein, 283 
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And taught thoſe horrid myſteries of woe! 


| Defend me, O my God |, oh fave me Pow'r | | 


Of yow'rs ſupreme in that tremendous hour! 10 
From eaſt to weſt they fly, from pole to line, 

Imploring ſhelter from the wrath divine; 

Beg flames to wrap or whelming ſeas to ſweep, 

Or xocks to yawn, compaſſionately deep: 


= 
* 8 . 


And rocks but priſon up for wrath to come. 2 
So faers a traitor to an carthly crown, _... 3 


While death fits threat hing in his prince's frown. _ 


His heart's diſmay 'd; and now his fears command 


To change his native for a diſtant land: 400 


Swift orders fly, the king's ſevere decrees 
Stands in the channel, and locks up the ſea; TE. 
The port he ſeeks, obedient to her lord, 


335 Taz Laer Dar; Bock I. 
When death led captive thro? the realms below, 


Seas calt the monſter forth to meet his doom, +3 


Haris back the rebel to his lifted ſword. Huh nm 
But why this idle toil to paint that ” 205 


This time elaborately thrown away? x? _ i 


Words all in vain pant after the diſtreſs, 1 
The height of eloquence would make it leſs. 855 
N ! how the good man trembles ?— . 

And is there a Laſt Day ? and muſi there come 210. 
Adds xs inexorable doom? 
Ambition ! ſwell, and, thy proud fails to ſhow, © 5 
Take all the winds that yaoity can blow! ! 5 = 


be 


Wealth! oh a golden mountaii. blazing tand, 


Aud reach an Indian forth in either band: „ 
Spread all thy purple cluſters, tempting vine! 
And thou, more dreadful foe, bright beauty, Kine ; 
Shine all, in all your charms together riſe, 
| Hot * in 15 your: ch 
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While I mount upward on a Arong e 
Borne, like Elijah, in a car of fire. 
In hopes of glory to be quite inyoly'd 5 Me; 
To ſmile at death! to long to be ena NS 3 4 | 
Froni our decays a pleaſure to receive JJ 
And kindle into tranſport at a grave! Cry — 85 8 
What equals this? Aud ſhall the Victor now Mn 
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Diſcloſe the ſands beneath, and touch the ſky ; | 
When death draws near, the mariners aghaſt, . 


8 Boaſt the proud laurels on his loaded brow? iy !OOF„ 
E Religion! oh thou cherub, heawhly bright! „ ©. 
. , Oh joys unmix'd, aud fathomileſs delight! iti * i 

Thou, thou art all! nor find I in the whole 23 | 

Creation aught but God and my own fol. 
| For ever, then, my foul! thy God adore, 
in Nor let the brute creation praiſe him more. 

Shall things inanimate my conduct blame, Inns > Bos 

And fluſh my conſcious cheek with ſpreading 8 . 

They all for him purſue, or qu Meir end; 256: 
15 The mounting flames their burning pow'r eel 3 
s n ſolid heaps th'unfroden billows ſtand,  _ 

: To reſt and filence aw d by his command? | 1 
Nay, the dire monſters that infeſt the flood, - 246. : 

By nature dreadful, and athirſt for blood, ES | 
His will can calm, their ſavage tempers bind, | | } 
an. 3 And turn to mild proteftors of mankind.  _ "72; 5.2 nl 
Did not the prophet this great truth maintain x 3 
. In the deep chambers of the gloomy main, . 245 „„ 
Wen darkness round him all her horrors ſpread, _ - 
TY And the loud ocean bellow'd o'er his headꝰ i; all | 
ns. When now the thunder roars, the lightning FR -- 
E key And all the warring winds tumultuous riſe; BO: . 13 
3 WH When now the foaming ſurges, toſs d on high, . 50. ij 
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Their courage fickens into deep diſmay, | _ 

| Their hearts, thro” fear and anguiſh, melt away: 255 
Nor tears, nor pray co, the tempeſt can appeaſe; 85 
Now they devote their treaſure to the ſeas; © 
 Unload their ſhatter'd bark, tho? richly fraught, 
And think the hopes « of life are cheaply bought 
Wuh gems and gold; but, oh, the ftorm ſo high! 
Nor gems nor gold the hopes of life can buy. 261 
Tube trembling prophet then, themſelves to ſave, 
They headlong plunge into the briny wave; 
Down he deſcends, and, booming o'er his head, 
The billows cloſe; he's number'd with the dead: 265 
(Hear, O ye juſt! end ye virtuous fo! 
And the bright paths of piety purfue) 
Lo ! the great Ruler of the world, from high, | 
Looks ſmiling down with a propitious 1 
Covers his ſervant with his gracious hand, on 
And bids tempeſtuous nature filent ſand; 5 
Commands the peaceful waters to give place, 
Or kindly fold him in a ſoft embrace; 1 
He bridles in the monſters of the deep; 3 3 
The bridled monſters awful diſtance keep; _ 275 
Forget their hunger while they view theig prey, 
And guiltlefs 2 and round the firapger * 
But ſtill ariſe new wonders; nature's Lord 


53 Sends forth into the deep his pow'rful word, 3 


And calls the great Leyiathan : the great e. 
Leviathan attends i in all his ſtate, hi 
Exults for joy, and, with a mighty bound, - 
Makes the ſea ſhake, and heay ng . . 
Rlackens the waters with the rifing ſand, 
And drives vaſt billows to the diſtant na.” . Og 
As yawns an earthquake, when ICY 
Groggles for Vent. * the dentre . 
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| 3 1 
3 The prophet views the cavern with ſur prize, 
| Meaſures bis monſtrous teeth, afar deſery' d, , 299 
And rolls his wond'ring eyes from fide'to fide ;* 
Then takes poſſeſſion of the ſpacious ſeat; [ | 
And fails ſecure within the dark retreat. 
Now is he pleas'd the northern blaſt to bow, 
UH And hangs on liquid mountains, void of fear; 295 
= = Or falls immers'd into the depths below 
Where the dead filent waters never flow ; . 
To the foundations of the bills cwey k 74 
Dwells in the ſhelving mountain's dreadful made 
Where plummet never reach d he draws his breath, 
And glides ſerenely thro' the paths of death. 30 
Two wohd'rous days and gights thro? coral groves, '* 
Thro' labyrinths of rocks and ſands, he roves; ; 


When the third morning, with its revel rays, © 
The mountains gilds, and on the billows plays 5 ; EY 

It fees the king of waters riſe, and put 7ĩ?57 

His ſacred gueſt uninjur'd on the ſnhore: Fr 1 

A tyye of that great bleſifug which'the muſe | 2 

In her next labour W 8 e . 
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Nea e bed, 2 | 
Where he has ſlept for ages, lifts his head ; _ 
Shakes off the ſlumber of ten thouſand years, _... 

And on the borders of new worlds appears. 
S ( rea coſt, . | 
In wide eternity I dare be loſt, _ 5 ; 
The moſe is want in narrow bounds to fing, As 


* 


Fg 


I graſp the whole, no more to parts confin d 

1 liſt my voice, and fing to human kind: * 10 

T fing to men and angels; angels join, | 1 

While ſuch the theme, their ſacred ſongs with mine, 
Again the trumpet's intermitted ſound 


Rolls the wide circuit of creation round, 3 

An univerſal concourſe to prepare 1 

Of all that ever breath d the vital air: ; 
In ſome wide field, which active whirlwinds woech, . 


Drive cities, levels, mountains, to the deep; 
To ſmooth and lengthen out th'unbounded ſpace, 


And fpread an area for all human race, 20 


Now monuments prove faithful to their truſt, 


And render back their long committed duft. 
Now charnels rattle ; ſcatter d limbs, and all 


The various tones, obſequious e {pod IPs 
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Self-mov'd, advance; the neck perhaps to meet 4 5 
The diſtant head ; the diſtant legs the feet. , 
Dreadful to view, ſee thro' the duſky ſky 
Fragments of bodies in confuſion fl, 
To diſtant regions journeying there to claim | 
Deſerted members, and complete the frame. _ 30 
When the world bow'd to Rome's almighty ſword, 
| Rome bow'd to Pompey, and confeſs'd her lord. 
Yer one day loft, this deity below 
| Became the ſcorn and pity of his foe. | 8 
„His blood a traitox's ſacrifice was made, 35 
"And ſmok'd indignant on a ruffian's blade. 85 
8 No trumpet's ſound, no gaſping army's yell, 

Bid, with due horror, his great ſoul farewell. 
Obſcure his fall! all welt'ring in his gore, 

His trunk was caſt to periſh on the ſhore ! 

While Julius frown'd the bloody monſter dead, 
Who bought the world in his great rival's head. 
This ſever'd head and trunk ſhall join once more, 

Tho' realms now rife between, and oceans roar : | 
The trumpet's ſound each fragrant mote ſhall hear, A 

Or fix'd in earth, or if afloat in air, N 43 

Obey che ſignal waſted in the wind, ü 

And not one ſleeping atom lag behind. 
80 ſwarming bees, that on a ſummer s day 

In airy rings, and wild meanders play, _ | 

Charm'd with the brazen ſound, their wand'r rings end, 
And, gently circling, on a bough deſcend. F 
The body thus renew'd, the conſcious ſoul,” $53 

Which has perhaps been furt ring near the pole; 

Or *midft the burning planets wond'ring ſtray d, 

Or . o'er where her pale W was laid; 55 
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— on ²˙ ( 
And fear d, or wiſh' d for, her appointed „ : 
This n with a conſtant flame, 


Now weds for ever her immortal frame. 60 
Life, which ran down before, ſo high is wound, 


The ſprings maintain an everlaſting round. 


_ Thus, a frail model of the work defign's, 


' Firſt takes a copy of the builder's mind, . 


Before the ſtructure firm with laſting oak, 8 LY 5 


And marble bowels of the ſolid rock, 

Turns the ſtrong arch, and bids the columns riſe, 

And bear the lofty palace to the ſkies; | 
The wrongs of time enabled to ſurpaſs, 0 
With bars of adamant, and ribs of braſs. 70 0 


That ancient, facred, and illuſtrious * dome, 


Where ſoon or late fair Albion's heroes come, 


From camps, and courts, tho” great, or wiſe,” or ja 
To feed the worm, and moulder into duſt 8 
That ſolemn manſion of the royal dead, » 75 
Where paſſing ſlaves o'er fleeping 8 tread, 
Now populous o erflows: a numerous race 

Of rifing kings fill all ch' extended ſpace: 4 


A life well ſpent, not the viftorious ſword, © 
Awards the crown, and fiiles the greateg lord. bs 


Nor monuments alone, and burial earth, © 
Labours with man to this his ſecond birth 1 


Bot where gay palaces in pomp dri, 
Aud gilded theatres invade the Kies 
denen deu wake whe wedeln. Fs 


Support the pride of their luxurious ſons, — 
The moſt magnificeat and coftly dome 
Is but an upper chamber to a tomb. 
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No ſpot 1 eee i z an 
Aad human ſkulls the ſpacious ocean pve. * 
All's full of man ; and at this dreadſul turn, | 
The ſwarms ſhall iſſue, and the hive ſhall ben. LR. 

Not all at once, nor in like manner, riſe | * 
Soil lift with pain their low unwilling eyes, 
Shrink backward from the terror of the light, 95 
And bleſs the grave, and call for lafling nights 
Others, whole long“ uttempted virtue frood = © 
Fix'd as a rock, and broke the rufhing floodz = 
Whoſe firm reſolve, nor beauty ccd melt down, i 
Nor raging tyrants from their poſtufe frown ; "Hob | 
Such in this tay of horrors, ſhalt be cen 
To face the thanders with 4 godlike mein; i 
cue planets drop, their thoughts are fix'd above: 
The centre ſhakes, their hearts diſdain to move: 
An earth diffolving, and a beav'n thrown wide ; 7 103 
A yawning gulph, and fiends on every ſide ; | 
Serene they view, impatient of delay, 

And bleſs the dawn of everlaſting day. 5 

Here greatneſs proſtrate falls; there, frengh gies 

5 
Here lazars ſmile; there, beauty hides her 8 110 
_ Chriſtians, and ſews, and Turks, and Pagans ai 
A blended throng, one undiſtinguiſh' d band. 
Some who, perhaps, by mutual wounds Ts 
With zeal for their diſtin& perſuaſions fir d, 
In murual friendſhip their long ſlumber break, | 
And hand in hand their Saviour's love partake. T 1 

But none are fluſh'd with brighter joy, or wart 
Wich juſter confidence, enjoy the fiormz. * 
Than thoſe, whoſe pious bounties, unicoofin'd, 


Have made them public fathers of mankind. 120 | 
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-- Which to ſuch worthies thou art proud to owe. 
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In that illuſtrious rank, what like light 
With ſach diſtinguiſh'd: glory fills my fight W 
Bend down, my grateful muſe, that homage 3 
Wickham! Fon] Chichley * ! hail, illuſtrious names ! 
Who ta far diſtant times diſpenſe your beams; 126 
Beneath your ſhades, and near your cryflal ſprings, 
+ IT firſt "coforn'd to touch the trembling firings. 
All hail, thrice honour'd ! *Twas your great renown 
To bleſs a people, and oblige a crown. © 130 
And. now you. riſe eternally to ſhine, |  —- 
Eternally to drink the rays divine. 

Indulzent God } oh how ſhall mortal raiſe. 
His ſoul to due returns of grateful praiſe, 
For bounty ſo profuſe to human kind, 135 
Thy wond'rous gifts of an eternal mind ? 
Shall I, who, ſome few years ago, was leſs 


Than worm, or mite, or ſhadow can expreſs, 
Was nothing ; ; ſhall I live, when ev'ry fire 


And ev'ry fiar ſhall languiſh and expire? 140 
When earth's no more, ſhall I furvive on * 
And thro! the radiant files of angels move? 
Or, as before the throne of God I ſtand, 
See new worlds rolling from his Series hand; 
Where our adventures ſhall perhaps be taught, 145 
As we now tell how Michel ſung or fought * WY 
All that has being in full concert join, - 
Ana celebrate the depths of love divine! — 
But oh | before this bliſsful tate, before | 
Th'aſpiring fool this wondrous height can ſoar, 150 


; ® Founders of New C Corpus Chriſti, and A ow, i 
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The Judge, deſcending, thunders from afar, 
And all mankind is ſummon'd to the bar. N z 
This mighty ſcene I next preſume to draw; | 
Attend great Anna with religious we. . 
Expect not here the known ſucceſsful arts 155 
To win attention, and command our ne | 
: Fiction, be far away; let no machine 
Deſcending here, no fabled god be ſeen ; 
| Behold the God of gods indeed deſcend, ey 
And worlds unnumber'd his approach attend! 160 
Lo] the wide theatre, whoſe ample _ bp 
Miuſt entertain the whole of human race, 
At heav*n's all pow'rful edi& is prepar da 
And fenc'd around with an immortal guard. | 
Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds, o'erflow 165; 
The mighty plain, and deluge all beloœ :: 
Andev'ry age, and nation, pours along; 33 
Nimrod and Bourbon mingle in the hrong; 
Adam ſalutes his youngeſt ſon; no-fign. 
Of all thoſe ages, which their births disjoin. 170 $0 
How empty learning, and how vain. 1s arty | = 
But as it mends the life, and guides the heart! 
What volumes have been ſwell'd, whattime been b 
To fix a hero's birth · day, or deſcent? 
What joy muſt it now yield, what rapture __ 175 
To ſee the glorious race of ancient days? 
To greet thoſe worthies,. who perhaps have flood 
Illuſtrious on record before the flood - a 
Alas | a nearer care your ſoul demands, 1 2 (4 
Czſar unnoted in your preſence ſtands. 180 
Ho vaſt the concourſe ! not in number i more 
The waves that break on e reſounding ſhore 3. 


1 


| The leaves that tremble in the 


Pe, 
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d grove; Y © ages 8 8 
The lamps that gild the ſpangled vaults above: 
Thoſe overwhelming armies, whoſe command 185 
Said to one empire, Full; another, Stand; — 
Whole rear lay wrapt in night while breaking dawn 
Rous d the broad front, and call'd the battle on; 
Great Xerxes' world in arms; proud Cannz's field ; 


Where Carthage taught viftorious Rome to yield: 


| (Another blow had broke ches fates decree, 197 
And earth had wanted her fourth monarchy) k 
Immortal Menbeim ; fam'd Ramillia's hoſt, * - 


They all are here, and here they all are Joſt : : | 
Their millions fell to be diſcern'd in vaiv, 195 
Loſt as a billow in th'unbounded main. * 
This Echoing voice now rends the yielding air, 
4 For judgment, judgment, ſons of men l prepare l“ 
Earth ſhakes anew, I hear her groans profound; 
And hell thro? all ber trembling realms refound. 200 
Whoe'er thou art, thou greateſt pow'r of earth, 
Neſs d with moſt equal planets at thy birth, 
Whoſe valour drew the moſt ſucceſsful fword, T7 
Moſt reahms united in one common lord, M 


1 


Who on the day of triumph, faidft, Be thine 57 


The ſkies, Jehovah ; all this world is mine: 


Dare not to lift thine eye, Alas, my muſe ! 

How art thott uſt ? "What manbers canit thou chaſe } | 
A fadden bluſh inflames the waving fey, | 

And now the crunfon curtains open fly; 210 

Lo ! far within, and far above all height, light; 

Where heav'n's great Soy'reign reigns in worlds of 


— Whence nature he informs, and with one ray, 


Shot from his eye, does all her works furvey 5 _ 
Creates, ſupports, confounds ! where time, andplace, 
W ans 
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| Wait humbly at the footſtool of their God," 3 
And move obedient at his awful + Sa _ n 
Whence he beholds us vagrant emmets crawt CF 5 
At random on this air-ſuſpended . __—_ | 
(Speck of creation) if he pour one break,” © - 

The bubble breaks, and 'tis eternal deark; | 
Thence iſſuing I behold (but mortal . 5 

Suſtains not ſuch à ruſhing ſea of light)” "CPF 

_ - I ſe, on an empyreal flying krone, Th 

— Sublimely rais d, Heav'n's everlaſting "I $4; 

Crown'd with thit majeſty which fotth d the e 4 
And the grand rebel flaming downward url d. 
Virtue, dominion, praiſe, Omnipotence, 73 0 
.Suppott the train of their triumphant Prince. £4 2 30 3 
A zone, beyond the thought of angels bright, 


I - - 


Around him, .like the zodiac, winds its light. f 
N ight ſhades the folemn arches of his brows, EE? 3: 

And in his check the purple morning „ 

Where er ſerene, he turns propitious ces, 31. 


Or we expect, or find a paradiſe; 5 48 ks 
But if reſentment reddens their mild r 5 
The Eden kindles, and the world's in flames... a IL 
On one hand knowledge ſhines in pureſt light; 1 
On one, the ſword of juſtice, fiercely bright. 5 - 
Now bend the knee in ſport, preſeut the reed; 
Now: tell the ſcourg'd unpoſtor he ſhall bleed 1 - 5 
Thus glorious thro' the courts of heav'n the ces . 
Of life and. death eternal bends his courſe; ; . 
Loud thunders round him roll, and lightnings play ; Fa ER 8 
Th'angelic hot 3 is rang d i in bright array 2. 246 
Some touch the ſtring, ſome ſtrike the „ 


4 concen, fell ER. 
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Voices ſeraphic z bleſs'd with fuck a rain, N 
Could Satan hear, be were a god again 1 
Triumphant King of glory! Soul of bliſs 1 | 
Whar a ſtupendous turn of fate is this 
. O! whither art thou rais'd above the ſcorn | 
And indigence of bim in Bethle m born; 2 
A needleſs, helpleſs unaccounted gueft, - 255 
And but a ſecond to the fodder'd beaſt ? | 
He chang'd from him who, meekly proſtrate laid, © | 
Vouchſaf d to wath the feet himſelf had made | 
| From him who was betray d, forſook, deny'd, Cay'd? 5 | 
Wept, languiſh'd, pray d, bled, thirſted, groan'd, and | 
— Heng piere'd and bare, inſulted by the foe; 26t. = | 
All heav'n in tears above, earth unconceru'd below ? | 

. And was't enough to bid the fan retize? | 

Why did not nature at thy groan Expirg ? WY 1 
. T ſee, I hear, I feel, the pangs divine; 268 1 
The world is vanſh' d, I am wholly hinge. \ 

- _ _ Miſtaken Caiaphas! ah which blaſphem d. l 
Tuos or chy pris ner? Which ſhall be condemn'd 7 '" 
WMWWell might'{ thou. rend thy garments, well erclaim, | 

Deep are-the horrors of eternal flame . ; 
But God is good! *Tis wondrous all l ev'n he 
Thou gav'ſt to death, ſhame, torture, dy'd for thee. * . 
; Now the deſcending triumph tops its fight, KF 
| From earth full twice a planetary height: | ” 
'” There all the clouds condens d, two columns raiſe, 
; DiftinEt with orient veins and golden blaze; 276 
One fix'd on earth, and one in ſea, and round - 5 
I. ample foot the ſwelling billows ſound. 
SEO Theſe an immegfurable arch ſupport, ak 
be grandtribuval of this awful court: 2380 
Sheets of bright azure, from the pureſt oj 


Serexwa from the ede kde un. 
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| Death, wrapt in chains, low at the baſis lies, = 
uad on the point of his own arrow dies. == 
Here high enthron'd th eternal Judge is alac'd, 255. 
With all the grandeur of his Godhead grace d; 
Stars on his in beauteous order meet 
And the ſun burns beneath his awful feet. 
Now an archangel, eminently bright, a 
From off his filver ſtaff, of wondrous height, _, 290 
Unfurls the chriſtian flag, which waving flies, 
And ſhuts and opens more than half the ſkies : 
| The croſs ſo ſtrong a red, it ſheds a ftain ; 
| Wuere'er it floats, on earth, and air, and main 
| Fluſhes the hill, and ſets on fire the wood, „ 295 
And turns the deep dy'd ocean into blood. 
Oh formidable glory ! dreadful bright !. 
| Refulgent torture to the guilty fight. 
Anh turn, unwary muſe | nor dare reveal! 
' What horrid thoughts with the polluted. dwell. - 200. . 
Say not, (to make the fun ſhrink in his bem) 
Dare not affirm, they wiſh it all a dream; en 
With or their ſouls may with their limbs decay, 
Or God be ſpoil'd of his eternal ſway : - | 
But rather, if thou know ſt the means, unfold 30s. 
How they with tranſport might the ſcene behold, | XS 
Ah how ! but by repentance, by a mind = 
Quick, and ſevere, its own offence to find i 
By tears, and groans, and never ceaſing —_ 
And all the pious violence of pray'r? © 31g, __ © 
Thus then, with fervency, till now unknown, 2 
I caſt my heart before th eternal thro nm 
In this great temple, which the ſkies furround. © 
For 805 to its nayrow hound. | 
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O Thou! whoſe balance des che mountaläs weigh, 
„ Whoſe will the wild tumultuous ſeas obey, 0 
tc Whoſe breath can turn thoſe wat'ry worlds to ame, 
% That flame to tempeſt, and that tempeſt tame; . 
« Earth's meaneft ſon, all trembling, proftrate falls, 
& And on the boundleF of thy goodnefs calls, 320 
« Oh ! give the winds all paſt offence to [weep 
«Fo ſcatter wide, or bury in the deep; 
« Thy pow'r, my weakneſs, may I ever fee, 
% And wholly dedicate my ſoul to thee: | 
4 Reign o'er ry will; my paſſions ebb and flow 343 


At thy command, nor human motive know! 
Hanger boil, let anger be my praiſe, * 
e And fin the graceful indignation raiſe : 


« My love be warm to ſuccour the Aneta, 
& And lift the burden from the foul eos 30 
Oh may my underftanding ever read 


_ This glorious volume which thy wiſdom made! 


© Wie BENS tink Golf wich BOWry pride 2. | 


<'Who calk forth ſummer, like a ſparkling bride En) 


<« Who joys the mother autunin's bed to crown 335 

„ And bids old winter lay her honours down ? * 

<Not the great Ottoman, or greater Czar, 255 > 

« Not Europe's arbitreſs of peace arid war. 5 

May ſea, and land, and earth, and heav'n be Ee | 5 


«To bring th'eternal Author to my mind | 349 


« When oceans roar, or awful thanders roll, . a 


May thoughts of thy dread vengeance ſhake m footy * > 
&« When earth's in bloom, or planets proudly. ſhine, w 


ce Thro* ev'ry ſcene of life, or peace, or war, 345 


- 
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« Thine is the vintage; and the conqueſt hine? | 

« Shine we in arms? Or fing beneath our vine? 1 

Thy pleaſure points the ſhaft, and bends the bow, 4 

— © The cluſter blaſts, or bids it brightly glow : 21 

« *Tis thou that leadſt our powerful armies forth, N 

« And gives great Anne thy ſceptre o'er the north. 
© Grant I may ever, at che morning ray; 

* Open with prayer the conſecrated day; — 

« Tune thy great praiſey and bid my foul arife, Fw | 
And with the mounting tun aſcend the ſkies : ; 
„As chat advances, let my zeal improve, 1 
© And glow with ardour of conſummate love; 
Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the ſetting ſun 
My endleſs worſhip ſhall be ſtill begun. 360 
« And, ch ! permit the gloom of ſolemn night 
« To ſacred thought may forcibly invite. 

4 When this world's ſhut, and awful planets riſe, 

&« Call on our minds, and raiſe them to the ſkies; 

“ Compoſe our ſouls with a lefs dazzling fight, 36s 
% And ſhew all nature in a milder light; | 
c How ev'ry boiſt'rous thought in calm ſubfides ! | | 
„Ho the ſmooth ſpirit into goodneſs glides 1. . * , = 

« O how divine l to tread the milky way, '' © 
To the bright palace of the Lord of day; 3270 
« His court admire, or for his favour ſue, 

e Or leagues of friendſhip with his faints renew; 

. Pleas'd to look down, and ſee the world aſleep, 
« While I long vigils to its Founder keep ! 
<« Canſt thou not ſhake the centre? Oh, controul, 
cc Subdue by force the rebel in my foul. 326 
«© Thou who canſt ſtill the raging of the flood, 
« Reſtrain the various tumults of my blood: 


— 
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| e Teach me, with equal firmneſs, to ſuſtain | 1 
4 Alluring pleafure, and aſſaulting pain. 380 
< Q may I pant for thee in each deſi reli! 

« And with ftrong faith foment the holy fire! | 

4c Stretch out my ſoul in hope, and. graſp the prize | 

„% Which in eternity's deep boſom lies | 

« At the great day of recompence behold, he 

_ © Devoid of fear, the fatal book unfold | 

Then wafted upward to the bliſsful ſeat, 

From age to age my grateful ſong repeat; 

„My light; my life, my God, my Saviour, ſe, 

And rival angels in the praiſe of Thee.“ 290 
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BOOK un. 


HE "book 4 nf; the n Rur 158 
Of ſaints and angels, the tremendous fate 
Of guilty ſouls, the gloomy realms of woe, 
And all the horrors of the world below, 
I next preſume to fing. What yet remains 3 
Demands my laſt, but moſt exalted ſtrains; 
And let the muſe or now affe& the ſky, 
Or in inglorious ſhades for ever lie. 
She kindles ; ſhe's inflam'd, ſo near the goal ; 
She mounts ; ſhe gains upon. the ſtarry pole; 10 
The world grows leſs as ſhe purſues herflight, 
And the ſun darkens to her diſtant ſight. 
Heay'n op'ning, all its ſacred pomp diſplays, © 
And overwhelms her with the ruſhing blaze; 
The triumph rings l archangels ſhout around! © xg 
And echoing nature lengthens out the ſound ! 
Len thoufand trumpets now at once advance; 
Now deepeſt ſilence lulls the vaſt expanſe: 
So deep the filence and fo ſtrong the blaſt, ao 
As nature dy'd, when ſhe had groan'd ber laſt. 20 
Nor man nor angel moves; the Judge on high © 
Looks round, and with his glory fills the ſky; ; 
Then on the fatal book his hand be lays,, 
Which 1 to view wy * raiſe; i 
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\ 


*- 


8 Taz Las Dy: Bock m. | 


In folemn form the rituals are prepar'd, 7 LIBS . 
The ſeal is broken, and a groan is heard. : 
And thou, my'ſoul ! (ob; fall to ſudden pray 'r, 


And ter the hooghs bak deep!) . | 


See on the left (for by the great command, f 
The throng divided falls on either hand) 30 
How weak, how pale, how haggard, how obſcene, 
What more than death in ev'ry face and mien? 
With what diftreſs, and glarings of affright, 
They ſhock the heart, and turn away the fight ?. Bo 
In gloomy orbs their trembling eye-balls roll, 33 | 
Each gefture mourns, each look is black with care, 
And ev'ry groan is loaded with deſpair, _ 
Reader l if guilty, ſpare the muſe, and find 
A tree image piſter'd in-thy mind.” - (> 

Shouldſt thou behold thy brother, father, wife, 
And all the foft companions of thy life, _ 


| And tell the horrid ſecrets of the foul. 


* Whoſe blended int'reſts levell's at one aim, 


Whoſe mi xd defires ſent up one common flame, 


 Dryided far, thy wretched ſelf alone t 45 


' s 


o 


How would it wound ? what millions wouldſt thou zin 


+ For one more trial, one more day to live? 
Flung back in time an hour, a moment's ſpace, 
To graip with eagerneſs the means of grace, 


Contend for mercy with a pious rage, 355 
And in that moment to redeem an age >, | 

Drive back the tide, ſuſpend a ſtorm in air, 
Arreft the ſun, but till of this defpair. 

Mark, on the right, bow amiable a grace; 
Their Maker's image freſh in ev'ry face! . 
What purple bloom my raviſh'd foul admires, 
And their * ſparkling with es fires! 


„ 
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Triumphant beauty! charms that riſe 4 W 
This world, and in bleſs'd angels kindle love! 
To the great Judge with holy pride they turn, | 6o 
And — behold th* Almighty's anger burn; $5 
Its flaſh fuſtair/againk its terror riſe, // 
And on the dread tribunal fix their ot bor of Bah: 
Are theſe the forms that moulder d in the aul y 
Oh the tranſcending glory of the juſt! + - 65 
| Yer till fome thin remains of feu. and doubt Ee OS 
Th'infefted brightnefs of their joy pollure..  _ſnigh, 
| Thus the chaſte bridegroom, when the prieſt draws 
Be holds his bleſing with a trembling eye, 
Feels doubtful paſſions throb in ev'ry vein, to 
Aud in his checks are mingled joys and pain, 
* Left ftill ſome intervening chance ſhould riſe, - 
Leap forth at once, atid ſnatch the golden prizes 5 
Inflame his woe, by bringing it ſo late, ve 
And ftab him in the criſfts of his fate. 73 
6 Since Adam's family, from firſt to laſt, OY * 
Now into one diftin& farvey is caſt, „ 
Look round, vainglorious muſe ! and you . 
Devote yourſelves to fame, and think het fair, 
Look round, and ſeek the lights of human race, 80 
| Whoſe ſhining acts Time's brighteſt annals grace! : 
Who founded ſects, crowns conquer'd or refign'd;_ 
Gave names to nations, or. fam'd empires join d; 
Who rais'd the vale, and laid the mountain low, -_ 
And taught obedient rivers where to flow; © 8 
Who with vaſt fleets, as with a mighty chain, 
Could bind the madneſs of the roaring main; * | 
All loft ? all undiſtinguiſh'd? nowhere found? 
How will this truth ij. Bourbon's palace found ? _ 
Fhat hour, on which th Almighty King on bigh, | 
Fon all a. Ad fix d bis A 


1 
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Whether his right hand favour'd or annoy 'd, 
Continu'd, alter d, threaten'd, or deſtroy'd "© 
Southern or eaſtern ſceptre downward hurl'd, 


Gave north or weſt dominion o'er the world z | 95 | 


The poiat of time, for which-the world was built, 
For which the blood of God himſelf was ſpit, 


- That dreadful moment is arriv d 


Aloft, the ſeats of bliſs their pomp diſplay, | 


2 Prichter than brightaeſs this diſtinguiſh'd day: 100 


Leſs glorious when of old th eternal Son : 
From realms of night return'd with trophies won; 
Thro' heav'n's high gates when he triumphant rode, 
And ſhouting angels hail'd the victor God. 
| Horrors beneath, darkneſs in darkneſs, hell 105 
Of hell, where torments behind torments dwell; _ 
furnace formidable, deep and wide, 
erboiling with a mad ſulphureous tide, - 


G 


1 is jaws, moſt dreadful to ſurvey, 10 | 


And roars outrageous fer the deſtin'd prey: 

The fons of light, ſcarce unappall'd, look down, 

And nearer preſs heav*n's everlaſting throne. 
Such is the ſcene, and one ſhort moments ſpace 


Concludes the hopes and fears of human race, 115 


Proceed who dares I tremble as I write; 

The whole creation ſwims before my fight : 

I fee, I fee the Judge's frowning brow ; 

Say not tis diſtant; I behold it now: 5 


1 faint, my tardy blood forgets to flow, 1200 


My ſoul recoils at the ſtupendous woe; 
That woe, thoſe pangs, which from the guilty breaſt 
In theſe, or words like theſe, ſhall be expreft: . 

© Who burſt the barriers of my peaceful grave > 
Ah! cruel En —_— _ ſave, 125 


* 


4 
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e Rut grudg d me een that narrow dark abode, | 
c And caſt me out into the wrath of Gd; LE 64 
«© Where ſhrieks, the roaring flame, the rattling chain, 
% And all the dreadful eloquence of pain, 
„ Our only ſong ; black fire's malignant light, z 30 
4 The ſole refreſhment of the blaſted fight. 
« Muſt all thoſe pow'rs heay'n gave me to ſupply” 
« My foul with pleaſure, and bring in my Joys 
« Riſe up in arms againſt me, join the foe, 
ee Senſe, reaſon, memory, increaſe my woe? 1 TY i 
And ſhall my voice, ordain d on hymns to dwell, 
« Corrupt to groans, and blow the fires of hell? 
4 Oh ! muſt I look with terror on wy gain, | 
% And with exiſtence only meaſure pain? 
«© What ! no reprieve, no leaſt indulgence giv'n, 1 
« No beam of hope, from any point of heav'n ! 
*« Ah mercy! mercy I art thou dead above? 
c“ Is love extinguiſh'd in the ſource of love? 
e Bold that I am, did heav'n ſtoop down to hell? 
«© Th' expiring Lord of life my ranſom ſeal > 


/ 


© Have I not been induſtrious to provoke ? NY 
« From his embraces obſtinately broke? 
© Purſu'd and panted for his mortal hate, | 
% Earn'd my deſtruction, labour'd out my fate? 
And dare I on extinguiſh'd love exclaim? 150. 


" Take,t take full vengeance, rouſe the ſlack ning flame; 

4 fuſt is my lot — but, oh | muſt it tranſcend 

4 The reach of time, deſpair a diſtant end? 5 

« With dreadful growth ſhoot forward and ariſe, 1 54 

c Where thought can't follow, and bold fancy dies! 
Never! Where falls the ſoul at that dread ſound? 
% Down an abyſs how dark, and how profound 1 

« Down, down, (I fill am falling, horrid pain 9 

2 e an n 
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Moe fry or wo pays factng alone 16 
% Could I offend if I had never been, i 
82 But till increas'd the ſenſeleſs happy maſs, | 1 
Flow d in the ſtream, or ſhiver'd in the graſs? 
4 Father of mercies ! why from filent earth 1 
6 Didfi thou awake and curſe me into birth? 165 
46 Tear me from quiet, raviſh me from night, 
ce And make a thanklefs preſent of thy nan! | 
* Paſh into being a reverſe of hee, 
. And animate a clod with miſery ? RH 169 
« The beaſts are happy l. they come forth, and keep 

Short watch on earth, and then lie down to ſleep ;. 
« Pain is for man; and, oh! how vaſt a pain | 
72 eee e eee 
„ Annull'd his groans, as far as in them lay, 
« And flung his agonies and death away ? "298. 
4 As our dire punithment for ever firong, 3 
Oer conſtitution too, for ever young. . 
Curſt with returns of vigour, ſtill the 6. e 

44 Powerful to bear, and ſatisfy the flame; . 
ce still to be caught, and fill to be purſu d! 180 
« To perith $I}, and fill to be renew'd ! — 
Aud this, my help! my God! at thy decree ? 
Nature is Chang'd, and hell ſhould ſuccour me. 

« And canſt thou then lock down from perfect blut, | 
« And RN ny 4, © 
* Calling thee Father in a ſea of fire? 
4 Or pouring blaſphemĩes at thy defire ? 

46 NO eee name, 
« And by my pangs Omnipotence proclamꝰ 
. . & Thou, who canſt toſs the planers to and fro, 190 
Contract not thy great vengeance to my woe; 
« Cruſh worlds; in hotter! fall angels lay; 
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« Call back thy thunders, Lordi hold in thy. rage, 
„ Nor with a ſpeck of. wretchedneſs engage: 0 
« Forget me quite, nor ſtoop a worm to blame, 

4 But loſe me in the greatneſs of thy name. 

e Thou art all love, all mercy, all- divine, 
Aud ſhall I make thoſe glories ceaſe to ſhine? _ 
&* Shall finful man grow great by his offence, . Fry 
& And from its courſe turn back Omnipotence? 
. Forbid it! and oh! grant, great God at leaſt | 
© This one, this lender, almoſt no requeſt; .. 
„When I have wept a thouſand lives away 3 
„When torment is grown weary of its prey; 205 

When I have ray'd ten thouſand years in fire, 

«© Ten thowfand thoufand, let me then expire.“ 
Deep anguiſh ! but loo. late; the hopeleſs foul. 
Bound to the bottom of the burning pool, 8 

Tho' loath, and ever loud blaſpheming, owns: 210 

He's s juſtly doom d to pour eternal groaus: 0 

Enclos'd with horrors, and transfix'd\ with . PEN | 

Rolling in vengeance, ſtruggling with r oy 

To talk to'fiery tempeſts, to implore $42 26 55 

The raging flame to give its burning urs : ung 

To toſs, to writhe, to pant beneath his ok 
And bear the weight of an offended God. _ 

The favour'd of their Judge in triumph — 

. To take RTE eee * 

Satan's accurſt deſertion to ſupply, 2 2 f 

And filh the vacant ftations of the r e e 

Again to kindle long ex tinguiſh' d rays, N 

And with new lights dilate the heavaly my $4.0 

To crop. the raſes of immortal youth, 

And drink the fountain head of ſacred. woth x 

To ſwim in ſeas of bliſs, to ſtrike the firings 
RES W 
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2 
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To laſe eternity in grateful n 
Aud fill heav'n's wide circumference with oY 
But I attempt the wondrous height in vain, 230 | 
And leave unfraiſh'd the too lofty ſtrain; 
What boldly 1 begin let others end; 
My firength exhauſted, fainting T deſcend, 
And chuſe a leſs, but no ignoble theme, 8 
Diſſolving elements, and worlds in flame. 235 
: The fatal period, the great hour is come, 
And nature ſhrinks at her approaching doom 
Loud peals of thunder give the fign, and all 
Heav*n's terrors in array ſurround the ball „ 
Sharp lightnings with the meteors” blaze bine * 
And, darted downward, ſet the world on fire: * 
Black rifing clouds the thicken'd ether choke, 
And ſpiry flames dart thro” the rolling ſmoke, _ 
Wich keen vibrations cut the ſullen night, GE, 
And ſtrike the darken'd ſky with dreadful aſs 245 
From heav'n's four regions, with immertal force, 
Angels drive on the wind's impetuous courſe, 
1 Teenage the flame; it ſpreads, it ſoars on high, 
| - Swells in the ſtorm, and billows thro' the y: 1 
| Here winding pyramids on fire aſcend, 2 5 
Cities and deſarts in one ruin blend;  - - | 
| Here blazing volumes, wafted, overwhelm 
The ſpacious face of a ſar diſtant realm; — 
There, undermin'd, down ruſh eternal hills, 
The neighb'ring vales the vaſt deſtruction fills, 2 5 f 
3 Hlear'ſt thou that dreadful crack ? that ſound which 
1 Like peals of thunder, and the centre ſhook?” [broke 
| What wonders muſt that groan of nature tel??? 
Mm Olympus there, and mighty Atlas, fell; 
| f Which ſeem' d above the reach of fate to ſtand, 26 
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Now duſt and ſmoke, whoſe brow fo lately ſpread 
Ober ſhelter'd countries its diffuſive ſhade, 
Shew me that celebrated ſpot, where all 26 
The various rulers of the ſever'd ball! 
Have humbly fought wealth, honour, and abet 44 | 
That land which Heav'n ſeem'd diligent to Oy 
Once call'd Britannia: can her glories end? 

And can't ſurrounding ſeas her realms defend? 1 
Alas! in flames behold ſurrounding ſeas 2 
Like oil, their waters but augment the — 3 
Some angel ſay, Where eee eee 

Or where with fruits was fair Europa crown'd ? 
Where ſtretch'd waſte Lybia ? Where did India's dere : 
Sparkle in diamonds, and her golden ore ? p 270 
Each loſt in each, their mingling kingdoms e 
And all diffolv'd, one fiery d deluge flow: 
Thus earth's con:ending menarchies are join'ds . 
And a full period of ambition find, 
And now whate er or Gries, or wall or ew 273 
Inhabitants of ſea, or earth, or ſkies;  - . 
All on whom Adams wiſdom fix d a name, 
All plunge, and periſh in the conqu ring flame. 
Starve its devouring rage; the flakes afpire, 480 
And catch the clouds, : and make the heav'ns their 
The ſun, the moon, the ſtars, all melt mn x en 
All, all is loſt; no monument, no ſign, 
Where once ſo proudly blaz'd the gay machine. 


So bubbles on the foaming fiream expire, 1 | 
So ſparks that ſcatter from the kindling fire; 
The devaſtations of one dreadful hour RE Ig 
The great Creator's fix. days work deyour. fn 
A mighty, mighty ruin ! yet one ſoul OR 


Has more to beaſt, and 3 the whole; 290 


of 


* Tur Laer Dav.. Book an 
Eisbein fupeiice excelledee;- eee 5 


Caſts down 20 nothing, ſuch a vaſt — CC 
Have you not ſeen th'eternal mountains awd; 1 

An earth — a deſcending Godꝰ 

What ftrange ſurprizes through all nature ran? 295 
For whom theſe revolutions, but for man? K 
For him, Omnipotence new meaſures ate; 9 
For him, thro” all eternity, Waͤk es 
Pours on him gifts ſuſhcient'to ſuppl 7/7 


Hleawn's loſs, and with freſh glories An e hb 565 300 


Think deeply then, O man, how great thou art: 
Pay thy ſelf homage with a trembling heart: 
What angels guard, no longer dare neglect, 8 
Slüghting thyſelf, affront not God's reſpect. | 
Enter the ſacred temple of thy breaft, * 
And gaze; and wander there, a raviſh'd gueſt; 
Sue on thoſe hidden treaſures thou ſhalt find, 
Wander thro' all the glories of thy mind. bee . 


Oft perfect knowledge, ſee, S 8 
Foretels a noon moſt exquifitely bright! | 48 

| De 
There, buds the promiſe of celeſtial worth! 37 


Worth which muſt ripen in a happier clime, - 
And brighter ſun, beyond the bounds of time. 
Thou, Minor, canſt not gueſs thy vaſt eftate, Irs 


| What ſtores, on foreign coaſts, thy landing walt: 


Loſe wot thy claim, let virtue's path be trod;  — 
Thus glad all heav'n, and pleaſe that bounteous God, 
Who, to light thee to pleaſures, hung on high | 
Ton radiant orb, proud regent of the ſky: 3⁴⁰ 
That ſervice done, i its beams ſhall fade wa, i 
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DDR ESS or Abele de; to Death, Ni ight * 
line 205—to the great and indolent, 2. 234— 


* 


— . = N ? : * 
7 2 * K 8 o * 


72 
: 
IR. 38. 
6 


23. „ 6 * Ress 10 the Nights, - 
. the others to the Lines. mY 


to man reſpeſting bis inſtability of will and choice, 
9. 2074—to the lilies of the field; 3. r24—tothe 
aged, 4. 109-0 God, as the Creator, 4. 138—48 
an artiſt, 9. 1320 n the ere An world, 
1 36—45 omniſcient, omnipreſent, the great 
- rſt Re and ther of all, 9. 2192, '2213—0n 
dis mercy, love, and juſtice, 4. 201-00 the per- 


fection of his ways, 9. 462—as the eſſence of 


dliſs and true happineſs, 9. 578—to Jeſus Chrift, 


as God-man, 9. 2343 to infidels, 7. 1195, 4- 234 
00 the day of judgment, 9. 2170 the: ocean, 


8. 16$—to night, 9 549» 1676—to the moon, 9. 
1682—to the ſtars, 9. 1163 to the ſuppoſed; in- 
habitants of the ſtars and planets, 9. 7770 the 


_ nightingale, x. 44.00 N to awake from 
ſleep, 9. 2418 


Adjuration, ſolemn, the Author's, by night, addr 


to Lorenzo, 9. 2093 


Afflictions, beneficial to good men, 


1 


Age 
Aged, the, leſs heedful of death's 


* 


13 


and Diſeaſe, the harbingers of 1 3. 4% 


approach. than the 
young,. 5. 606—abſurdities of, 3. 636. i — 
tuophe, Similles Mt ii e 


Re 


. * 


* 


* ** 
— r a ag ay et Len 2 


— 


* ; . D K n 


Ajax 


the ſtory of, alluded to, 3. 292 
on ſleep, 1. 1— n aged trees, 4. 111-—o0n 
time, 2. 139 n experience, 4. 122—0n the end 
of life, 4. 135—on wit, 5. 13 on the paſſions, 7. 
$33—0n pleaſure, 8. 57 art, 2. 120——08 
imagination, 8. 994q-—on learning, 5. 257 
Altamont, the death of, 5. Lide 
Ambition and avarice, the influence of, 6. 221, 399 
true, deſcribed, 6. 236 
in a certain- de 1 — N 
proof of immortality, 7. 339—Fame, the cure oy 


368. See Similies 
* friendſbip, 2. 97 
—and men, 4. 533 the relationſhip 

war of, 7. N ene 


5 quate to the attainment of true glory, 6. 259. See 


Arts, human, ſurpaſſed by nature, 9. 916 
| Aſtrology, true, what it is, found y 9. 1047 
. — an 3 of immortality, 7. 


Tate rhe, his — 4 60—his prayet | 


Balkhen, Admiral, his unhappy fate alluded to, 8. 172 
ſorrow, 5, 
eee 


9 33] 


Winans the hiſtory FIR Dan. v. 5. alluded to, 

24. 412 

Bible, reading of the, recommended, 7. 13608, 778 - 

Beſt, the, * the works of he creation in their die - 
proportion, 3. 30 

Brutes, in: what light fapetion to man, 7. br 
TP * e 7. 735 Fe 


C.. 


Cxution, n bann men into * 1. 272 

Chriſtian, che dignity of a, 4. 738—compared to a. 
hip at ſea, 8. 1081 real, defcription of, 8. 2 17 
F between him and the men of the wo 


% 


Ig oni, 8 crucifixion deſcribed, 4+ 24 bis life, 1 


death, and aſcenſion, proofs of i 2 ty, 4. 268 


TEhis n 4. 602——-his death, a ranſom, VA 


4. 243. 
Oheſterfield, the earl of ca 8. 1266- 
Clouds, a fine deſcription of them, 9. 554 
*Cock, the. See Similies 
Complaint, the, of a good man, on the ſuppofition | of 
| Mc future exiſtence, 7. 6 53 
as ring, recommended, 6. 506 1 
Conſcience, the treachery 8 2.2 Kiba our 
thoughts as well as actions, 2. 265—the Power. of, 
. whence it is derived, 7. 1176 


a" the de fectiveneſs of, without cont, - 


Converſation, the benefits of, 2. 491—fits for ſoli- | 


- tude, 2. 494 


Creation, the magnificence of, a mockery on man if 


doomed to anmhilation, 4.:787—end of it, im- 
mortality, 7. 1031—a: ſpecimen and earneſt 8 
Sod's power, 6. 19g. See Similies _ 
Caimes, ores by ni night, ” 19 


2 


£ 


366 1 N D. E X. En 
De nen - N Wh $e- 
Days, the full powers oY 2. 377 Feed, 


— . FVV 
of jog dgment deſcribed, g. 157 PL pl et 
by the, who properly mourn, 2. aqoedeinentorf 
of violating, 3. 19o—the folly of lamenting, 1. 
 105—pity more juſtly the living, 1. 114 


Death, proprietor of all, 1. 205—ſudden and unex- 


pected, the danger of, 1. 388—damps all world! wh 


.  enjoyments, 2. -358—the great obe deri 


© from, 3. 5$12—40 be welcomed by | 
the ſwiftneſs of its progreſs, 4. 19. 35 
forms it appears in, 5. 827-=the thovght of, an 
© antidote againſt the fear of, 5. 677. * 2 
characteri 5. 756—the 1nfidiou Sadie or trea- 
chery of, 5. 809 compared to a maſquer, 5. 860 


—enters 170 gay company, 5. 849 —haſtened b Y 
te ſmile of fortune, 5. ro07—the . 0 


Hould excite us to watchfulneſs, W445, N 
.. falſe portrait of, 6. 49 — by whom drawn, 6. 38 
| the dread of, a proof of a Nec tate, 7. 97 

its nature changed d, if man is man no more, 7» 779 


. _ —the double, of man, deſcribed, 7. 128 1—a re- 


iroſpective view of, 25 11 2—and Pain, the bene- 
fits of, 9. 376—of friends, how to be improved, 5. 
374. 7. 1264—negleft of, the cauſe inveſtigated 


dr found out, „5 384. See Apoſtrophe, Similies * 
ri 


Death-bed iends, a fine deſcription. of the, 8 
pork, = juſt, deſcribed, 2. 633 
ion, defeats its own power, 8. 3 $7— con- 
tempt of, recommended, 8. Le raul 5 gag 
unnecedſary, 8. 370 1 


"Deity, See gary is Ak 


ft 


ribed, 9 
| Devil, the, dis ſentence, what 275 
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N the daughter of aſtronomy, 9. 770 / 73 
Dial, the language of a, 2. 409 | 
Directions, for ſelf- examination, 9. 1439 


neceſſary to remoye gloom and. melan- 
choly, 8. 737 - 4, £ $ 
 Diſconment, man's, a proof of Immortality * 4 
Diſeaſe, death s harbinger, 3. A . 
temperate and voluptuous, . 2 
Diſobedience to the command of God, in what caſe 
recommended, 7. 167 - | 
Diverſions, cenſured, 2. 60 
Dreams, a proof of the ſoul's immortality, 1. 3 
1 Engr to Ow bliſs oa e 
Ins $, IF. 


ken, the region of i, 1. 11;—the com- 
paratively mall extent of its abitable parts, I. 285 
| Pre to be truſted in, 3. 145—compared with the 
8, 7. 1244 —with eternity, 6. 599 
an blifs, the inſtabilir * „ 
Endymion, his ſtory all 9. 642 
Epitaph, on the human race, „ Mr there is no 
future ſtate, 7. 833 
Eternity, veg 8 of, 6. $379—compared to che 
_ leviathan, 8. See Man | 
Evening, fine de Erie of r 47 685 . 
Evils, natural, are benefits, 9. 
A its language, 2. bee corrector of 
; own 0 5. * See Ar 


1 © - « 4 5 F. 
* 


Tah, e death * its be; 4. * | 
— and reaſon, the relation between, 4. 743 © 
Fane] the fondneſs: for, diſayowed by man, 7. 344 
_ —condemned, 5. 2—deſeribed, 7. 365— che va- 
"Ie * e at * what it * 8. 
R 4 


c 


I 
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1c6—ahe ſhade of n, 7. $65—be cure 
of ambition, 7. 368 
Fear, of a future ſtate, » roof of is reliy, 7 1349 
Firmament, what it 3 8 $ 1034 = 
_ Florello, his ys > 
to miſery, 


24 
Folly, ſubj ett . t—and wiſdom con- 
ed, 8. vo | 


Fortune, cantit give Þ to the wicked, 8. 1032 
Free- will, the doctrine «> maintained, J. 129 
Free- chink ing, true, defined, 7. 122 8 

. Friend, the boſom of a, _ deſcribed, 2. 319 =" 
„ 4. 461, $10-—what 

makes thera miracles on earth, 2. — death 


of, bow to be improved, 7. 1264—God's . 
in taking them from vs, 5. 374- 9. 388—8 


_ of, See Similies—dying, a ſtriking deſcription 


FED See Similies _ 2 
the benefits of, 2» 46 ” | | for 


preſerving of, 2. 563. See Similies 5h 
83 ription of pompous, L . 
Future ſtate, a good man's complaint, el 

is Ty 7 : 053 | 


G. 
Gaiety, its Aare Alen, 8. 779 
Genius and art inſufficient to the aeqnifiticn of true 
greatneſs, 6. 259 
Glattes, diſcoveries by, alluded to, 9. 1575 
Glory, true, wherein it confifts, 8. 431 
God, erreneouſly defined by infidels , 4- 225 
to be a ſpirit, 9. 1417—the omnipreſence of, als © 


luded to, 4. 392—a ſublime deſcription of, 4. 
all things prove a, 9. 7 — che 


B 


; 


ND EX 36, 


* tomnany). r70—inwhatlight viewed by the believer, 4 +: 

80 14—by thoſe. who favout annihilation, 7. 948 
La — what cauſe.adored, 7. 11795——the being of 

a, admitted, ſolves: all ditficultics, 7. 1416—the 
decrees of, "vindicated, 9. 370—denied, creates 
| innumerable ITT, 7. 1419. 1 
Similies 

Gold, where it glurers: moſt, 5 "ad of - 
mankind to acquire, 5 g68—rarious tates of its . 
votaries, 5. 9 

Good man, the, expoſed to trials in this life, 8. 1043 
—— charadteriſed, 8. 1083—and wicked co 

pared, 8. 1094 4 

Grave, the, a deſcription: of, 1. 116. 2. 3619 3. 
25 5 of a friend, the moſt inſtructive, 5. 371— 
the, a real hell, if there is no future ſtate, 7. 818 

Great, the, their miſtaken notions of friendſhip, 2. - 

| 2 See Similies, an 

Greatnefs, true, deſcribed, 8. 427 


5 Grief, 3 9 of W $6: 253 J 


% TTY 
” & 5-4 + 


Happineſs, earthly, its. inſufficiency. ans emptineſss — 
1. 274—preſent, an earneſt of future pain, 1. 316 
here her ſole refidence on earth, 2. $16— 
_— deſcribed, - 8. azo—true, what it is, 8. 
9386, 1022. See Similies : 
Happy man, who is truly a, 8. 9 DN | 
Health of the mind, what it is, 


Heaven, the favours of, their nature 83 56 


329—8ee Similies 
Heavens, ſtarry, queſtions mare view of has . 
ge 127 
Hell it deſcribed, 9. 186, 4 / o | + | 


Homer and Milton a 1 on, 1. 40 2 
. 7. 1345 246. 


— 


— 


e. 


— 
—— o 
— . 
ACE — 
- 


1 


—a proof of ine ies, [2-20 he fight of, 
_ furveyed,. 7. 132—true, its 7. 1454— 
, - falſe, its dictates, 7. br 27 | 
Hours, paſt, the wiſdom of talking with we, 2. 376 
Human purſuits, the 2 of, Is 150 
Humility, the 2 1 * 


T1 15 


3 the fable of, alluded 302. oo 
ATualeneſs, the bane of the ſoul, 2. 163 | 1 
4 ms, proceed from man alone, 9. 444 544 — 
— the intent of, 9. 493 
Ay, 025 * her numerous follies, 7 too . see 


| — the nature of, deſcribed, 6. 76. q 
— the value of, 6. 85 . 
— — its beneficial influence on the foul, 6. 


7 


4 


87 | 
* knowledge to be derived from, 6.. 164 " 
Lene CAE YG portion of the meaneſt man equally 

; Vith the E 6. 548 
; s eſteemed by man, as bring common 


to hs ſpecies, 6. 566 | 
— raught by nature, 6. 671 
| ——— a. future ſtate,” proved from man's. 
| diſcontent, 7. 29 
—— from his powers and paſſions, 7. 63 
ZH 50 the IS of ks reſo, 
= 7. 81 
ECL — from nature, 6. 6 the order 
of creation, 7. 290—from' We ear of death, 9. 97 _ 
EE: — from the nature of hope, 7: 105—from virtue, 
F. from knowledge an d love, 7: 256— from 
ambition, 7. 337 — from avarice, 7. 444—from 
pleaſure, 75 485 3 from ſelf-applauſe, 7. 148—the 


* 


ts of, 7. veſtions anſwered by the ſup- 
f 8 A 
| 1 


3 

oo 
W 

—— —êP 


1 N D aß n 9 
(uh 3. 566-4 tele of * fre wa 


» 7+. .19 : 
11 See Similies bs 5 ſes 
e fertbed, 8 252. See "mY Ry 
ond an, the moſt frantic of madmen, . 20 
——— wretched ſtate of the, 7. 641—a as 
rinciple, 7. 1180—arguments uſed by the, 7. 904 
Il, their pretenſions to philanthropy rejected, 
8. 695—Saran's hypocrites, 7. 1331-—ther cha- 


. rater at large, 7. 1195—in What 4:4 26g 
reſemble Satan, 7. 1334. See r 4 


— che cavſe of, EXD Se 
- the real exiſtence of, denied, ge 1476 


an evidence of gullt, 7» 1316, | 

CD Ts dependent on fortune for Joy, if 1024 
Inſcription on thoſe. who believe the N of ans 
nihilation, 7. 833 >”, 

Intentiog, the, equ to the deed; 3. 30 ; 

InftinRt, i in animals, in What 628 25 wiſer than rea- ü 
ſon in man, 7. 738 ; 

Intereſt, preferr'd by men before virtue, 7. 41 1 


Joy, true, learnt from ſeripture, 8. 771 


— falſe, deſcribed, 8 795 — true, definition of, 8 
810. 4. 50 -—che apparent effects of it, 8. 932 
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